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X.  Bichard.  Up,  coiuId,  ap  ;  jour  hetrt  ii  np,  I  knoi 
Thiu  high  Bl  leut  [toiKkiag  hU  nm  head],  ilthoDgb  j 
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THE  LIFE  AND  DEATH  OF 
PRELIMINART  REMARKS. 

Ih  tbe  canitrnctian  of  tbis  pUj  Shakspeare  hu  followed  Hot- 
linihed,  hia  nanil  faistarical  ■atfaorilj,  Hma  puHgsB  of  til* 
Cbnmiclfl  ha  ha>  truiplanled  into  tha  drama  with  leij  Utile 
alteration. 

It  bai  been  aiupected  that  there  was  u  old  plaj  OD  tbe  lab- 
jeet  of  Kibg  Ricbard  II.  vhieh  the  poet  might  hare  seen.  Sir 
Gillie  Merrick,  who  wai  concerned  in  the  harebrained  bnsineii 
of  the  Eari  of  Eiiei,  iiaosiuedar  hiTingprocnred  to  be  plajed 
before  ,tbe  oonapiratora  ■  tbe  plaf  of  tbe  depoaing  of  Richard  the 
Second ;  when  il  wia  told  bim  bj  one  of  the  pl>;er>  that  tbe 
play  waa  <ild,  and  thej  ahonld  hare  losainplajiDgil,  beciaaefew 
would  oome  to  it,  there  wai  forlj  ihillingi  eilraordiiurj  girea 
to  plaj,  and  ao  tbereapon  plajed  it  waat'  It  leenia  probable, 
from  a  pauage  in  tbe  State  Triala,  qaoted  b;  Hr.  Tjrwhitt,  that 
this  old  plaj  bore  the  title  of  King.  Henrv  tV,  aod  not  King 
Richard  11,  aad  it  conld  not  be  Shakapeare'i  King  Henr?  IV, 
aa  that  eommeneea  a  jear  after  tbe  death  of  King  Riebard.  '  It  , 
raaj  aeem  atran^  ('^7"  Halone)  that  tbia  old  play  abonld  hare 
been  repTesented  after  Shakapeare'a  drama  on  the  aame  aobject 
bad  been  printed  :  tbe  reaaon  ondoubledl;  waa,  that  in  tbe  old 
play  tbe  deponitig  of  King  Richard  II.  made  a  pert  of  tbe  exU- 
bition:  bat  in  tbe  firsteditioDof  Shakapeare'i  pla;,one  hundred 
and  fiftj'fonr  linee,  denribing  ■  kind  of  trial  of  the  king,  and 
hii  aotaal  depoaition  ia  parliament,  were  omitted :  nor  was  it 
probabl;  repreaentcd  on  the  iti^.  Merrick,  Cafie,  and  the  rest 
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2  KINO  RICHARD  II. 

of  Bmi'a  train,  natonll;  prefetnd  tbe  plij  i>  irbicb  hit  J^- 
ntioa  w«t  TepiciBUted,  their  plot  not  aiming  si  the  lifa  of  the 
qDSen.  It  it,  I  Inow,  Dannnonlj  thoDght  thit  the  parliuneat 
■cent,  u  it  is  railed,  wfaich  vu  Grtt  printed  in  the  4to  of  1608, 
irai  u  ■ddition  nude  bj  Shakipeare  to  tbii  plaj  after  iti  Grit 
repre«antatiaii :  but  it  leeus  to  ma  mare  -prpbible  that  it  waa 
irritten  with  Ibereil,  udioppreHedin  tbe  printed  oopjof  I59T, 
fmm  the  feirof  offeodiBgEliialMtb  ;  agunit  whom  tba  Pope  had 
pabli|hed  a  boll  in  tfae  preceding  .jaar,  exhorting  ber  -labjeota 
to  take  op  armt  againil  ber.  In  1GB9  Hairward  pnbliibed  hi* 
Historj  of  the  Gnt  jtu  o{  Klog  Hem;  IV.  which  ii  in  fact , 
nothing  more  than  an  biitorj  of  the  depojiin^  King  Riobard  11, 
Tfae  diapteainrs  which  that  book  excited  at  court  aDllicientlj 
acconnti  fiir  the  omitted  liiiee  not  being  inierled  in  the  copj  of 
thiiplaj,  wbicb  wbb  pabliBhed  in  1603  *.  Hajward  «u  beiTilj 
eeninred  in  the  Star  Chamber,  and  oammitted  to  prison.  In  1608, 
when  Junea  waaqnjetlj  and  firmlj  tettled  oD  the  throne,  and  the 
fear  of  internal  commotion,  or  foreign  inrasion,  no  longer  anb- 
■iated,  neither  the  aatbor,  the  managers  of  the  theatre,  nor  the 
bookseller,  conld  entertain  an  j  apprebensiou  of  giiiug  oSenoe  to 
the  aorereign;  th'e  rejected  scene  wai  therefore  restored  without 
scrapie,  and  from  sonie  plajhanse  copj  probably  found  its  waj 
to  the  preai  t.' 

Maloue  plscpa  the  date  of  its  composilJOD  in  1S93;  Hr.  Chal- 
mers in  ISde.  The  pla;  was  first  entered  on  the  atatinners'  books 
bj  Andrew  Wise,  Angusl  39,  la9T  ;  and  there  were  four  qnsrto 
editions  pnblished  dnring  the  life  of  Shakspeare,  jiz,  in  1697, 
J60S,  leOB,  and  1C16. 

This  plaj  maj  be  cousidered  the  Grst  link  in  the  chain  of 
Sbakspeate's  historical  dramas,  which  Scblegel  thinks  the  poet 
designed  to  form  one  great  whole,  '  as  it  were  an  historical  heroio 
poem,  of  which  the  aeparate  plajs  conatitnte  the  rhapsodiei.' 

*  This  is  a  mistake  of  Hr.  Halone'a,  there  is  no  qasrto  copy 
of  the  date  of  1603,  be  probably  meant  tfae  edition  of  tSOB. 
t  Halone'i  Chronology  ofShskqware'a  plays. 
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'  Ib  King  Richard  the  SMOiid  the  poet  exhibit!  to  na  ■  noble 
kinglj  utnre,  at  Brst  obacared  bj  leiilj  and  the  errora  of  on- 
btidled  jODth,  ud  ifterwaidi  pariEed  b;  BUifottaae,  and  ren- 
dered more  hlgUy  iplendid  sod  illaitrioiu.  When  he  has  loat 
the  lore  and  Te^ef^DBe  of  hii  ■ahjeots,  and  ii  on  the  point  of 
loaing  alio  bis  throne,  be  then  feeli  with  painful  iupintion  the 
elevated  Tocation  of  the  1cing;tj  dignity,  and  ita  prert^tiTH  orer 
peraonal  merit  and  changeable  inatitDtiou.  When  the  eartbif 
crown  has  fillen  ^m  off  hii  head,  he  Grat  appaan  a)  a  ]uBg 
whose  imate  noUlitj  no  hunilialioD  can  aanihilite.  Thii  ia  felt 
bj  a  poor  groon :  hs  ia  aboeked  thai  hii  maiter'a  faTaarito 
herae  ahoold  ban  oarried  the  ptond  Bolingbroke  at  his  corona 
tion;  he  lisits  the  captive  king  in  his  prison,  and  shames  the 
deaertioD  of  the  g;reat.  Tbe  political  hiatorj  of  the  deposition  ia 
represented  with  eitrsordinar;  knowledge  of  the  wqrid; — tb« 
ebb  of  fortune  on  the  one  hand,  and  the  swelling  tidflodlbe  other, 
which  carries  ererj  thing  dong  with  it.  while  Bolingbroke  acts  aa 
>  king,  and  bis  idbcrents  bebaie  towards  him  as  if  he  realty  were 
ao,  he  still  continues  to  gire  oat  that  be  comes  with  an  aimed 
band,  merely  for  the  sake  of  demanding  hii  birthright  and  the 
reniOTal  of  abases.  The  DsnrpatioB  has  been  long  completed  be- 
fore tbe  word  is  pronoDJKBd,  and  tbe  thing  pnblioly  'avowed. 
John  of  Gannt  is  a  model  of  chivalroas  truth  i  he  studs  there 
tike  a  pillar  of  the  olden  time  which  he  had  oatlived*.' 

This  drama  abooDda  in  paaaagea  of  eminent  poetical  beanty; 
among  which  every  reader  will  recollect  the  pathetic  desoriptioD 
of  Richard's  entiauce  into  London  with  Bolingbroke,  of  whiBh 
Dryden  said  thai '  he  knew  nothing  oompiribla  to  it  in  any  otlier 
langaa{^,'  John  of  (lannt'a  praise  of  England, 

'  Dear  for  her  repatatiou  through  the  world,' 
and  Howbray'i  complaiot  at  being  banished  for  life. 

*  Soht^cl'f  Lectures  on  DnunaUo  literature,  vol.  ii,p.224. 
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PERSONS  HEPRESENTEO. 


Kino  Richard  the  Secowd.  ' 

Edhdnd  q^Langler,  Duke  of  York,  1  ^r  ^    i  n   w 
JoHM  ^  Gaimt,  Doke  of  LaocuttT,  J  '^"™*  "  ™  '"**'- 
Hbmry,  mnuMcd  Boungbrokb,  Duke  of  Hereford,  Sm 

(0  John  of  Gaunt ;  nftermrit  King  Henty  IV. 
Duke  of  Aumerle,  Son  to  Hit  Dake  of  Yoik, 
MowBRAT,  Duke  of  Norfolk. 
Duke  of  Surrey. 
Earl  of  Salubory.     flarl  Berkley. 

BVGH¥,    'J 

Bagot,    >  CrtatuTft  to  King  Bkhard. 

Green,  y 

Earl  of  Northumberland. 

Henry  Percy,  JUi  .Son. 

Lord  Robs.     Lord  WilloDgbby.     Lord  Fitcwater. 

Biabop  of  Carlisle.     Abbot  of  WeBtminiter. 

LonLMarshal ;  nul  OMotJher  Lord. 

Sib  Pibbcb  of  ExIod.    Sir  Stephen  Scroop. 

Caplabi  Ufa  Batd  ^  WeWamai. 

Qneen  to  King  Richard. 
DachesB  of  Oloster. 
DuchesB  of  York. 
Lady  oltnulnv  m  iht  QwcK.- 


Lords,  Heralds,   Officers,   Soldiers,   two   Gardenei 
Keeper,  MeiseDger,  Groom,  and  o(An-  AttendaotB. 

SCENE,  diqwrwd^  m  England  and  Wales. 
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THE  UFB  AMD  DEATH  OF 

KING  RICHARD  U. 


SCENE  I.     London.     A  Room  m  the  Palace. 

Ettler'K.tUG'RicwAKD, atletukd:  JoHW  of  Gavvt, 
and  other  Noblet,  with  him. 

Ki*g  RuAard. 
Old  ^  Jobn  of  Qannt,  tune-honour'tl  Lancaster, 
Hast  tiwii,  according  to  thy  oatb  and  band^, 
Brought Uther  Henry  Hereford^  tfay  bold  son; 
Here  to  make  good  Uie  boisterons  late  appeal, 

■  '  OU  Jcbn  of  Qannt,  time-koHOur'i  Uaouter.'  Our  uBCf- 
ion,  in  Ibeir  estimate  of  aid  age,  *ppeai  to  hare  rBckoncd  ■ome- 
wbBt  differeDtt;  from  Di,  udtobsTe  caOBidend  men  u  oU  wbom 
we  ibonld  now  esteem  u  MfaUfe  tftd.  With  tfaea,  eTerj  nu 
thit  hid  puaed  BHy  leemi  to  IwTe  been  leoOBiited  ta  old  maa, 
John  ofGaoDt,  at  the  period  when  the  commencement  of  tbia  plaj' 
is  laid  (1398),  wai  onl;  fiRj-eight  jeara  old  :  he  died  in  1199, 
aged  firtj-oine.  Thii  maj  hare  iriien  from  it>  being  CIIBlomBT? 
in  former  tiuca  ta  enter  life  at  in  eariier  period  than  oa  do  niiT. 
Those  wha  married  HtRfleen,  had  at  fiflybeenmastenof  ahonie 
and  famitj  for  Uiirtj-fiTe  jeari. 

*M'ben  these  pablic  chillenges  irere  accepted,  each  combatant 
foond  ■  pledge  for  his  appearance  at  the  time  and  place  appointed. 
Bowl  and  hmd  wen;  former!;  ijnonjuoni. 

*  In  die  old  plaj,  bDcI  in  HijdJn^s  Chronicle,  Bolingbreke'a 
title  ia  written  Htrfard  and  Har/ord.  This  was  the  pnmaif 
ciatton  of  onr  paet'a  time,  aod  he  therefore  naea  Ibia  word  ai  a 
diaajUnUe. 
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0  KINO  RICHARD  II-  ACT  I. 

^Iliioh  then  our'leisure  would  not  let  us  hear, 
AgBinst  the  Duke  of  Noifolk,  Thomas  Mowbray  ? 

Gaunt.  I  have,  my  liege. 

E.  Rich.  Tell  me  moreover,  hut  fou  sounded  him. 
If  he  appeal  the  duke  on  ancient  malice ; 
Or  worthily  as  a  good  subject  should. 
On  some  known  ground  of  treacheiy  in  him? 

Gaunt.  As  near  as  I  could  sift  turn  on  that  argu- 
ment,— 
On  some  apparent  danger  seen  in  him, 
Aim'd  at  your  h^hness ;  no  inveterate  malice. 

K,  Rich.  Then  call  them  to  our  presence,  face  to 
face. 
And  frowning  brow  tq  brow,  ourselves  will  hear 
The  accuser,  and  the  accused,  freely  speak : — 

l^Exeimt  tome  Attendants. 
Higfa  stomach'd  are  they  both,  and  full  of  ire. 
In  rage  deaf  as  the  sea,  hasty  as  fire. 

Re-enter  Attendants,  with  Bolingbroke*  and 
Norfolk. 
BoUitg.  May  many  years  of  happy  days  befall 
My  gracious  sovereign,  my  most  loving  liege  I 

Nor.  Each  day  still  better  other's  happiness ; 
Until  the  heavens,  envying  eEuth's  good  hap. 
Add  an  immortal  title  to  your  crown ! 
K.  Rich.  We  thank  you  both :  yet  one  but  Bat- 
ters us. 
As  well  appeareth  by  the  cause  you  come*: 

*  Dnjton  aueiti  tbit  Henrj  FluUgenet,  the  eldeit  »n  of 
John  of  Giant,  wu  doI  dutiDgniBbed  bj  die  naioe  of  Bo1ing;bTakQ 
till  after  he  had  awnmed  the  orowa.  He  ii  oilled  evi  of  Here- 
ford T>j  (be  old  hiiloritDB,  ud  wpa  Boinuped  Boliogbroke  froip 
haTiDg  beee  boin  at  the  town  of  thai  mmt  in  Lincalubira,  about 
1366. 

*  i.  e.  '  bj  the  c*n>e  jod  coma  ok.'  The  snppreiiioD  of  (he 
prepoaition  bu  been  ihowd  to  hare  bees  freqaent  with  Shak- 
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SC.  I.  KINO  RICHARD  II.  7 

Namely,  to  appeal  each  other  of  high  treasoa. — 
CousiD  of  Hereford,  what  dost  thou  object 
Against  the  Duke  of  Norfolk,  Thomas  Mowbray  ? 

Soling'.  First^beavenbethe record ofmy speech!) 
In  the  devotion  of  a  subject's  love, 
Teudeting  the  precious  safety  of  my  |^cfr. 
And  free  from  other  iiiisbe^tt«n  hale. 
Come  I  appellant  to  this  priucaly  jwesenoe. — 
Now,  Thomas  Mowbray,  do  I  turn  to  thee. 
And  mark  my  greeting  well;  for  what  I  speak. 
My  body  shall  make  good  upon  tjiis  eartii. 
Or  my  divioe  soul  answer  it  in  heaves. 
Tliou  art  a  traitor,  and  a  miscreant; 
Too  good  lo  be  so,  and  too  bad  to  live : 
Since,  the  more  fair  and  crystal  is  the  sky. 
The  uglier  seem  the  clouds  that  in  it  fly. 
Once  more,  the  more  to  aggravate  the  note, 
"With  a  foal  traitor's  name  stuff  1  thy  throat; 
And  wish  (so  please  my  sovereign),  ere  I  move. 
What  my  tongue  spedu,  my  right-drawn  sword" 
may  prove. 

fibr.  Letnot  my  cold  words  here  accuse  my  seal : 
Tis  not  the  trial  of  a  woman's  war, 
The  bitter  clamour  of  two  eager  tongues. 
Can  arbiteate  this  cause  betwixt  us  twain : 
The  blood  is  hot  that  must  be  cool'd  for  this : 
Yet  can  I  not  of  such  tame  patience  boast. 
As  to  be  hush'd,  and  nought  at  all  to  say  : 
First,  the  &ir  reverence  of  your  highness  cdHm  me 
From  giving  rains  aud  spurs  to  my  free  speech; 
Which  else  would  post,  until  it  had  retum'd 
These  terms  of  treason  doubled  down  his  throat. 
Setting  aside  his  hig^  blood's  royalty. 
And  let  him  be  no  kinsman  to  my  liege, 

■  Hj  rigit^amt  iirord  ii  ip;  (word  drawn  in  a  ri{;ht  ar  jait 
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I  do  dafy  him,  and  I  spit  at  him ; 

Call  him — a  HlanderoiiB  uoward,  and  a  viUun: 

Which  to  maintaia,  I  would  allow  him  odds: 

And  meet  him,  where  I  tied  to  run  a-foot 

Even  to  die  frozen  ridges  of  the  Alps, 

Or  any  otiter  ground  inhabitable^ 

Where  ever  Engliahman  durst  set  his  fooL 

Mean  time,  let  this  defend  my  loyalty, — 

By  all  my  hopes,  most  &lsely  doth  he  lie. 

Bohnff.  Pale  trembling  coward,  there  I  throw  my 
gage. 
Disclaiming  here  the  kindred  of  the  king; 
And  lay  aside  my  high  bbod's  royalty. 
Which  fear,  not  revereilce,  makes  thee  to  except : 
If  guilty  dread  hath  left  thee  so  much  strength. 
As  to  take  up  mine  honour's  pawn,  then  stoop ; 
By  that,  and  all  the  rites  of  kni|^tthood  else. 
Will  I  make  good  against  thee,  arm  to  arm. 
What  I  have  spoke,  or  Uiou  canst  worse  devise. 

Nor.  I  take  it  up ;  and,  by  that  sword  I  swear. 
Which  gently  lay'd  my  knighthood  on  my  shoulder, 
111  answer  thee  in  any  fair  degree. 
Or  chivalrous  design  of  knightly  trial ; 
And,  when  I  monnt,  aUve  may  X  not  light. 
If  I  be  traitor,  or  unjustly  fight  I 

E.  Rich.  What  doth  our  cousinlay  to  Mowbray's 
charge? 
It  must  be  great,  that  can  inherit^  us 
So  much  as  of  s  thought  of  ill  in  him. 

Baling.  Look,  what  I  speak  iny  life  shall  [wove 
it  true ; — 

'  i.  a.  oninhabiuble. 

'  To  inherit,  in  the  iingiuge  of  Shikipem,  ii  tajHUHji  : — 

■ Sncb  delight 

Among  freih  fenule  buds  shall  job  tbii  night 
/lOmt  *(  my  hoiue.'— Ammo  and  Julitl,  Act  i.  8c.  3. 
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That  Howbny  hath  recehr'd  eight  thoOBand  nobles. 
In  name  of  lendings  for  your  highness'  soldiers; 
Hie  which  he  haUi  detain'd  foT  lewd^  employments, 
like  a  false  traitor,  and  injnitous  villain. 
Besides  I  say,  and  will  in  battle  prore, — 
Or  here,  or  elsewhere,  to  the  farthest  verge 
That  ever  was  survey'd  by  EngUsh  eye, — 
lliat  all  the  treasons  for  ^ese  eighteen  years 
Cotnplotted  and  contrived  in  this  land, 
Fetch  from  false  Mowbraytheirfirsthead  and  spring;, 
Furtiier  I  say, — and  further  will  maintain 
TTpon  his  bad  life,  to  make  all  this  good, — ' 
That  he  did  plot  the  duke  of  Gloster's  death  W; 
Suggest"  his  soon-beliering  adverearies ; 
And,  conseqaently,  like  a  traitor  coward, 
Sluic'douthis  innocent  soul  through  streams  of  blood: 
Which  blood,  like  sacrificing  Abel's,  cries. 
Even  from  die  toDgneless  caverns  of  the  earth. 
To  me  for  justice,  wtd  rough  diastisement; 
And  by  tiie  glorious  worth  of  my  descent, 
This  arm  shall  do  it,  or  this  life  be  spent. 

K,  Rich.  How  high  a  pitch  his  resolution  soars ! — 
Thomas  of  Xorfolk,  what  say'st  thou  to  Ifais  ? 

Nor.  O,  let  my  sovereign  turn  away  his  face. 
And  bid  his  ears  a  little  while  be  deaf. 
Till  I  have  told  this  slander  of  his  blood". 
How  God,  and  good  men,  hate  so  foul  a  liar. 

K.  Rich.  Mowbray,  impartial  are  our  eyes,  and 
ears: 
Were  he  my  brother,  nay,  my  kingdom's  heir 

'  Lemd  foimerlj  lipiiGed  tmunii,  utgradmu,  aaugkly,  idle, 
betide  iti  now  genenl  accBpUtion.  Vide  note  an  Hach  Ads 
■boot  Nothing,  Act  t.  Sc.  1.    Vol.  ii.  p.  306. 

"  TfaomuofWfKKijtiick.thejonngeitionorEdwBrdlll.wha 
HU  murdered  at  C*I(U  in  13BT.  See  Proiaairt,  chip,  cuiii. 
."  i.  e.  prompt  tlwio,  Kt  tfaeu  on  bjr  injgriou  faioti. 

"  Bcpraach  to  bii  uicestij. 
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(As  be  is  but  my  father's  brotker*!  son). 
Now  by  my  Boeptre'a  awe  I  make  &  tow. 
Such  neighbour  nevnesB  to  our  sacred  blood 
Should  nothing  privilege  him,  nor  putialise 
The  unstooping  firmaeaH  of  my  upi^ht  soul; 
He  b  our  subject,  Howbray,  so  &rt  thou; 
Free  speech,  and  feariess,  I  to  tbee  alloir. 

Not.  Then,  Bolingbrdce,  as  knr  as  to  ihy  hcnrt. 
Through  the  false  passage  of  thy  throat,  thou  liest! 
Three  parts  of  Uiat  receipt  I  had  for  Calais, 
DisbuTs'd  I  duly  to  his  highness'  soldiers : 
The  other  part  reserv'd  I  by  oonsent ; 
For  that  my  sovereign  liege  was  in  ti>y  debt. 
Upon  remainder  of  a  dear  account. 
Since  last  I  went  to  prance  to  fetch  his  qneea  '^ : 

Now  swallow  down  that  he. For  Olostei's 

death, 

I  slew  him  not;  but  to  my  own  disgrace. 
Neglected  my  sworn  duty  in  flnt  case. —    • 
For  you,  my  noble  lord  of  Laacastery!' 
The  hononrxble  father  to  my  foe. 
Once  did  I  lay  in  ambush  for  your  Kfe, 
A  trespasB  that  doth  vex  my  grieved  soul: 
But,  ere  I  last  receiv'd  die  sacrament, 
I  did  confess  it :  and  exactly  begg'd 
Your  grace's  pardoU,  and,  1  hope,  I  bad  it. 
This  is  my  fdult :  A  s  for  (he  rest  appeal'd  **, 
It  isaaes  from  the  nmconr  of  a  villain, 

"Thednkc  of  Norfolk  «u  joined  in  cammiuiDn  with  Edwud 
earl  o(  BnUud  (tbe  AnnHsrle  of  this  pi*;)  to  go  to  Fctnca  in  (h* 
jear  1395,  to  demud  in  muriags  Imhel,-  eldeit  danghter  of 
Chnrlei  VI.  then  betvcon  icTentod  eiglit  jcanofage.  Riohwd 
WM  muricd  to  hifl  jonoif  oon^ort  in  NoTembflr  1396,  it  Calau  ; 
bia  first  wife,  Anne,  daa^ter  of  Charlea  IV.  emperor  of  Qm- 
maij,  died  at  Sbene  on  WbJt  Hniidaj,  1B94.  Hli  miinufe  oltta 
I»bdln  wai  mere);  political,  il  wm  wieempaoied  irith  u  ngns- 
ment  for  a  trace  IwtineB  Fitdsa  ntd  Boglsod  for  Ibirtj  jesn. 

"  Charged. 
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A  recreaat  and  moat  degeonvte  traUor; 
Which  in  myself  I  boldly  will  defend ; 
And  iDtefchangeafaly  hurl  donra  my  gage 
UpoD  this  overweening'^  tiaitor's  foot. 
To  prove  myself  a  loyal  gentleman 
Even  in  the  best  blood  cbaiuber'd  in  bis  bosom : 
In  baste  whereof,  most  he&rtily  I  pray 
Your  highness  to  assign  our  trial  day. 

K.Rich.  Wrath-kmdledgentlemen,ben]rd  by  me : 
Let's  purge  this  choler  withoi^  letting  blood : 
This  we  prescribe,  thou^  no  physician^''; 
Deep  malice  makes  too  deep  incision : 
Forget,  forgire ;  conclude,  and  be  t^reed ; 
Our  doctors  say,. this  is  no  timeto  bleed. — 
Good  uncle,  let  this  end  where  it  begun ; 
We'll  calm  the  diike  of  Norfolk,  you  your  son. 

GauBl.  To  be  a  make-peace  diudl  become  my  age ' 
Throw  down,  my  son,  the  duke  of  Norfolk's  gage. 

K.  Rich.  And,  Norfolk,  throw  down  bis. 

Gaunt.  When,  Hany?  when"? 

Obedience  bids,  I  ritould  notUd  again. 

K.  Rick.  Norfolk,  throw  down ;  we  Ud ;  there 
is  no  boot  ^. 

Nor.  MyBelfItbrow,dieadsoTereign,atthyfoot: 
My  life  tbou  shalt  conunand,  but  not  my  shame  : 
The  o^  my  duty  owes  ;  but  my  fair  name 
(Despite  of  deadi,  that  lives  upon  my  grove'^. 
To  dark  dishonour's  use  thou  sh^t  not  have. 

"  ArrogaBt. 

"  Pope  thou)cb[  tint  BOme  of  tlie  rhymiog  T«r>es  in  tfaia  pltj 
were  sol  from  tbe  biad  of  Sfaikapeare. 

"  This  (bnipt  eliptiMl  eioluittlon  orimpatienca  ii  agmin  ased 
in  the  Taming  of  a  Shraw : — '  WhjKilHi,  I  laj!  ffaj,  giiod  iw«*l 
Kate,  be  aenj.'  It  ippouB  to  be  equiialent  to  '  whan  willinoh 
atbiDj'be  doDo?' 

"  '  Tbeie  ia  no  iaii,'  or  it  toaJtJA  pot,  ii  si  mHcb  at  to  uj 
'  thare  ii  no  kt^,'  nwialanea  VDold  b«  rain.w  pi-D^fJEu. 

"  i.  a.  mj  nana  tbil  lives  on  mj  graTO  in  deapila  o(  dHtb, 
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I  sm  diBgrac'd,  impeach'd,  and  baffled^  here; 
Pierc'd  to  the  soul  with  slander's  Tenom'd  spear ; 
The  which  no  balm  can  cure,  but  hia  heart-blood 
Which  breath'd  this  poison. 

K.  Rich.  Ri^  must  be  withstood : 

Give  me  his  gage: — Lions  make  leopards'^  tame. 

Nor.  Yea,  but  not  change  their  ^^  spots:  take  but 
my  shame, 
And  I  resign  my  g^e.    My  dear,  dear  lord. 
The  purest  treasure  mortal  times  afford. 
Is — spotless  reputation ;  that  away. 
Men  are  hut  gilded  loam,  or  painted  clay. 
A  jewel  in  a  ten  times  barr'd  up  cheat 
Is — a  bold  spirit  in  a  loyal  breast. 
Mine  honour  is  my  life ;  both  grow  in  one ; 
Take  honour  from  me,  and  my  Ufe  is  done  : 
Then,  dear  my  liege,  mine  honour  let  me  try; 
In  that  I  Uve,  and  for  that  will  I  die. 

K.  Rick.  Cousin,  throw  down  your  gage;  do  you 

Botmg.  O,  Ood  defend  my  soul  from  such  foul  sin ! 
Shall  I  seem  crest-fallen  in  my  father's  sight  ? 
Or  with  pale  beggar-fear  impeach  my  height 
Before  this  outdar'd  dastard !  Ere  my  tongue 
Shall  wound  mine  honour  with  such  feeble  wrong. 
Or  sound  so  base  a  parle,  my  teeth  shall  tear 
The  staTish  motive  of  recanting  fear ; 
And  spit  it  bleeding  in  his  hi^  disgrace. 
Where  shamedotfa  harbour,  even  in  Mowbray's  face. 
[Exit  Gaunt. 

'^  Bafitd  in  tbis  pimce  aig;iiiGe>  '  abmed,  retitcd,  reprouhsd 
in  bue  tenni ;'  wbicb  wu  tbe  iDsieDt  lignififlBtiaD  of  (he  word, 
u  well  ■■  to  dcceiTB  or  oireamTenl.  Vide  Colgnvs  in  t.  Baf- 
foutr.     See  >l>a  ■  note  on  King  Henrj  IV.  P«t  I.  Aol  i.  Sc.  8. 

"  There  i>  u  iHiuion  here  to  tbe  ereit  of  Norfolk,  wbidi  wu 
»  goldiH  itopari. 

"  The  old  oopiei  hm  ■  jtii  spots.'  The  ilteTatiaii  wu  madt 
b;  Pope. 
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K.  Rich.  We  were  not  born  to  sue,  but  to  com- 
mand: 
Which  since  we  cannot  do  to  make  you  frieads. 
Be  ready,  as  your  lives  shall  answer  it. 
At  Coventry,  upon  Saint  Lambert's  day ; 
There  shall  your  swords  and  lances  arbitrate 
The  swelling  difference  of  your  setded  hate ; 
Since  we  cannot  atone*"  you,  we  shall  see 
Justice  design**  the  victor^  chivalry.' — 
Lord  Murabal,  command  our  officers  at  arms 
Be  ready  to  direct  these  bome-alarms.        [Exeunt. 

SCENE  11.     7%«  utme. 
A  Room  in  the  Duhe  of  Lancaster's  Palace. 

Enter  Gaunt,  and  DttcAett  o^Gloster^ 
Gaunt.  Alas !  die  p&rt^  I  had  in  01ost«r's  blood 
Both  more  solicit  me,  than  your  exclaims. 
To  stir  agunst  the  butchers  of  his  life. 
But  since  correction  lieth  in  those  hands, 
Which  made  the  fault  that  we  cannot  correct, 
Put  we  our  quarrel  to  the  will  of  heaven  ; 
Who  when  he  sees'  the  hours  ripe  on  earth. 
Will  rain  hot  vengeance  on  offenders'  heads. 

"  L  e.  make  tbcm  friends, '  to  mikB  Rgmnnent  or  atoimiuiil, 
to  nooncila  them  to  eicb  other.  Ad  coDDordiBm  addnaere.  Lot. 
Mettre  d'aecoid.  Fr.'     Baret. 

"  To  iingit  a  to  mvit  ml,  to  (Aob  bj  a  token.  It  it  die  noit 
of  the  Idtin  detigtio.  I  maj  here  take  oeoaaion  to  remark  that 
SbakgpGire'i  learning  appeara  to  me  to  have  been  nnderrated; 
it  ia  almost  alvaja  erident  in  hii  choice  of  eiproHiie  temu  de- 
riTed  from  the  liatiu,  uid  used  in  their  origisd  BeoBe.  The  pro- 
prietj  of  this  eipreaaion  here  will  be  obviouB,  when  we  recollect 
that  dui^HifDr  waB  '  a  marihal,  amaaterof  the  play  or  prize,  who 
appointed  ereij  one  his  place,  and  adjudged  the  TJclorr.' 

■  IliediicheeBOfGloaterinis  Eleanor  Baboo,  widow  of  Duke 
ThoDBB,  ion  of  Edward  III. 

*  i-  e.  mj  relationship  of  eanaUt^iiinitj  to  Gloater. 

*  The  old  oopj  erroDeanilj  reads  '  who  when  they  kc.* 
VOL.  V.  C 
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Duch.  Tiaia  brotberbood  in  thee  no  sharper  spur  7 
Hath  loTe  io  thy  old  blood  no  liTing  fire? 
EdwUid's  seven  boos,  whereof  thyself  art  one, 
Were  as  seven  {duals  of  his  sacred  blood. 
Or  seven  fair  branches  Bpriogiii^  from  one  root: 
Some  of  those  seven  are  dried  by  nature's  comae. 
Some  of  those  branchea  by  the  deatioies  cut : 
But  Thomas,  my  dear  lord,  my  life,  my  Gh>ster, — 
One  phial  full  of  Edward's  sacred  bk>od. 
One  flourishiug  branch  of  his  moat  royal  root, — 
Is  crack'd,  and  all  the  precious  liquor  spilt; 
Is  hack'd  down,  and  his  summer  leaves  all  faded, 
By  envy's  hand,  and  murder's  bloody  ase. 
Ah,  Oauntl  his  blood  was  tiune;  that  bed, that  womb. 
That  mettle,  that  self-mould,  that  fashion'd  Ibee, 
Madehimaman;  and  though  thou  liv'st,  and  breath'st. 
Vet  art  than  slain  in.  him :  Aou  dost  consent* 
Id  some  large  measure  to  thy  father's  death. 
In  that  thou  seest  thy  wretched  brother  die. 
Who  was  the  model  of  thy  father's  life. 
Call  it  not  patience.  Gaunt,  it  is  despair: 
In  suffering  tiuu  thy  brother  to  be  slaugtder'd. 
Thou  ahow'st  the  naked  pathway  to  thy  life, 
TeachiDg  stem  murder  how  to  butcher  thee: 
That  winch  in  mean  men  we  entitle — patience, 
Is  pale  cold  cowardice  in  noble  breasts. 
What  shall  I  say  1  to  safeguard  thine  own  life. 
The  best  way  is — to  Venge  my  Oloster's  death. 

Gatmt.    Heaven's  is  the  quarrel;    for  heaven's 
substitute. 
His  deputy  anointed  in  his  sight. 
Had)  caus'd  bis  death ;  the  which  if  wrongfully. 
Let  heaven  revenge;  for  I  may  never  lift 
An  angry  arm  against  his  minister. 

i.  a.  utvt ;  amtaU  it  oftaa  ued  bj  the  poet  Tor  ateorJ,  agrn- 


CBIiiedJ.GOOglC 


SC.  II.  KING  RICHARD  II.  15 

Jhich.  Wheie  then,  aia»  I  may  I  con^in  inf  self^  T 

Gmmt.  To  heaven,  the  widow's  chuDfMon  uid 
detraice. 

Ihtch.  Why  titm,  I  will.    Farewell,  aid  esaiit. 
Thou  go'st  to  Coventry,  diere  to  behold 
Our  cousin  Hereford  and  fell  Howlway  fight : 
O,  Bit  my  husband's  vrroags  on  Hereford's  spear. 
That  it  may  enter  butcher  Mowbray's  breaatl 
Or,  if  miafortane  miss  the  first  career. 
Be  Mowbray's  sins  so  heavy  in  his  bosom. 
That  they  may  break  his  foaming  courser's  back, 
And  throw  the  rider  headlong  in  the  lists, 
A  caitiff  recreant  to  my  cousin  Hereford! 
faremll,  old  Gailnt;  thy  sometime  brother's  wife, 
"WiGi  her  companion  grief  roost  end  her  life. 

Gatmt.  Bister,  forewell:  I  most  to  Coventry: 
As  much  good  stay  with  thee,  as  go  with  me ! 

Ihieh.    Yet  one  word  more; — Orief  bonndeth 
where  it  falls. 
Not  with  the  empty  hollovmess,  bot  weight: 
I  take  my  leave  befme  I  have  begnn ; 
For  sorrow  ends  not  when  it  seemetb  done. 
Commend  me  to  my  brother,  Edmund  York. 
Lo,  Una  a  all: — Nay,  yet  depart  not  so : 
Though  this  be  all,  do  not  so  quickly  go ; 
I  shall  remember  more.     Bid  him — O,  what? — 
With  all  good  speed  at  Flashy"  visit  me. 
Alack,  and  what  shdl  good  old  York  there  see. 
Bat  empty  lodgings  and  unfurnished  walls  ^, 

ii  >  lileril  trUKUtion  of  (hr  old  Frtocb 
f  and  !■  tut  paBBliir  lo  ShakipMn. 

I  our  uicieit  duties  the  aaked  st«w  mil*  wcr«  milj  co- 
with  tmpeitiy  or  attUt  hnng  opOB  tenterfao*k*.  from  i^iok 
it  WM  einly  laken  daoD  OB  ersrj  renovil  of  tlie  fuiilj.  (3m 
Ike  Preface  (o  The  NorttumlHiriud  BoaiehoM  Boak.  }>T  Dr. 
Pare}.)  The  ogbM  at  dot  old  Eaglisli  mannou  WB"  tb«  rhhm 
defigned  far  keeping  tite  Ttriani  atom  of  {nvrlMOH,  bnsd, 

„.,..„Gouslc 


16  KING  RICBABD  II.  ACT  I. 

Unpeopled  offices,  untrodden  atones? 

And  what  cheer  there  for  welcome,  but  my  groaos  ? 

Therefore  commend  me;  let  him  not  come  tiiere, 

To  fle«k  out  sorrow  that  dwells  every  where : 

Desolate,  desolate,  will  I  hence,  and  die; 

The  last  leave  of  thee  takes  my  weeping  eye. 

[ExcHnt. 

SCENE  III. 

Gosford  Green,  near  Coventry'.    Listt  tet  out,  and 

a  Throne.     Heralds,  SfC.  attending. 

Entw  the  Lord  Marshal,  and  Aumerlk^ 
Mar,  My  lordAumerle,is  Hany  Hereford  arm'd  ? 
Autn.  Yea,  at  all  points:  and  loogs  to  enter  in. 
Mar.  The  duke  of  Norfolk,  aprightfully  and  bold. 
Stays  but  the  summons  of  the  appellant's  trumpet. 
Aum.  Why  then,  Haa  champions  are  prepar'd,  and 
stay 
Foi  uodiiDg  but  hia  majesty's  approach. 

wine,  bIb,  &c.  and  for  culinirj  pnrpo5B«.  They  were  li^ayt 
sitaite  within  the  hoase,  oa  the  ^onnd-floor  (for  there  were  do 
inbterriuieoua  rooms  till  Hbout  the  middle  at  the  reign  of 
Charles  J.),  and  nearly  adjoiniag  each  other.    When  dinner  had 

ID  each  of  Iheae  offices:  Sometimea,  od  occaaions  of  great  feati- 
ritj,  these  offices  were  all  (hrowii  open,  and  DDlimiled  licence 
giren  to  all  comera  to  eat  and  driiJi  at  their  pleasore.  The 
dnoheia  therefore  lameots  that,  b  oonseqnenoe  of  the  marder  of 
her  hnaband,  all  the  hospitalilj  of  plenty  ii  at  ao  end ;  ■  the  nails 
are  nnfntnished,  the  lodging  rooms  empty,  and  the  offcit  nnpao- 
pled.  All  is  solitnda  and  sileuce;  her  jp-oans  are  the  only  cheer 
that  her  gnests  can  expect.' 

■  The  Duke  of  Norfolk  was  Earl  Marshal  of  England;  but 
being  himself  one  of  the  combatanta,  the  duke  ofSorrey  (Thomaa 
Holland)  offieiated.  Shakspeare  has  made  a  slight  mistake  by 
introducing  that  nobleman  aa  a  distinct  person  from  the  aBiahal 
in  the  present  drama.  Edward  dake  of  Awatrlt  (so  created  by 
hia  cODsin-genoau  Richard  II.  in  1397,  waa  the  eldest  son  of 
Edward  doke  of  York,  Gflh  son  of  Edward  III.  officiated  as 
high  constable  at  the  liali  of  Corentrj.  He  wot  killed  at  tha 
battle  of  Agiuoooi't,  iu  I41S. 
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Flotritk  of  TnttHpeU.  Enter  RtNe  Richard, 
who  taket  kit  teat  on  Ait  TknAte;  Gaunt,  wtd 
teveral  NoUemeD,  toA«  (oAe  their  jdacet.  A 
Trumpet  it  tomnded,  aatd  aautoered  btf  awtker 
Trumpet  within.  Then  aOer  Xorfolk  in  ar- 
mour, preceded  bg  a  Herald. 

K.  Rich,  Marshal,  demand  of  yonder  cfaampiMi 
the  cEkuae  of  his  arriTal  heie  in  arms : 
Ask  him  his  name ;  and  orderly  proceed 
To  swear  him  in  the  justice  of  his  cause. 

Mar.    In  God's  name,  and  the  kin^s,  say  who 
thou  art. 
And  why  thou  com'st,  thus  knig;htly  clad  in  arms : 
Against  what  man  thou  com'st,  and  what  thy  qliarrel : 
Speak  truly,  on  thy  knighthood,  and  thy  itadi; 
As  so  defend  thee  heaven,  and  thy  valour! 

Nor.    My  dame  is  Thomas  Mowbray,  duke  of 
Norfolk*; 
Who  hither  come  engaged  by  my  oatii, 
(Which  heaven  defend,  a  knight  should  violate!) 
Both  to  defend  my  loyalty  and  truth. 
To  God,  my  king,  and  my*  succeeding  issue. 
Against  the  duke  of  Hereford  that  appeals  me ; 
And,  by  the  g;race  of  God,  and  this  mibe  arm, 
To  prove  him,  in  defending  of  myself, 
A  traitor  to  Aiy  God,  my  king,  and  me : 
And,  as  I  truly  fight,  defend  me  heaven  I 

[He  takes  hit  teat. 

'  The  daks  tif  HeMftH,  bslkg  tk»  aptielliot,  eaMred  tha  Ilita 
Gnt,  looordiDg  to  tlie  biitnrisiu. 

'  ■  Bii'taecetiiBg  uaoe'  it  the  readiog  of  the  Gnt  folio :  the 
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18  KINO  RICHARD  II.  ACT  I. 

Trumpet  «nnwit.     Enter  BoliNgbroke,  m 
armour;  preceded  bg  a  Herald. 

K.  Swh.  Marabal,  ask  yboder  knight  in  arms. 
Both  who  he  is,  and  why  he  cometh  hitlier 
Thuii  plated  in  habilimeDts  of  war; 
And  fwmally  according  to  our  law 
Depose  him  in  the  justice  of  hi«  cause. 

Mar.  What  is  thy  name?  and  wherefore  com'st 
thou  hither, 
Before  King  Richard,  in  his  royal  Uats  ? 
Against  whom  contest  thou ;  and  whsf  s  thy  quarrel  ? 
Speak  like  a  true  knight,  so  defend  thee  heaven ! 

Boling.  Harry  of  Hereford,  Lancaster,  and  Derby, 
Am  I;  who  ready  here  do  stand  in  arms. 
To  prove,  by  heaven's  grace,  and  my  body's  valour. 
In  lists,  on  Thomas  Mowbray,  duke  of  Norfolk, 
Tliat  he's  a  traitor,  foul  and  dangerous. 
To  Ood  of  heaven,  King  Kicbard,  and  to  me; 
And,  as  I  truly  fight,  defend  me  heaven  I 

Mar,  On  pain  of  death,  no  person  be  ao  bold. 
Or  daring-hardy,  as  to  touch  the  lists ; 
Except  the  marshal,  and  such  officers 
Appointed  to  direct  these  fair  designs. 

Bolmg.  Lord  marshal,  let  me  kiaa  my  Bovereign'a 
hand. 
And  bow  my  knee  before  his  majes^; 
Por  Mowbray,  and  myself,  are  like  twQ  men 
That  vow  a  long  and  weary  pilgrimage; 
Then  let  us  take  a  ceremonious  leave. 
And  loving  farewell,  of  our  several  friends. 

Mwr.  The  appellant  in  all  duty  greets  your  h^!;h- 

And  craves  to  kiss  your  hand,  and  take  his  leave. 

K.Rich.  Wevrill  descend,  andfoldhim  in  our  arms. 
Cousin  of  Hereford,  as  thy  cause  is  right, 
So  be  thy  fortune  in  this  royal  fight! 
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SC.  lit.  KINO  RICHARD  II.  19 

Farewell,  my  Mood:  which  if  tonJay  thou  shed. 
Lament  we  may,  but  not  revenge  thee  dead. 

Bating.  O,  let  no  noble  eye  profane  a  tear 
For  me,  if  I  be  gored  with  Mowbray's  spear; 
As  confident,  as  is  the  falcon's  flight 

Against  a  bird,  do  I  with  Howbray  fight 

My  loving  lord  {  To  Lord  Mardial],  I  take  my  leave 

of  yon;— 
Of  you,  my  noble  cousin.  Lord  Aumerle; — 
Not  sick,  although  I  have  to  do  with  death ; 

But  lusty,  young,  and  cheeriy  drawing  bread).-- 

Lo,  as  at  £nglish  feasts,  so  I  regreet 

The  daintiest  last,  to  make  the  end  most  sweet: 

O  tfaou,  the  eartbly  author  of  my  blood, — 

[7b  Gaunt. 
Whose  youthful  spirit,  in  me  regenerate, 
Doth  with  a  twofold  vigour  lift  me  up        > 
To  reach  at  victory  above  my  head, — 
Add  proof  unto  mine  armour  with  thy  prayers ; 
And  with  thy  blessings  steel  my  lance's  point. 
That  it  may  enter  Mowbray's  waxen  coat, 
And  furbish  new  the  name  of  John  of  Gaunt, 
£ven  in  the  lusty  'haviour  of  his  son. 

GavMl.   Heaven  in  thy  good  cause  make  Hiee 
prosperous ! 
Be  swift  like  Ughtning  in  the  execution; 
And  let  thy.blows,  doubly  redoubled. 
Fall  like  amazing  thunder  on  the  casque 
Of  tby  adverse  pernicious  enemy : 
Bouse  up  diy  youthful  blood,  be  valiant  and  live. 

Baling.   Mine  innocency,  'and  Saint  Geo^e  to 
thrive  !  [He  take*  hit  teat. 

Nor.  [Riting.']  However  heaven,  or  fortune,  cast 

lliere  Uves  or  dies,  true  to  King  Ricbard's  throne, 
A  loyal,  just,  and  upright  gentleman : 
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20  KINO  RICHABD  II.  ACT  I. 

'Sever  did  captire  with  a  freer  beart 
C&at  off  tut  chaiiiB  of  bandftge,  and  embrace 
His  ^Ideu  uncontroU'd  eH&ucfaisemeiit, 
More  than  piy  dancing  soul  doth  celebrate 
This  feast  of  battle  with  mine  adreraai;. — 
Most  mighty  li^e, — and  my  companioii  peen, — 
Take  fitmi  tny  raouth  the  wish  of  happy  years : 
As  g;entle  and  as  jocund,  as  to  jest*. 
Go  I  to  fight;  Truth  haih  a  quiet  bi«ast 

K.  Riek,  Farewell,  my  lord:  securely  I  espy 

Virtue  with  valour  couched  in  thine  eye. 

Order  the  trial,  marshal,  and  begin. 

[The  King  a*d  the  Lords  retnm  to  tJiartaa. 

Mar.  Hany  of  Hereford,  lAUcaster,  and  Derby, 
B«ceive  thy  lance;  and  God  defend  the  rightl 

Bolmg.  {Ri»mg.'\  Strong  as  a  tower  in  hope,  I 


Mot.  Go  bear  this  lance  [  To  an  Officer]  to  Tho- 
mas duke  of  Norfolk. 

1  fler.  Harry  of  Hereford,  Lancaster,  and  Deiiiy, 
Stands  here  for  Ood,  his  sorereign,  and  himself. 
On  pain  to  be  found  false  and  recr«ant. 

To  prove  the  duke  of  Norfolk,  Thotaas  Howbny, 
A  traitor  to  his  God,  his  king,  and  him* 
And  dares  him  to  set  forward  to  the  fight. 

2  Her.  Here  staudeth  Thomas  Mowbray,  duke 

of  Norfolk, 
On  piun  to  be  found  false  and  recreant, 
Both  to  defend  himself,  and  to  approre 
Henry  of  Hereford,  Lancaster,  and  Dvby, 
To  God,  his  sorereign,  and  to  fahni  disloyal; 

*  Tajt4t,  ia  old  lugnaga,  ■ometimas  aigiiiGed  fo  pHy  ajiarl 
ut  a  maigui,    Thni  in  Hieronjino : — 

'  H«  promiMd  di,  id  honour  of  Dor  gattt. 
To  graoe  our  buH(ae<  wilb  terns  ponpou  JNf.' 
And  icoordinglj  a  muqae  is  p»ttiirin»S. 
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Courageously,  and  with  a  free  desire, 
Attending  but  the  signal  to  begin.* 

Mar.  ^und,  trumpets;   and  set  forward,  com- 
batants. [A  Charge  Munded. 
Stay,  tlie  king  hath  thrown  his  warder^  down. 

K.  Rick.  Let  them  lay  by  their  helmets  and  their 
spears, 
And  both  return  back  to  their  chairs  again; 
Withdraw  with  us : — and  let  the  trumpets  sound, 
While  we  return  these  dukes  what  we  decree. — 

[A  longfioKTiMk. 
Draw  near,  [To  the  Combatanti. 

And  list,  what  with  our  council  we  have  done. 
For  tiiat  our  kingdom's  earth  should  not  be  soii'd 
With  that  dear  blood  which  it  hath  foster'd ; 
And  for  our  eyes  do  hate  the  diie  aspect 
Of  ciril^  wounds   plongh'd  up   with  n^ghbours' 

swords ; 
[And  for  we  think  the  eagle-winged  pride 
Of  sky-aspiring  and  ambitious  thoughts, 
With  rival-hating  envy,  set  you  on 
To  wake  our  peace,  which  in  our  country's  cradle 
Draws  the  sweet  infant  breath  of  gentle  sleep^ ;] 
Which  so  rous'd  up  with  boisterous  untun'd  drums. 
With  harsh  resounding  trumpets'  dreadful  bray. 
And  grating  shock  of  wrathful  iron  arms. 
Might  from  our  quiet  confines  fright  fair  peace, 
And  make  us  wade  even  in  our  kindred's  blood ; — 

'  A  ■Dorderwu  ■  kindof  tiancbeonortUff DBiried  bjptnoDS 
wbo  presided  ■!  Uieie  single  oombati ;  the  throwing  down  oF 
whioh  aeema  to  have  been  a  lolemn  act  of  prohibiliou  to  ilaj 
proceedingB.  A  differeot  moremeot  of  the  warder  had  an  oppa- 
■ile  effect.  Tn  Draj^on'a  Battle  of  Aginconrl,  Erpingham  ia 
repreaented  throwing  it  np  as  a  signal  for  a  charge- 

*  Capel'a  oop;  of  the  qnarto  edition  of  this  pla;  reads  ■  Of 
entd  woniids,'  «0.  '  Malone'a  eopj  'of  the  same  edition^  and  all 
the  oilier  ediliodi  read  '  OF  etui'  wonnds,'  &c. 

T  The  fire  line*  in  brackeU  are  omitted  in  the  folio. 
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SS  KINO  RICHARD  II.  ACT  I. 

Tberefote,  we  baoish  jron  our  territories: 

Vou,  cousin  Hereford,  upon  pam  of  death. 
Till  twice  five  BamAera  have  enrich'd  onr  fidils, 
Shall  not  reg;reet  our  fair  domioions, 
But  tread  the  strangei  paths  of  banishment. 

JBotm^.  Your  wUl  be  done :  Thia  must  my  com- 

That  sun,  that  warms  you  here,  shall  shine  on  me ; 
And  those  his  golden  beams,  to  you  here  lent, 
Shall  point  on  me,  and  gild  my  banishment. 

K.  Rich.  Norfolk,  fot  thee  remains  aheaTierdoom, 
Which  I  with  some  unwillingness  pronounce: 
The  fly-alow  ^  hours  sball  not  detenninate 
Tbe^teless  Umitof  thy  deu- exile; — 
The  hopeless  word'  of — never  to  return 
Breathe  I  against  thee,  upon  pun  of  V£%. 

Not.  a  heavy  sentence,  my  most  aorereign  liege. 
And  all  unlook'd  for  from  your  highness'  mouth : 
A  dearer  merit'";  not  so  deep  a  maim 

'  The  old  copies  read  '  jfy-jlow  honr>.'  Pope  raidi  'f^lon 
bonra,'  wbiob  baa  be«n  admitted  Into  tlie  teit,  ud  conveys  ui 
image  bJgbl;  beantifnl  ind  jnit.  It  ii  boneier  ramsriuble  tint 
Pope,  in  the  fourth  book  of  hi>  E>»j  on  Hui,  v.  226,  hn  *m- 
plojred  the  epithet  «hieh,  in  the  present  insiance,  he  hu  re- 

'  All  tly-tloa  thingi  with  eirooiolpectiTe  eyei.' 

'   Word,  for  *eiitt>ice ;    inj  short  pfaraje  wu  sailed  a  tetri. 

Tfang  Aicham,  in  a  Letter  U>  t^aeto  Elizabeth,  '  Savings  tbat 

one  anpteasannte  tcord  in  that  Patent,  called  "  DuringipUaatre," 

tonwd  me  after  lo  great  displeasnre.' — Conway  PiqMirs. 

"  As  Shekspeare  nsed  merit,  in  this  place,  io  the  sense  ofce- 
minf,  ha  freqneotlj  uses  the  word  metd,  which  properly  ligniGei 
reuartl,  to  expreii  meril.     Tbas  in  TimoD  of  Athens : — 

' no  weed  but  he  repaji 

ScTeufold  aboie  itself.' 
AnJin  tbeThird  Pari  of  King  Henry  VI.:— 

'  V/t  are  the  saDS  of  bravo  PluUgenel, 
Elaoh  one  already  blazing  by  onr  nttdt.' 
Again,  in  Ibe  lame  play.  King  Henry  layi : — 

'  That's  Dtrt  my  fear,  my  nUtd  hatb  got  tM  fame.' 
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As  to  be  caet  forth  in  Uie  commoa  aii. 
Hare  I  deserred  at  your  higimeBs'  hand. 
The  language  I  have  leatn'd  these  forty  years. 
My  native  English,  now  I  must  forego  : 
And  now  my  tongue's  use  b  to  me  no  more. 
Than  an  unstringed  tioI  or  a  harp : 
Or  [ike  a  cunning  instrument  cas'd  up> 
Or,  being  open,  put  into  his  hands 
That  knows  no  touch  to  tune  the  haimony. 
Within  my  mouth  you  have  engaol'd  my  tongue. 
Doubly  portcullis'd,  with  my  teeth,  and  Ups ; 
And  dull,  unfeeling,  barren  ignorance 
Is  made  my  gaoler  to  attend  on  me. 
I  am  too  old  to  fawn  upon  a  nurse. 
Too  far  in  years  to  be  a  pupil  now ; 
What  is  thy  sentence  then,  but  epeechiess  death. 
Which  robs  my  tqngue  from  breaUiing  native  breath  t 

K.  Rich.  Itboots  thee  not  to  be  compassionate  " ; 
After  our  sentence  plaiiung  comes  too  bte. 

Nor.  Then  thus  I  turn  me  from  jny  country's  Ught, 
To  dwell  in  solemn  shftdes  of  endless  night. 

[Setiring. 

f.  iiicA.  Itetum  again,  and  take  an  oath  with  dLee. 
Lay  on  our  royal  sword  your  banisfa'd  hands; 
Swear  by  the  duty  that  you  owe  to  heaven 
(Oar  part  therein  we  banish  wiA  yourselves), 
To  keep  the  oaUi  that  we  administer : — 
Vou  never  shall  (so  help  you  truth  and  heaven  1) 

"  C(»p>un*nii/e  ia  apparentl  j  faere  nsed  in  the  «mie  of  coa- 
plaaimg,  plaiKthit;   but  to  otlwr  inttuice  of  the  word  in  thii 

aftbe  pre««,  for  'lopaaiiemitt?'  which  noidd  give  the  required 
neauuig  to  the  paa«Bge;  pauimate  being  frequent! j  Died  for  la 
trpra*  pattion  or  griif,  to  conpiaim.  '  Now  lemTe  we  this  omo.- 
Toai  henaillo  pomojuUe  utd  piitymt  bJM  nuafoTtnne.' — PaJaa  9f 
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Embrace  each  otber's  love  in  banishment ; 

Nor  never  look  upoa  each  other's  face ; 

Nor  never  write,  reg^eet,  nor  rectracile 

This  lowering  tempest  of  your  home-bred  hate ; 

Nor  never  by  advised  '*  purpose  meet, 

To  plot,  contrive,  or  complot  any  ill, 

'Gainst  ua,  our  state,  our  subjects,  or  our  land. 

Baling.  I  swear. 

Nor.  And  I,  to  keep  all  this. 

Baling.  Norfolk,  so  far  as  to  mine  Memy"; — . 
By  diis  time,  had  the  king  permitted  us. 
One  of  our  souls  had  wander'd  in  the  air, 
Banbh'd  this  frail  seplilchre  of  our  flesh. 
As  now  our  flesh  is  banish'd  from  this  land : 
Confess  thy  treasons,  ere  thou  fly  the  realm; 
Since  thou  hast  far  to  go,  bear  not  along 
The  clogging  burden  of  a  guilty  soul. 

Nor.  No,  Bolingbroke;  if  ever  I  were  traitor. 
My  name  be  blotted  from  the  book  of  life. 
And  I  from  heaven  banish'd,  as  from  hence  I 
But  what  thou  art,  heaven,  thou,  and  I  do  know; 
And  all  too*  soon,  I  fear,  the  king  shall  rue. — 
Farewell,  my  liege : — Now  no  way  can  I  stray; 
Save  back  to  !&igland,  all  the  world's  my  way. 

[Exit'*. 

K.  Rich.  Uncle,  even  in  the  glasses  of  thme  eyea 
I  see  thy  grieved  heart:  thy  sad  aspect 
Hatii  from  the  number  of  his  banish'd  years 
Fluck'd  four  away; — Six  frozen  winters  spent, 
Return  [To  BoLlNO.]  with  welcome  home  from 
banishment. 

"  Premeditated,  delibentled. 

"  Tbe  first  folio  rends  '  So  fan.'  This  line  leeOB  to  be  sd~ 
dressed  bj  waj  of  oanlion  te  Howbraj,  leet  be  ibDnld  tbink 
that  Bolingbroke  »u  eboat  to  conciliate  him. 

"  The  duke  of  Norfolk  went  to  Venice,  '  where  for  (hought 
ud  nulanchalj  he  deoeMed.' — HoUiahid, 
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BotiMg.  How  long  &  time  lies  in  one  liule  word  I 
Four  l[ig;g;ing  winters,  and  four  wanton  spring, 
!&id  in  s  word;  Such  is  the  breath  of  kings. 

Gaunt.  I  ^ank  my  liege,  thati  in  regard  of  me. 
He  shortens  four  years  of  my  son's  exile; 
But  little  vantage  shall  I  reap  thereby ; 
For,  ere  the  six  years,  that  he  ha^  to  speDi], 
Can  change  their  moons,  and  bring  their  times  about, 
Hy  oil-dried  lamp,  aad  time-bewasted  light, 
Shall  be  extinct  with  age,  and  endless  night; 
My  inch  of  taper  will  be  burnt  and  done. 
And  blindfold  death  not  let  me  see  my  son. 

K.  Rick.  Why,  uncle,  thou  hast  many  years  to  lire. 

Gaunt.  But  not  a  mioute, king,  that  thou  canst  give : 
Shorten  my  days  thou  canst  with  suUen  sorrow, 
And  pluck  nights  from  me,  but  not  lend  a  monow" : 
Thou  canst  help  time  to  furrow  me  with  age. 
But  stop  no  wrinkle  in  his  pilgrimage ; 
Thy  word  is  current  with  him  for  my  death ; 
But,  dead,  diy  kingdom  cannot  buy  my  breath. 

JT.  Rich.  Thy  son  is  banish'd  upon  good  advice"^, 
Whereto  Uiy  tongue  a  party  "  verdict  gave ; 
Why  at  our  justice  seem'st  thou  then  to  lower? 

Gatmt.  I^gs  sweet  to  taste,  prove  in  digeatioii 
soar. 
You  u^'d  me  as  a  judge;  but  T  had  rather, 
You  would  have  bid  me  argue  like  a  father : — 
O,  had  it  been  a  stranger,  not  my  child, 
To  smood)  his  fault  I  should  have  been  more  mild": 
A  partial  slander  '^  sought  I  to  avoid. 
And  in  the  sentence  my  own  Ufe  destroy'd. 

"  I(  it  (  mRtler  of  yery  metunhol]'  ooundenlion  Ibal  alt 
hnmui  adTuUgei  confer  more  power  of  doing  eiil  than  good. 
"  Conwderation,  "  Had  ■  part  or  share  in  it. 

■*  Thia  oonplet  ii  winting  in  Ihe  folia. 
"  i.  e.  tbe  repnwch  of  partialilj. 
vol..  V.  D 
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Alma,  I  iook'd,  when  some  of  you  should  afty, 
I  was  too  strict,  to  make  mine  own  aw«y; 
But  you  gave  leave  to  my  unirilling  tongue. 
Against  my  wiU,  to  do  myself  thU  wrong. 

f .AicA.Couan.fueweU; — and.  uncle,  bid  faimio; 
Six  years  we  bani^  him,  and  he  shall  go. 

[FloKTuh.    ExeuMt  K-Rica.  and  Train. 

AuM.  Cousin,  farewell;  what  presence  must  not 
know. 
From  where  you  do  remain,  let  paper. show. 

Mar.  My  lord,  no  leave  take  I:  for  I  will  ride, 
As  far  as  land  will  let  me,  by  your  side. 

Gaunt.  O,  to  what  purpose  dost  diou  hoard  thy 
words,  J 

That  thou  retara'st  no  greeting  to  diy  friends  1 

BoUng.  I  have  too  few  to  take  my  leave  of  you, 
When  the  tongue's  office  should  be  prodigal 
To  breathe  tiie  abundant  dolour  of  the  heart. 

Gawtt.  Thy  giief  is  but  thy  absence  for  a  time. 

Biding.  Joy  absent,  grief  is  present  for  ttuit  time. 

Gauat.  Whatis  six  winters?  they  are  quickly  gone. 

BoHng.  To  men  in  joy;  but  grief  maJies  one  hour 
ten. 

Giotrnf.  Call  it  a  travel  ttwt  thou  tak'st  for  pleasure. 

Baling.  My  heart  will  sigh,  when  I  miscall  it  so. 
Which  finds  it  an  enforced  pilgrimage. 

Gaunt.  The  soUen  passage  of  thy  weary  steps 
Esteem  a  foU,  wherein  thou  art  to  set 
The  precious  jewel  of  thy  home-return. 

Boling.  Nay,  rather,  every  tedious  stride  I  make  ^ 
Will  but  remember  me,  what  a  deal  of  world 
I  wander  from  the  jewels  that  I  love. 
Must  I  not  serve  a  long  apprenticehood 
To  foreign  passages;  and  in  the  end, 
Havbg  my  freedom,  boast  of  nothing  ebe. 
But  that  I  was  a  journeyman  to  grief? 

"  Thii  upaeofa  ind  that  whioh  followi  we  not  in  tKe  folio. 
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daunt.  All  ptecefl  that  the  eye  of  heaTm  *'  rnita. 
Are  to  a  wise  man  ports  and  happy  havtns : 
Teach  thy  necemi^  t^i  reaaoa  thus; 
There  is  no  virtue  tike  necessity. 
Think  not  the  kmg  did  bani^  thee; 
But  thou  the  king^:  Woe  dodi  the  hearisr  at. 
Where  it  perceive  it  is  but  fokitly  borne. 
Go,  say — I  sent  thee  fc»th  to  purclwsc  honour, 
And  not — tlie  king  ezU'd  (hee :  or  suppose. 
Devouring  pestilence  fanflgs  in  our  air. 
And  thou  art  fiying  to  a  fresher  oKme. 
Look,  what  thy  soul  baldt  dear,  imt^ne  it 
To  lie  that  *rey  &on  go'st,  act  whence  tiwu  cotn'at: 
Suppose  the  singing  birds,  muHicians ; 
The  gross   whereou   diou  tread'at,    die  presence 

■  strew'd**; 

"  So  Nonijiu:— '  ot^tpoc  i/ilia;  i.e.  Ote  son.  Thiu  id  Ihe 
ihpe  of  Lnoreee : — 

'The  eye  o/ke<i«n  ii  ont.' 
And  ia  SpenMr's  Faerie  Queue,  b,  i.  a.  iij.  at  4  :— 

.     ■ Her  aiigel  face 

A>  the  great  lyt  afhawen  ibjned  brigfal.' 
'  Sbakapeare  probably  Temfmbercd  Enphnea'  «xliortatici)  to 
BotoDio  to  take  bia  exile  patiently.     '  Natoie  hslh  giten  to  sua 

■  conntTj  00  more  tbnii  ibe  batfa  a  boBie,  or  landi,  or  ItTinga. 
Soorates  ooiild  Deither  call  himaelf  ao  Atbeniin,  neither  a  Gre- 
ciu ;  but  ■  siti^en  of  the  world.  Plata  woald  never  accompt 
him  banithed,  that  bad  the  aaiuie,  fire,  ajre,  water,  and  earth, 
that  he  had  bttbre ;  trbtl^  ba  Mt  the  iriateT't  biMt,  and  the 
aDtnmer'a  blue ;  where  the  aame  laoae  and  aame  mooue  abined : 
wherebj  ho  noted  that  every  plaee  teas  a  amntry  to  a  vnst  wum, 
and  Jl  plirlj  a  piAiee  lo  a  gidtt  nmJ. — Wben  it  *M  cas(  in 
Diogcna'  teeth,  that  the  Shoponate*  bid  basiahed  hliii  from 
Pontnai   Yea,  >aid  be,  I  them  of  Diogenea.' 

»  We  have  ofier  ■tlusiana  (o  the  practice  ef  atrenlng  toaliei 
over  the  floor  of  the  protnce  duatber  in  Shakapeare.  So  in 
Cjmbeline:— 

' Tarqnio  thui 

T)id  aoftlj  presa  the  nujbei  ere  he  waken'd 

The  chastity  he  wonnded.' 
See  Hentzner'a  acoooDt  of  the  pretence  chaMber  in  the  pataoe 
at  GroeDHlch,  IS98,— /(Mn-.  p.  135. 
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The  flowers,  fui  ladies;  and  thy  Btepe,  no  more 
Than  a  delightful  measure,  or  a  dance : 
FoT  gnarling  sorrow  hath  less  power  to  bite 
The  man  that  mocks  at  it,  and  sets  it  light. 

BoHng.  O,  who  can  hold  a  fire  in  hia  hand**. 
By  dunking  on  the  frosty  Gaucasns? 
Or  cloy  the  hungry  edge  of  appetite. 
By  bare  imagination  of  a  feast? 
Or  wallow  naked  in  December  snow. 
By  thinking  on  fantaatick  summer's  heat? 
O,  no !  the  apprehension  of  the  good. 
Gives  but  the  greater  feeling  to  tiie  worse : 
Fell  sorrow's  tootJi  doth  never  rankle  more. 
Than  when  it  bites,  but  lanceth  not  the  sore. 
Guimt.  Come>  come,  my  son,  I'll  bring  diee  on 
thy  way: 
Had  I  thy  youth,  and  cause,  I  would  not  stay. 
BoHng.  Theo,  England's  ground,  farewell:  sweet 
sod,  adieu ; 
My  mother,  and  my  nurse,  that  bears  me  yet  1 

•  Where'er  I  wander,  boast  of  this  I  can, 

Titough  banish'd,  yet  a  truebom  Englishman^. 

[ExeuKt. 
SCENE  IV. 
The  tame.     A  Room  in  the  King's  Cattle. 
Enter  Kino  Richard,  Bagot,  and  Gbeem; 

ActSKlLLEfoUowmg. 
K.  Rich.  We  did  observe^, — Cousin  Aumerle, 
How  far  brought  you  high  Hereford  on  his  way  ? 

**  There  ii  t  puugs  lesembling  this  is  the  fifth  book  of 
Cicero'a  TukqIu  QoMtioiu,  which  were  truglated  uid  pnl^ 
liahcdbjJohnDolmtin.inlSel.  Then  is  alio  tometbugwhioh 
mi^ht  serre  for  a  hintin  Enphaes. 

"  Dr.  JahntoB  tboaght  that  the  Gnt  HCt  ■honld  end  here. 

'  The  ting  here  eddreised  Green  end  Bigot,  who,  we  mtj 
■nppoie  had  heen  talking;  to  him  of  Bolingbroke'i  'oonrtihipto 
(he  cemmon  people,'  at  (he  time  of  hii  depirtore.  '  Yf «,'  »»J» 
Kiohard, '  we  did  obiene  it.' 
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Atim.  I  broagfct  bigh  Herefortl,  if  jros  call  him  so, 
But  to  the  next  hig^  vray,  and  there  I  l«ft  him. 
K.  Rich.  And,  say,  what  store  of  parting  tears 

weresfa«d? 
jiwR.  'Ftuth,  none  by^  me :  except  Ae  nortb-east 

Tfhich  then  blew  bitterly  s^nst  oar  facet, 
Awak'd  the  sleBjMDg  rheum:  and  so,  by  chance. 
Did  graee  our  boUow  pulaig  wtth  a  tear. 

K.  Rich.  What  sud  our  cobbiii,  when  yon  parted 
with  him  ? 

AwM.  FaKWell: 
And,  far  my  heart  disdained  Ihat  my  tonfm 
Should  BO  ^fbne  the  Word,  that  tavght  me  eraft 
To  cpMteneit  oppreaaion  of  such  frief, 
lliat  words  seem'd  bnried  in  my  BorTow't  irare. 
Marr^,woii  Id  the  word  farewell  hare  lengthea'd  hours. 
And  added  years  to*  his  short  banishment. 
He  should  luire  bad  a  volume  of  farewells ; 
But,  since  it  would  not,  he  bad  none  of  tne. 

K.  Rick.  He  is  our  cousin,  cousin ;  bat  'tis  dollbl. 
When  time  riiall  call  him  hMbe  from  buiishmeilt, 
Wheth^  out  kinsniau  conn  to  see  bis  friends. 
Ourself,  and  Bush;  \  B^ot  bere,  and  Orecn, 
Obserr'd  his  coilrtsh^  to  the  common  peo|de  :— 
How  he  did  seem  to  dive  into  tbeir  hearts. 
With  humble  and  familiar  courtesy; 
What  reverence  he  did  throw  away  on  slaves ; 

*  The  finl  folio  ud  the  qnulo  of  ISOT  read  "Faitb,  nam /or 
me.'    ,The  emendatian  ini  mide  in  die  fotio,  1GS3. 

'  The  earlUr  quarto  eopiei  read  '  OoTBelf  and  Bnihj,'  and 
DO  more.     The  folio:— 

'  Onnelf,  and  Bnahj  here,  Bagat,  and  Greene.' 
In  the  qnarlo  the  stage  direction  laji,  '  Enter  the  King,  Hith 
BiuUt,'  tea. ;  bat  io  the  folio,  '  Ester  the  Kiag,  Amnarle,'  &c. 
b«cattfe  it  wai  obaarred  that  Bnahj  oomea  in  afterward.  On 
thia  acooant  oe  ){■*•  adopted  a  transpoai lion  made  in  Cba  quarto 
of  1631. 
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l^ooing  poor  craftamen,  with  the  craft  of  smiles. 

And  patient  underbearjng  of  his  fortune, 

Ab  'twere,  to  banish  tbeir  affects  with  him. 

Off  goes  his  bonnet  to  an  oyster-wench ; 

A  brace  of  draymen  bid — God  speed  him  well. 

And  bad  die  tribute  of  his  su[^le  knee*. 

With — X^ankM,  my  comUryttKn,  my  lovmg  f)-iend»l 

As  were  our  England  in  rerersitm  his, 

And  he  our  subjects'  next  degree  in  hope^. 

Gretn.  Well,  fae  is  gone;  and  with  him  go  Aese 
thouglits. 
Now  for  the  rebels,  which  stand  out  in  Ireland: — 
Expedient^  manage  must  be  made,  my  liege; 
Ere  further  leisure  yield  Ihem  further  means, 
For  their  advantage,  and  your  highness'  loss. 

K.  Rich.  We  will  ouraelf  in  person  to  this  war. 
And,  for''  our  coffers — with  too  great  a  court. 
And  liberal  largess — are  grown  somewhat  light, 
We  are  enforc'd  to  farm  our  royal  realm ; 
The  revenue  whereof  shall  furnish  us 
For  our  affurs  in  hand :  If  that  come  short,    , 
Our  substitutes  at  home  shall  have  blank  charters; 
Whereto,  when  they  shall  know  what  men  are  rich. 
They  shall  subscribe  them  for  large  sums  of  gold. 
And  send  them  after  to  supply  our  wants ; 
For  we  will  make  for  Ireluid  presently. 

Enter  Bdshy. 
Bushy,  what  news? 

Bushy.  Old  John  of  Gaunt  is  grievous  sick,  my 
lord; 

*  To  illubste  thii,  it  ■honld  be  remembcrtd  Uiat  amriaifiiig 
(the  act  of  reierencB  now  oonfincd  Id  wonno)  WM  (uoieBllj 
prtctiied  bj  mea. 

'  <  Spea  illera  RomK.'—Virg. 

'  Sbakipeu-e  often  uaea  txpedient  for  txptditioui ;  bnt  here  iti 
ordinu';  ug;iii£otitioa  of  fit,  proper,  will  soil  the  coateit  etjnellj 
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Suddenly  taken ;  and  hath  sent  post-haste. 
To  entreat  your  majesty  to  visit  him. 

K.Bich.  Where  lies  he? 

Biuky.  At  Ely-house. 

K.  Rick.  Now  put  it,  heaven,  in  his  physiciau's 

To  help  him  to  his  grave  iminedialely ! 
The  limng  of  his  cofiers  shall  make  coats 
To  deck  our  soldiers  for  these  Irish  wars. — 
Come,  gentlemen,  let's  all  go  visit  him : 
'Pray  God,  we  may  make  haste,  and  come  too  late  1 
[Exeunt. 


Acxn. 

SCENE  I.     London.     A  Room  in  Ely-haute. 

Gaunt  on  a  Coach;   the  Duke  of  York',  nnd 

otkert  standing  by  him. 

Gmtnt.  Will  the  king  come!  that  I  may  breathe 

In  wholesome  counsel  to  his  unstued  youth. 

York.  Vex  not  yourself,  nor  strive  not  with  your 
breath ; 
For  all  in  vain  comes  counsel  to  his  ear. 

Gamnt.  O,  but  they  say,  the  tongues  of  dying  men 
Enforce  attention,  Uke  deep  harmony : 
Where  words  are  scarce,  they  are  seldom  spent  in 

For  they  breathe  truth,  that  breathe  their  words  in 
pain. 
<  EdmODd  dnke  of  York  wu  Ihe  fifth  ■an  of  Edwud  III.  ud 
wu  born,  in  1441,  *t  Lugle;,  new  St  Albina,  Haria;  from 
wbefloe  be  had  bii  inrniuiie.  'Hg  waa  of  an  indoUnl  diapoai- 
lion,  ■  laverof  pIcaauTB,  aDdHtcrae  tobnaineta  ;  oaail;  pro  ailed 
upon  to  lie  itill,  ud  consult  hia  own  qniel,  and  nSTer  acting  witb 
■pirit  upon  anj  occtaion.' — Lotiti'i  WilSamof  W^ithaiii,  p.  206. 
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He,  that  BO  mot«  must  sky,  is  bsten'd  m6re 

Than  they  whun  youth  and  eue  hflre  taught  to 
f lose^ ; 
More  are  mea's  ends  mart'd,  than  their  Uvea  before : 

The  setting  sod,  and  miisick  at  the  cloRe^, 
As  the  last  taste'of  sweets,  is  sweetest  last ; 
Writ  in  remebbranee,  more  Am  things  tong  past: 
Thou^  Richard  iby  life's  catmsd  iroutd  AM  bear. 
My  death's  sad  taie  may  yet  liadesf  his  eu. 

Fori.  No ;  it  is  stopp'd  with  other  flattering  boomIs, 
As,  praises  of  his  state:  then,  there  ar«  foond 
Lascirious  metres ;  to  whose  venom  sound 
The  open  ear  of  youth  doth  always  Usten : 
Keport  of  fashions  in  proud  Italy* ; 
Whose  manners  still  our  tardy  apish  nation 
Limps  after,  in  base  imitatJon, 
Where  doth  the  worid  thrust  forth  a  vani^ 
(So  it  be  new,  there's  no  respect  how  vile). 
That  is  not  quickly  buzz'd  into  his  ears? 
Then  all  too  late  comes  counsel  to  be  heard. 
Where  wtU  doth  mutiny  with  wit's  rbgard". 
Direct  not  bim,  whose  way  himself  will  choose; 
Tis  brerilitiioa  taek'st,  and  th&t  breath  wSt  tiiotf  lose. 

>  To  iiuinoite,  to  lie,  to  fluttei. 

■  '  Tbit  I  BDppoifl  lo  be  a  maiiod  tem,'  laji  Steeiciu.     So      < 
in  Lingiui,  lew  :— 

■  I  dare  engage  mj  ears  the  sHwi  will  jar.' 
Snrel J  Ibis  ii  ■  BapercrogatMj  conDlBBton.  Sbaktpeare  atUeaO j 
toeana  no  mote  than  Uiatmiuio  ii  tweetent  in  iti  oloae;  orTrbes 
the  Ual  iweet  loniidi  rait  on  th«  delighted  ear.  But  Sleeyene'i 
■onl,  like  that  of  bia  great  coadjutor,  does  not  ■•em  to  biTe  been 
atWed  to  hunoaj.  The  craleit  migfit  taoweTfer  hm  ifaowa 
him  bow  aaperflnooi  hii  inppoiitiDS  wai ;  and  I  have  to  apolo- 
gize for  diTertiog  the  altentioD  of  the  reader  from  thia  beaatifol 
paaaage  for  a  moment. 

*  The  poet  bai  charged  the  timea  of  King  ffiohard  II.  Kith  i 
foil;  i»t  peihsps  IcBoira  then,  bnl  Terj  freqnent  'a  bU  own 
time,  and  moch  tamAited  hj  tfae  wiaeilof  onr  anoeato^. 

*  Where  the  will  rebsta  aj;ainst  the  BOlieea  of  the  nnder- 
etanding. 
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Gaunt.  Methinks,  I  am  &  prophet  new  inBpir'd; 
And  thuH,  esfuiiag,  do  foretell  of  him : 
His  rash^  fierce  blaze  of  riot  cBfinot  last; 
For  Tident  fires  soon  bum  out  themselTes : 
Small  showerslastlon^,  but  suddeiiBtonpa  are  short; 
He  tires  betinies,  that  spurs  too  fast  betimea; 
With  e^er  feeding,  food  doth  choke  the  feeder ; 
Ught  vanity,  insatiate  cormorant. 
Consuming  means,  soon  preya  upon  itself. 
This  royal  throne  of  kings,  this  sceptred  isle. 
This  earth  of  majesty,  this  leat  of  Mars, 
This  other  Eden,  demi-paradise ; 
This  forbrese,  built  by  nature  for  herself. 
Against  infection',  and  the  hand  of  war; 
This  happy  breed  of  men,  this  Uttle  world; 
lliis  precious  stone  set  in  the  silver  sea. 
Which  serves  it  in  the  office  of  a  wall. 
Or  as  a  moat  defensive  to  a  house, 
Agfunst  the  envy  of  less  happier  lauds ; 
TUs  blessed  plot,  this  earth,  this  realm,  this  England, 
This  nurse,  this  teemmg  womb  of  royal  kings, 
Fear'd  by  their  breed  ^,  and  famous  by  their  birth, 

*  j.  e.  hutj,  (iolenl. 

'  JohdMD  ruacd  ■  doubt  nhethar  we  ihaold  not  re4d  inraftni 
ben.  Fumer  and  Milane,  DpfB  the  antfaoiitj  of  a  miiprint  io 
AlTot^i  EiDgluid'B  PajDama^,  where  this  puBHge  ii  qaoted, 
'  Againal  uluftafl,'  fie.  propoia  to  re«d  H/aMian,  a  w^ird  of  their 
own  coinage.  Haloite'i  loDK  KOt«  prOTei  nalhing:  he  (fainks 
that  we  could  reoeii  ..-..•.  .        ... 


'  Fear'd  T>y  their  breed, 
In  Greeae'i  Farewell  to  Follie,  man,  we  nue 
bliag  this: — 'tSj  tordea  of  Bod  a, /eared  for 
famau  for  geur  tndorui,  lei  oat  the  piiEale  w. 
raJD  of  I  might  J  kingdom.' 
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Bed.     The  qoarlo  of  1698 

reads 

•ndfami 

DUB /«■  their  birth. 
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Renowned  for  their  deeds  u  far  from  borne 
(Foi  Cbmtitui  service,  and  true  chiralTj), 
Ab  is  the  sfepalohre  in  stubtiotn  Jewry, 
Of  the  world's  nins6in,  blessed  Shtrfs  Mo : 
Hda  land  of  sncli  dear  bouIb,  this  dear  dear  laad. 
Dear  for  her  reputation  throngh  Ae  world. 
Is  now  leas'd  out  (I  die  pronouncing  it). 
Like  to  a  tenement,  or  pelting^  farm: 
England,  bound  in  with  the  triumptont  sev. 
Whose  rocky  shore  beata  bank  the  ennous  liege 
Of  watery  Neptune,  is-now  bound  in  with  shame. 
With  inky  blots,  and  rottan  paiohmwit  bonds ; 
That  England,  that  was  wont  to  coitqu«r  others. 
Hath  made  a  shameful  conquest  of  itself : 
O,  would  the  Scandal  vanish  witii  my  life. 
How  happy  then  were  my  ensuing  death' 1 

£^«- King  Richard,  ami  QHeeta*";  Aithbklb, 

BusiHY,  Grben,  BaOot;  Ross",  tmd  Wii^ 

loiighby'*. 

York.  The  king  is  come :  deal  mildly  with  his  youth; 
For  young  hot  colta,  being  raig'd  '^,  do  rage  thS  more. 

Queen.  How  fares  our  noble  ttncle,  Ltincaster? 

'  'In  Ibii  23d  jeireof  King  Richard,  Iliecommon  fBAanone  ' 
that  the  king  htd  letlai  to  farau  tbe  reslma  Dnto  Sii  William 
Scrop*.  earie  of  Wiltahire,  and  then  tiBsgarer  of  Englaiid,  to 
Sjr  John  Bnthej,  Sir  JcJin  Bagol,  and  Sir  HeArj  Greene, 
Koigh  ten.'— Gabion. 

Pelting  is  paltrj,  pitiful,  pettj. 

"  Shakapeare  h'u  deiiated  from  faiitorical  trafb  in  tite  intro- 
dnctionofRichSTd'eqaefn  aeawoniBli}  for  Anne,  hit  Grit  wife, 
va>  dead  Iwfore  the  period  at  wbicb  the  conuneocement  of  tke 
piaj  ia  laid;  and  IiabeUa,  hia  aecond  wife,  was  ■  child  al  the 
time  of  hil  deatli. 

"  i.e.Willitua  Lord  JRoaa.arHamlake.afUnrarda  lord  trea- 
auw  to  Henr;  IV. 

"  William  Lord  Willonghbj,  of  Ereibj. 

"  BiUon  propaial  to  r»ad:-— 

' being  rnii'd,  do  rage  tlie  nore.' 
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K.Rieh.  What  comfort,  nan?   How  is't  with 
^ed  Gaunt  ? 

Gmmi.  0,'ho«  that  n&me  befits  my  coin|io*ition ! 
Old  <7»VDt,  indeed;  and  gaunt'*  in  being  old: 
'Within  me  grief  hath  kept  a.  tedioua  fast ; 
And  who  abstains  fcom  meat,  that  is  not  ganntT 
For  sleeping  Englaiid  long  time  have  I  walch'd ; 
Watching  breedi  leanness,  leanness  is  all  gaunt: 
The  pleasure,  that  some  fathers  feed  upon. 
Is  my  strict  fast,  I  mean — my  children's  looks; 
And,  therein  foatiiig,  haet  thou  made  me  gaunt : 
Gaunt  am  I  for  the  grave,  gaunt  as  a  grare. 
Whose  hollow  womb  inherits  nought  but  bones. 

K.  Rick.  Can  sick  men  play  so  uicely  with  their 

Gmini.  No,  misery  makes  sport  to  mock  itself: 
Since  thou  dost  seek  to  kill  my  name  in  me, 
X  mock  my  name,  great  king,  to  flatter  thee. 

K.  Rich,  Should  dying  men  flatter  with  those  tiiat 
live? 

Gawnt.  No,  no;  men  hviag  flatter  those  that  die. 

K.  Rich.  Ihou,  now  a  dying,  eay'at — thou  flat- 
tei'st  me. 

Gatmt.Ohl  do;  thou  diest,  thoughlthe  sicker  be. 

f.  if  tcA.  I  am.  in  health,  I  breathe,  and  see  tbeo  ill. 

Gaunt.  Now,  He  that  made  me,  knows  1  see  thee 
ill; 
lU  in  myself  to  see,  and  in  thee  seeing  ill. 
Thy  de^bed  is  no  lesser  than^lhy  land, 
Wherein  thou  Uest  in  reputation  sick : 
And  thou,  too  careless  patient  as  Ihou  art, 
Conmiitf  st  thy  anointed  body  to  the  cure 
Of  those  physicians  Uiat  first  wounded  thee : 
A  thousand  flatterers  sit  within  thy  crown. 
Whose  compass  is  no  bigger  than  thy  head ; 
"  HeRgre,  Ihiu. 
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And  yet,  incaged  in  so  small  &  verge. 
The  waste  is  no  whit  leaser  than  thy  land; 
O,  had  thy  grandsire,  with  a  prophet's  eye, 
Seen  how  his  son's  son  should  destroy  his  sons. 
From  foT&  thy  reach  he  would  hare  laid  thy  shame ; 
Deposing;  thee  before  thou  wert  possessed, 
Which  art  possess'd  '^  now  to  d^mse  thyself. 
Why,  cousin,  wert  thou  legent  of  the  world. 
It  were  a  shame  to  let  this  land  by  lease : 
But,  for  thy  frorld,  enjoying  but  this  land. 
Is  it  not  more  than  shame,  to  shame  it  so  I 
Landlord  of  EnGjlaod  art  thou  now,  not  king: 
Thy  state  of  law  is  bondslare  to  the  law  '^ ; 

And  thou ' ,        ,-■ 

K.  Rich.  a  lunatick.lean'witted  fool. 

Presuming  on  an  ague's  privilege, 
Dar'st  with  thy  frozen  admottition 
Make  pale  our  cheek;  chasing  the  royal  blood. 
With  fury,  from  his  native  residence. 
N'ow  by  my  seat's  ri'ght  royal  majesty, 
Wert  thou  not  brother  to  great  Edward's  son. 
This  tongue  that  runs  so  roundly  in  thy  head. 
Should  run  thy  head  from  thy  unreverent  shoulders. 
Gaunt.  O,  spare  me  not,  ray  brother  Edward's  son, 
for  that  I  was  his  father  Edward's  son ; 
That  blood  already,  tike  the  pelican. 
Hast  thou  tapp'd  out,  and  drunkenly  carous'd : 
My  brother  Gloster,  plain  well  meaning  soul, 
(Whom  fair  befall  in  heaven  'mongat  happy  souls  I) 
May  be  a  precedent  and  witness  good. 
That  thou  respect'st  not  spilling  Edward's  blood : 
Join  with  the  present  sickness  that  I  have, 
"  M«d. 

i«  •  Th;  legal  atite,  thmt  nnk  in  the  tta(*  ud  then  Urge 
dMDieinei,  wbiob  the  ooiutitiilion  tllatted  thee,  are  nov  bond- 
ilate  lo  the  law ;  beiog  labjeot  lo  the  same  legal  reitrietioiia  u 
ever;  ordinary  pelting  Tana  that  hai  been  let  on  leaie.' 
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And  tby  nakmdiiess  be  like  crooked  age. 
To  crop  at  once  a  too-long  wither'd  flower, 
live  in  thy  shame,  but  die  not  shame  with  thee! — 
These  words  hereafter  thy  tormentors  be — 
Convey  me  to  my  bed,  ^en  to  my  grave : 
Loye.diey  '■''  to  hve,  that  love  and  honour  have. 

[Exit,  bame  mt  by  hU  Attendants. 

K.  Rich.  And  let  them  die,  that  age  and  sullens 
have; 
For  both  hast  thou,  and  both  become  the  grave. 

York.  'Beseech  your  majesty,  impute  bis  words 
To  wayward  sicUiness  and  age  in  him : 
He  loves  you,  on  my  life,  and  holds  yon  dear 
As  Harry  duke  of  Hereford,  were  he  here. 


K.Rich.  Right; 

love,  tto  his 

As  theirs,  so  mine 


yon  say  true:  as  Hereford's 
and  all  be  as  it  is. 
Etiier  North  umbebland. 
North.  My  liege,  old  Gaunt  commends  him  to 

your  majesty. 
K.  Rich.  What  says  he? 
North.  Nay,  nothing;  all  is  said : 
His  tongue  is  now  a  stringieas  instrument; 
Wotda,  life,  and  all,  old  Lancaeter  hath  spent. 

Yorh.  Be  York  die  next  that  must  be  bankrupt  so ! 
Iliough  death  be  poor,  it  ends  a  mortal  woe. 

K.  Ridi.  The  ripest  fruit  first  falb,  and  so  doth  he; 
His  time  is  spent,  our  pilgrimage  must  be*^: 

So  much  for  that. Now'  for  our  Irish  wars  : 

We  must  supplant  those  rough  lug-heoded  kerns  '^ ; 

"  i.  e.  let  them  love  to  lire,  &c. 

■■  That  is, '  our  pilgrimige  ft  yet  to  come.' 

"  Kernel  were  Iriih  pe«s«Btrj,  seiTing  m  light  •fined  foot 

•oldierg.     ilhakspeire  mRkea  York  »j,  in  the  leoond  p>rl  of 

King  HeflTj  V.  tfait  Cade,  when  in  Ireland,  nsed  to  disgniae  bim- 

uir  aa  B  thag-hairei  crafty  ientt,     '  Tfae  kerne  is  u  radinaij 

VOL.  V.  B 
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Which  lire  like  renem,  wkwe  bd  Tcsom  «lse, 
But  only  they,  bath  prirUe^  to  lire^. 
And  foi  these  ^eat  affairs  do  ask  eonte  charge. 
Towards  our  assistance,  we  do  seise  to  ns 
The  plate,  ooia,  pevenues,  and  moveables, 
"Whereof  our  nacle  6auDt  did  stand  possess'd. 

York.  How  long  shaU  I  be  patient  ?  Ah,  how  long 
Shall  tender  duty  maite  ne  suffer  wrong;? 
Not  Gloater'a  death,  nor  Hereford's  banishment. 
Not  Gaunf  s  relMkes,  nor  Bngland's  private  wfongi. 
Nor  the  prevention  ot  poor  Bokngfaroke 
About  his  maniage  ^',  nor  ny  own  iMsgraoe, 
Have  ever  made  me  soar  my  pHrtiwt  cheek. 
Or  bend  one  wrinkle  on  my  sovereign's  face. — 
I  am  the  last  of  noble  Edward's  sons. 
Of  wboia  thy  father,  prince  of  Wales,  was  first; 
In  war,  was  never  tiiM  rag'd  more  fierce. 
In  peace  was  never  gentle  lamb  more  mild. 
Than  was  that  young  and  princely  getrtlemani 
His  &ce  thou  hut,  for  even  bo  look'd  he, 
Accomplish'd  with  the  number  ot  tfay  hoars  ^ ; 
But,  when  he  frown'd,  it  was  against  the  French, 
And  not  gainst  his  friends :  his  noble  hand 
Did  win  what  he  -did  spend,  and  spent  not  that 
Which  hia  lsiiiiM|ihaal  &t3ie('s  hand  had  won : 
Hb  hands  were  guil^  of  no  kmdied's  blood, 

foot  Ml<£er,  ujeordini  to  SUablhunt;  ksne  (Ugitgrm)  ugnt- 
Geth  a  ihoBer  of  kttt.btcantt  tbej  ue  Uken  for  no  bttter  tbu 
rojt*  heBi,  DT  the  dcvU'i  ttmb^iardi.' — SMcr^ptJion  of  Irtlioid, 
cb.S,tAt8. 

"  Alludiiig  to  tbe  idoB  that  bo  iMWdoas  roptilei  lira  in  Ire- 
land. 

"  When  the  dnkr  of  Hereford  went  inlo  fTUiee,  after  bia 
binishmsnl,  he  was  honcwnblj  entertuied  at  that  oonrt,  and 
wonld  have  obtaiiied  in  nwniage  the  anlf  danghlar  of  the  dnke 
of  Beirj,  uncle  to  the  Troiiob  king,  liad  not  Kkliard  [>i«*ented 
the  nutoh. 

"  i.  e.  when  ha  wM  of  Ihj  age. 
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But  bloody  with  the  eMemies  of  his  kin. 

O,  Kicbard!  York  is  too  far  gone  with  grief. 

Or  else  he  sever  would  compw«  hetweea. 

K.  Rick.  Why,  undo,  wint'a  the  iBKRer? 

York.  O,  my  li«fe. 

Pardon  me,  if  you  please ;  if  not,  I,  pleas'd 
Not  to  be  pardou'd,  am  content  withal. 
Seek  jrou  to  seize,  and  giipe  into  your  hmdB, 
The  royaltieB  and  rights  of  faanisk'd  Hereford? 
Js  not  Gaunt  6mit  and  doth  net  Hetefonl  trre? 
Was  not  Gauit  just?  nod  is  not  Hairy  tmeT 
Did  not  the  one  deserve  to  have  an  heir? 
Is  not  his  h&i  a  well  dMurving  son  I 
.Take  Hereford's  rights  away,  and  take  from  time 
His  charters,  usd  bis  costomary  rights ; 
Let  not  to-morriQw  th^  ensue  to^ay ; 
Be  not  diyself,  for  how  art  thou  a  king. 
Bat  by  fair  se^ence  and  succession  ? 
Now,  afore  God  (God  forbid,  I  say  trae !) 
If  yon  do  wrongf)dty  seize  Uercford's  rights, 
Call  in  the  letters  patmts  that  he  haA 
By  his  attomies-geoeral  to  sue 
His  livery^,  and  deny  his  offer'd  homage, 
Yo*i  i^Hck  a  Aousand  dan^ffls  on  your  head, 
Ifou  lose  a  thousand  well  disposed  hearts. 
And  prick  my  lender  patience  to  those  thonghts 
Which  hcmour  and  allegiance  cannot  think. 

K,  Rich.  Hunk  what  yon  will;  we  seize  into  onr 
bands 
His  {date,  hu  goods,  his  money,  and  his  lands. 

*■  On  the  deitt  ol  ererj  pmoa  wfao  hitd  bj  huighCt  anriM, 
hii  heir,  if  oDder  ige,  beouna  m  wvd  of  the  kiog'i  j  bat  if  of 
«|e,  be  hud  ■  right  lo  ane  Dot  *  writ  otomter  fenuM,  i.e.  liiury, 
that  the  king'!  hud  might  be  taken  off,  and  the  )ind  delmrti  to 
him.  To '  dmy  hii  ofer'd  homi^e'  was  to  nhut  to  admit  the  ho- 
Bage  bj  whicfa  be  wu  to  hold  bii  Uudi. 
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York,  ninotbeby  thewhile;  My  liege, farewell: 
What  will  ensae  hereof,  there's  noae  can  tell; 
But  by  bad  courseB  may  be  understood. 
That  their  events  can  ueTer  fall  out  good.       [Exit, 

K.  Rich.    Go,  Bushy,  to  the  eatl  of  Wiltshire 

Bid  lum  repair  to  us  to  Ely-houae, 
To  see  this  business :  To-mon'ow  next 
We  will  for  Ireland ;  and  'tis  time,  I  trow ; 
And  we  create,  in  absence  of  oureelf, 
Our  uncle  York  lord  goremor  of  England, 
Fw  he  is  just,  and  always  lov'd  us  well. — 
Come  on,  our  queen:  to-morrow  must  we  part; 
Be  merry,  for  our  time  of  stay  is  short     [FlourUk. 
[ExetaU  King,  Queen,  Bushy,  Aumeble, 
Green,  and  Bagot. 

North.  Well,lords,tliedukeof  Lancaster  is  dead. 

Roa.  And  living  too;  for  uow  his  son  is  duke. 

Wiilo.  Barely  in  title,  not  in  revenue. 

Niaik.  Richly  in  both,  if  justice  had  her  right. 

Rou.  My  heart  is  great ;  but  it  must  break  witb 
silence, 
Bre't  be  diaburdeu'd  with  a  Uberal^  tongue. 

North.  Nay,  speak  thy  mind ;  and  let  him  ne'er 

That  speaks  thy  words  agun,  to  do  thee  harm  ! 

WiUo.  Tends  that  thou  would'at  apeak,  to  the  duke 
of  Hereford  ? 
If  it  be  so,  out  with  it  boldly,  man; 
Quick  is  mue  ear  to  hear  of  good  towards  him. 

Ron.  No  good  at  all,  that  I  can  do  for  him ; 
Unless  you  call  it  good  to  pity  him. 
Bereft  and  gelded  of  his  patrimony. 

North.  Now,  aforeheaven,  'lis  sbaroc,  such  wrongs 
are  borne. 
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In  him  a  royal  prince,  wad  mmy  more 

Of  noble  blood  in  this  declining  land. 

Hie  king  is  not  bims^,  bat  buely  led 

By  flatterere;  and  what  they  will  inform. 

Merely  In  hate  'gainst  uiy  ni  vb  all. 

That  will  the  king  sererdy  prosecute 

'Gainst  ns,  oar  ttrei,  our  eluldren,  and  our  beira. 

Ron.  Tlie  conunona  hath  he  pill'd  ^  with  grievous 
taxes, 
And  quite  lost  their  hearts :  (he  nobles  hath  he  fin'd 
For  ancient  quarrels,  and  quite  lost  their  hearts, 

Willo.  And  daily  new  exaclions  ore  devk'd ; 
As  blanks'^,  benevolotoes,  and  I  wot  not  what: 
But  what,  o'God's  name,  doth  beoome  of  tius  ? 

North.  "Wars  have  not  wasted  it,  forwur'd  he 
hatti  not. 
But  basely  yielded  upon  compromise 
That  which  his  nacestots  achiev'd  with  blows : 
More  ho^  he  spent  in  peace,  than  they  in  wars. 

RoK.  The  earl  of  Wiltshire  bath  the  realm  in  farm. 

Willo.  The  king's  grown  bankrupt,  like  a  broken 
man. 

North.  Reproach,  and  dissolntkiii,  hanged)  over 

Row.  He  hath  not  money  for  these  Irish  wars. 
His  burdenouB  taxations  notwithstanding. 
But  by  the  robbing  of  the  banish'd  duke. 

Ntnrth.  His  noble  kinsman ;  most  degenerate  king  ! 
But,  lords,  we  hear  this  fearful  tempest  sing^, 

»  Pill«s«d. 

"  Slon  Teeordt  fhil  Richird  II.  'compelled  all  thereligiou, 
geBtleneD.  sod  ooramooB,  to  set  Lbeir  ■«■[«■,  to  bbuiktt,  to  tlie 
«d  he  might,  if  it  pitued  hjta,  oppresa  tham  urerallj,  or  all  at 
once :  ■ohw  of  tlia  cooimoiu  paid  bim  1000  Burks,  aome  1000 
peuidi,'  &o. 
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Yet  seek  no  shelter  to  avoid  the  storm : 
We  see  the  wind  sit  sore  upon  our  sails. 
And  yet  we  strike  not,  but  securely  perish^. 

Rou.  Wesee  the  very  wreck  thatwemust'suffer; 
And  unaroided. is  the  danger  now, 
For  suffering  so  the  causes  of  our  wreck. 

North.  Not  so;  even  through  the  hollow  eyes  of 
death, 
I  spy  life  peering;  but  I  dare  not  say 
How  near  the  tidings  of  our  coDifort  is. 

Willo.  Nay,  let  us  share  (hy  Uioughts,  as  thou 

Ron.  Be  confident  to  speak,  Northumberland : 
We  three  are  but  thyself;  and,  speaking  so. 
Thy  words  are  but  as  thoughts;  therefore,  be  bold. 

North.  Th«i  thus : — I  have  from'  Fort  le  Blanc, 
a  bay 
In  Brittany,  receiv'd  intelligence. 
That  Harry  Hereford,  Reignold  Lord  Cobham, 
[The  son  of  Richard  eail  of  Arundel]  ^, 

*  'And  jet  we  5lrike  not  mr  twli,  but  periih  bj  loo  great  coit. 

fidenre  »  our  Mcurily:'   tbii  ia  uiotber  LstiDiim.     Stcvnlg  is 

"  The  line  in  braelie(«,  which  was  neoewrj  to  oomplete  tba 
ttaae,  hu  been  gnppLied  apcn  the  antboritj  of  HoUnahed.  Sotne- 
thing  pf  a  aimilar  import  mnil  haie  been  omitted  b;  accident  in 
tbe  old  copies.  Tbe  paisages  in  Holiasbed  relilire  (o  thia  mat- 
ter mn  fbaa: — '  Aboate  the  (ame  time  the  earle  of  Arnndei'a 
lOiuie,  Dimed  Thomaa,  uUcli  WBJ  lept  in  the  date  of  Eiiltr'stiinut, 
eacaped  onl  of  the  reslme,  b;  meuea  of  ooe  William  Scot,'  &c. 
'  ■  Duke  Hear  J,  chieflj  throngh  the  eaineal  peranaaiou  of  Thomaa 
Arnodell,  late  anhhiahop  o(  Canteiburie  (who,  as  joa  haye  be- 
fore heard,  had  been  removed  from  hit  >ee,  and  baniihed  the 
realme  bj  King  Richard'!  meaii>)i  got  him  down  to  Brilaina: 
and  nhen  all  hia  provision  was  mad«  readj,  he  tooke  tbe  aea, 
together  with  tbe  aaid  archbishoppe  of  Canterburie,  and  big 
nephew  Thomaa  Arondelle,  son  and  faejte  to  the  late  earle  of 
AniDdelle,  beheaded  on  Tower-hill.  There  were  alao  with  hint 
Regenatde  Lord  Cobham,  Sir  Thomaa  Erpiugbam/  &e.— /Tofin- 
(ied,  [1.1105,  ed.  1677. 
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That  late  broke  .irom  the  duke  of  Exeter, 

His  brother,  archbishop  late  of  Canterbury, 

Sir  Thomas  Erpinghani,  Sir  John  Ramston, 

Sir  John  Norbery,  Sir  Robert  Watertoo,  and  Fran- 

cb  Quoiut, 

All  these  well  fumish'd  by  the  duke  of  Bret^oe, 
With  eight  talt^  ships,  three  thousand  men  of  war. 
Are  making  hither  with  all  due  expedieoce^, 
And  shortly  mean  to  touch  our  northern  shore : 
Perhaps,  they  had  ere  diis  ;  but  that  they  stay 
The  first  departing  of  the  king  for  Ireland. 
If  then  we  shall  shake  off  our  slavish  yoke. 
Imp**  out  our  drooping  country's  broken  wing. 
Redeem  from  broking  pawn  the  blemiah'd  crown, 
Wipe  off  the  dust  that  hides  our  sceptre's  gilt^. 
And  make  high  majesty  look  like  itself, 
Away,  with  me,  in  post  to  Ravenspui^  : 
But  if  you  faint,  as  fearing  to  do  so. 
Stay,  and  be  secret,  and  myself  will  go. 

Rou.  To  horse,  to  horse!  u^  doubts  to  them 
that  feu. 

With.  Hold  outmyhorse,and  I  will  first  be  there. 
[Exemt. 

SCEXE  II.     7^  Mwe,      A  Room  m  the  Palace. 
Enter  Queen,  BusHT,  and  Bagot. 
Bulky.  Madam,  your  majesty  is  too  much  sad: 
You  promis'd,  when  you  parted  with  the  king, 

"  StoDl.  >'  Eipeditioa. 

"  When  the  wing  feathers  of  >  bawk  oere  dropped  or  forced 
ool  by  any  aooideni,  it  wu  ninal  to  »npp(j  as  miny  u  were  de- 
ficient. Thii  operatian  was  called  '  Id  ii^  a  hawk.'  Ilii  often 
nied  mel^horioallj,  u  in  this  jnitance.  The  word  ii  said  to 
come  from  the  Saxon  impan,  to  graft,  or  inocnlate.     Hilton  haj 

' to  nif  their  «rpent  wings,' 

And  Drjdeo  ;— 

"  CiMiug. 
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To  lay  aside  Me-hanniiig  heaviness. 
And  entertain  a  cheerful  disposition. 

Queen.  To  please  the  king,  I  did;  to  please  my- 
self, 
I  cannot  do  it;  yet  I  know  no  cause 
Why  I  should  welcome  such  a  guest  as  grief, 
Save  bidding  farewell  to  bo  sweet  a  guest 
As  my  sweet  Richard :  Yet,  again,  mcthinks. 
Some  unborn  aorrow,  npe  is  fortune's  womb. 
Is  coDung  towards  me;  and  my  inward  soul 
With  nodiing  trembles  ;  at  some  thing  it  grieves. 
More  than  with  parting  from  my  lord  the  king. 

Buik^.  Each  substance  of  a  gnef  hath  twenty 
shadows, 
Which  show  Uke  grief  itself,  but  are  not  so : 
Por  sorrow's  eye,  glazed  with  blinding  teats. 
Divides  one  thing  entire  to  many  objects ; 
Like  perspectives  ^,  which,  rightly  gaz'd  upon. 
Show  nothing  but  confusion;  cy'd  awry, 
Distiaguisfa  form  :  so  your  sweet  m^esty, 

'  It  bu  been  BhoHD  in  ■  formar  Bote  Ibit  parrpectim  meant 
opLical  ^luBeiT  to  OABJBt  the  si^bt  in  anj  wmj.  Hr.  Henlej 
sajB  that  'the  perspecliveB  here  mentioned  were  ronnd  orjatal 
gliaacB.the  eonTci  Burfaceof  which  ma  not  into  fscM  lite  thoBB 
of  the  Tcrte-diuDond ;  the  concave  left  nnifarmlj  Bmootfa  ;  vhioh 
ir  placed  as  here  repreaenled,  woald  exhibit  the  diffeiantappear- 
ancea  deicribed  b;  the  po«t.'  But  It  may  hate  reference  to  (hat 
kind  of  optical  deliuion  called  aiuiiwrp&iMU  ^  which  ia  Apertpeo- 
tin  pmjection  of  a  picture,  bo  that  at  one  point  of  liew  it  ahall 
appear  a  coofnaed  masa,  or  different  to  what  it  reallj  is,  in  ano- 
ther, an  exact  and  regular  repreaentation.  Sometimea  it  ia  made 
to  appear  confnaed  to  the  naked  eye,  and  regular  when  viewed 
in  a  iflox  or  nirror  of  a  certaiu  form.  '  Apiotonof  a  chaDceilor 
of  Frano*,  preaented  to  the  oomnion  beholder  amaltitode  of  little 
facea  j  but  if  ooa  did  look  at  it  throqgh  a  perapectHfe,  (here 
appeared  ooly  the  aingle  ponrtraitare  of  tbe  ehanoelltHT.' — Hu- 
raatu  Ittibalri/,  1651.  Thia  is  again  altaded  toil  Twelfth  Night, 
Act  T.  Sc.  1  :— 

'  A  natnral  peripectivt,  that  ia,  and  ii  not.' 
Thai  also  ia  Henrj  V ;— •  Hj  lo 
the  ciliea  tamed  into  a  maid.'    S 
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Looking  awry  upon  your  lord's  departure. 
Finds  shapes  of  grief,  more  than  hintBelf,  to  wail ; 
Which,  look'd  m  as  it  is,  is  nought  but  shadows 
Of  what  it  is  not     Then,  thtice-.giacious  queen, 
More  than  your  lord's  departure  weep  not ;  more's 

not  seen  : 
Or  if  it  be,  'tis  witii  false  sorrow's  eye, 
Which,  for  things  true,  weeps  tilings  imaginaiy. 

Queen.  It  may  be  so ;  but  yet  my  inward  soul 
Persuades  me,  it  is  otiierwise :  Howe'er  it  be, 
I  cuinot  but  be  sad ;  so  heavy  sad. 
As, — though,  in  thinking,  on  no  thought  I  think*, — 
Makes  me  with  heavy  nothing  faint  and  shrink. 

£iuAy.  Tisnothingbut  conceit',  my  graciouslady. 

Queen.  Tis  nothing  less:  conceit  is  still  derir'd 
From  some  fore-father  grief;  mine  is  not  so; 
For  nothing  bath  begot  my  something  grief; 
Or  something  hath  the  nothiag  that  I  grieve : 
Tis  in  reversion  that  I  do  possess ; 
But  what  it  is,  that  is  not  yet  known ;  what 
I  cannot  name;  'tis  nameless  woe,  I  wot. 

Enter  Green. 
Green.  God  save  your  majesty  I — and  well  met, 
gentlemen :- — 
I  hope,  the  king  is  not  yet  ahipp'd  for  Ireland. 

Queen.  Why  hop'stthouso?  'tisbetterhope,keiij; 
For-his  designs  crave  baste,  his  baste  good  hope; 
Then  wherefore  dost  thou  hope,  he  is  not  shipp'd? 
Green.  That  he,  our  hope,  might  have  retu'd  his 
power*, 

*  Th«  old  copies  bsTa  ■  imtbinking,' vhicb  is  in  eTideDtemir; 
m  tfaoDld  resd,  '  As  thongh  U  Ihinking ;'  i.  e.  '  Ihongh  maaing, 
I  luT*  BD  idea  of  oalamitj.'  The  inrDlnnbrj  toA  nnmoooDnUble 
deproMioo  af  tliB  niuid,  whloh  ever;  one  haa  »ineliins>  fait,  is 
litre  lerjforcibl;  describad. 

'  Fucifal  couception. 

<  Relir'd,  i.  a.  duwn  il  back ;  a  French  ■enu. 
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And  drireo  into  despair  as  enemy's  ho^e. 
Who  BtroDfly  hath  set  footing  in  tJiia  land: 
The  banish'd  BcJingbroke  repeals  himself. 
And  with  uplifted  anas  is  safe  arriT'd 
At  RarenapnTg. 

Queen.  Now  God  in  heaten  forbid ! 

Green. O, madam, 'tis  tootrue:  and  that  i«  worse, — 
The  Lord  Northumberland,  his  youaif  son  Henry 

The  lords  <rf  Robs,  Beaamood,  and  Willoughby, 
With  all  their  powerful  friends,  are  fled  to  him. 

Bulky.  Why  have  you  not  p«claim'd  Northwm- 
berland, 
And  all  the  reat  of  ^e  revolted  faction,  traitors"  ? 

Cheeh.  We  have :  whereon  the  earl  of  Worcester 
Hath  broke  his  atalf,  resign'd  his  stewatdahip. 
And  all  the  household  servants  fled  with  him 
To  BoliBgbroke. 

Queen.  So,  Green,  thou  art  the  midwife  to  my  woe. 
And  Bolingbroke  my  sorrow's  dismal  heir^: 
Now  hath  my  soul  brought  forth  her  prodigy ; 
And  I,  a  gaapii^  new-deliver'd  mother. 
Have  woe  to  woe,  sorrow  to  sorrow  join'd. 

Bw*hy.  Despair  not,  madam. 

Queen.  Who  shall  hinder  me  ? 

I  will  despair,  and  be  at  enmity 

'  The  first qouto,  1S9T,  reads:— 

'  And  all  the  rent  of  tb«  revolted  bctioo,  tnitora  ?' 
The  folio,  and  tbe  qaarto  of  1598  ud  ISOS  :— 

'  And  the  rest  of  tit  rmltmg  ftetioi),  trmitonl' 
<  The  qoeen  hid  iiid  before,  thai '  lame  nnborn  jonow,  rips 
in  fortnne's  tvomb,  oaa  eomiBg  toward  her.'  She  luiks  after- 
ward of  her  anknowD  ^efs  '  being  begotten ;'  she  oalle  Green 
'  the  midwife  of  her  woe ;'  and  Iben  meua  to  say  in  the  «un* 
nelaphoriord  atjle,  tbit  tbe  arnTil  of  Bolingbroke  wai  ths  dis- 
mal offspring  thai  her  foreboding  lorrow  wm  big  of  ^  whkh  ihe 
expresaesbj  calling  him  her  '  aorraw'i  diimal  heiT,*  and  expluM 
more  fnll}  in  (he  following  line  :— 

'  Now  haUi  id;  loal  braaghtfottbher prodig;.' 
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With  Gosemng  faope ;  be  is  »  flaUerer, 
A  parasite,  a  keeper-back  of  death. 
Who  g«ntl;  would  diaaolve  Ae  bands  of  )ife, 
Which  false  bofte  lingers  in  extremity. 

Enter  York. 

Green.  Here  comes  the  duke  of  York. 

Queen.  Witb  signs  of  wtu*  about  his  aged  neck; 

O,  full  of  careful  business  are  his  looks ! 

Uncle, 

For  hearen's  sake,  speak  comfortable  words. 

York.  Should  I  do  w,I  should  belie  mjthoaghtB: 
Comfort's  in  heaven;  and  we  are  on  the  earth. 
Where  nothing  lives  but  crosses,  care,  and  gri^. 
Your  hHsboBd  be  is  gone  to  save  iar  off. 
Whilst  others  come  to  make  him  lose  at  home : 
Here  am  I  left  to  underprop  his  land; 

Who,  weak  with  age,  cannot  support  myself: 

Now  comes  the  siok  hour  that  tus  surfeit  made ; 
Xow  shall  be  try  bis  friends  that  flatter'd  him. 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Serv.  My  lord,  your  son  was  g(we  b^ore  I  came. 

York.  He  was  ? — Why,  so ! — go  all  which  way 

itwiU! 

The  noUes  they  are  fled,  the  oommcms  th^  are  cold. 

And  will,  I  fear,  revolt  on  Hereford's  side. 

Sirrah,  get  thee  to  Plashy,  to  my  sister  Gloster ; 
Bid  her  sesd  me  {xreseatly  a  thousand  pound: — 
Hold,  take  my  ring. 

Sere.  My  lord,  I  had  forgot  to  tell  your  lordahip: 
To-day,  as  I  came  by,  I  called  there; 
But  I  shall  grieve  you  to  r^iort  the  rest. 

YorA.  Wh»t  is  it,  knave? 

Sere.  An  hour  before  I  came,  the  duehess  died. 

York,  (j^d  for  bis  mercy !  what  a  tide  of  woes 
Comes  rushing  on  this  woeful  land  at  once! 
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I  know  oot  what  to  do : — I  would  to  Ood 
(80  my  untnith^  had  not  provok'd  him  to  it). 
The  king  had  cut  off  my  head  with  my  brother's^. — 
'What,  are  there  no  posts  despatch'd  for  Ireland? — 
How  shall  we  do  for  money  for  these  wars  ? — 
Come,  sister^, — cousin,  I  would  say  :  pray,  pardon 

Go,  fellow  [To  the  Serrant.]  get  thee  home,  provide 

some  carts. 
And  bring  away  the  armoui  that  is  there. — 

[Exit  Servant. 
Gendemen,  will  you  go  muster  meal  if  I  know 
How,  or  which  way,  to  order  these  affairs. 
Thus  disorderly  thrust  into  my  hands. 
Never  believe  me.     Both  are  my  kinsmen; — 
The  one's  my  sovereign,  whom  both  my  oath 
And  duty  bids  defend  ;  the  other  again, 
Is  my  kinsman,  ^riiom  the  king  hath  wrong'd ; 
Whom  conscience  and  my  kindred  bids  to  right. 
Well,  somewhat  we  must  do.— -Come,  cousin,  I'll 
Dispose  of  you : — Gentlemen,  go,  muster  up  your 

men. 
And  meet  me  presently  at  Berkley-castle. 

I  should  to  Flashy  too; 

But  time  will  not  permit : — All  is  uneven. 
And  every  thing  is  left  at  six  and  seven. 

[£xeunt  York  and  Queen. 
Butky.  Thewind  sits  fair  for  news  to  go  to  Ireland, 
But  none  returns.     For  us  to  levy  power. 
Proportionable  to  the  enemy, 
Is  all  impossible. 

'  DialojiUj,  Ireacberj. 

■  Nat  one  of  York'i  bmlhers  bid  his  head  cat  oiT.eilheib;  tbe 
king  or  an;  one  elae.  Gloster,  Id  wboie  deith  be  problblj 
«IludeB,  wft4  smothered  between  two  beds  at  Calais. 

*  Thiaiione  of  Sbaks^are's  touches  oroatDre.  YarhiitiJk- 
ing  to  tbe  qaeSB.  hiaoonsin,  bnt  the  recent  death  of  his  sister  is 
appermoatis  hii  misd. 


„.,,„Googlc 


SC.  II.  KING  RICHARD  II.  4» 

Green,  Besides  our  neameas  to  the  Ving  in  love. 
Is  near  the  hate  of  those  love  not  the  kiog. 

Bagot.  And  that's  the  warering  commonB :  for 
their  love 
Lies  in  tiieir  purBes ;  and  whoso  empties  them. 
By  ao  much  fills  thor  hearts  wiUi  deadly  bate. 

Bviky.  Wherein  the  king  slandB  generally  con- 
demn'd. 

Bagot.  If  judgment  lie  in  them,  then  so  do  we. 
Because  we  ever  hare  been  near  the  king. 

Greeti.  Weil,  III  for  refuge  straight  to  Bristol 
Castle; 
lite  eari  of  Wiltshire  is  edieady  there. 
'    Biuhy.  Thither  will  I  with  you :  for  little  office 
Will  the  hatefiil  commons  perform  for  us; 
Except  like  curs  to  tear  us  all  to  pieces. — 
Will  you  go  along  with  us  ? 

Bagot.  No  ;  111  to  Ireland  to  bis  majesty. 
Farewell :  if  heart's  presages  be  not  Tain, 
We  three  here  part,  that  ne'er  shall  meet  ^ain. 

BvMkg.  That's  as  York  thrives  to  beat  back  Bo- 
lingbroke. 

Great.  Alas,  poor  duke !  the  task  he  undertakes 
Is — numb'ring  sands,  and  drinking  oceans  dry; 
Where  one  on  his  side  fights,  thousands  will  fiy. 

Biuhy.  Farewell  at  once;  foronce.forall, and  ever. 

Green.  Well,  we  may  meet  E^ain. 

Bagot.  I  fear  me,  nerer. 


SCENE  III.     7^  Wildt  in  Glostershire. 
Enter  Bolinobrokb  and  Northumberland, 
'  to  it  A  Force*. 

BoUxg.  How  far  is  it,  my  lord,  to  Berkley  now  ? 
North.  Believe  me,  noble  lord, 
I  am  a  stranger  here  in  Glostershire. 
VOL.  V.  F 
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Tbese  high  wild  hills,  and  rough  upcven  wsya,' 
Draw  out  our  milea,  and  make  them  wearisoiae : 
And  yet  youi  fair  discourge  hath  been  &s  sugar. 
Making  the  hard  way  sweet  and  detectable. 
But,  I  bethink  me,  what  a  weary  way 
From  Ravenspurg  to  Cotawold,  will  be  found 
In  Ross  and  Willoughby,  wanting  your  company: 
Which,  I  protest,  hath  very  much  be^il'd 
The  tediousnesa  and  procesa  of  my  travel : 
But  theirs  is  sweeten'd  with  the  h<tpe  to  have 
The  present  benefit  which  I  possess  : 
And  hope  to  joy',  is  little  less  in  joy. 
Than  hope  enjoy'd:  by  this  th«  weary  lords 
Shallmaketfaeir  way  seem  short;  as  mine  hath  done 
By  sight  of  what  I  have,  your  noble  company. 
Baling.  Of  muc^  less  value  is  my  o<w^paiiy, 
Than  your  good  words.     But  who  comes  here  ? 

Enter  Harry  Pbrcy. 
North,  It  is  my  son,  young  Harry  Percy, 
Sent  from  my  brother  Worcester,  whencesoever. — 
Harry,  how  fares  your  uncle? 

Percy.  I  had  thought,  my  lord,  to  have  team'd  his 

heaUh  of  you. 
Nmrth.  Why,  is  he  not  with  the  queen  ? 
Percy.  Ho,  my  good  lord ;  he  hath  forsook  the 

Broken  his  staff  of  office,  and  dlspers'd  . 
Tbe  household  of  the  king, 

North.  What  was  his  reason  7 

He  was  not  so  resolv'djwhenlast  we  spake  together. 

Percy.   Because  your  lordship  was  proclumed 
traitor. 

■  To  joy  is  here  niedRsaverb;  i(  U  eqnivftleudiitb  loc^'nica. 
•  To  joy,  to  clap  baodi,  to  rejojce.'  Bant.  Sbakapeare  vary 
tietjocntlf  mca  it  is  tbii  auM. 
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But  he,  my  lord,  is  gone  to  Ravenspnrg, 
To  offer  Berrice  to  the  dake  of  Herefoid ; 
And  soil  m«  o'er  by  Beridey,  to  discover 
What  power  the  duke  of  York  had  levied  there ; 
TheD  with  direction  to  repair  to  RareiMpurg. 

JVbrfA.  HKve  yon  forgot  Ifae  duke  of  Hereford,  boy  ? 

Percy.  No,  my  good  lord;  for  that  is  not  forgot. 
Which  ne'er  I  did  remember:  to  my  Icnowledge, 
I  never  in  ny  Itfe  did  look  on  him. 

North.  Then  learn  to  know  him  now ;  this  is  the 

Percy.  Mygracioualt^,  I  tendrayou  my  service, 
Snch  as  it  is,  being  tender,  rawi  and  young; 
Which  elder  days  shall  ripen  and  confirm 
To  more  approved  serrice  and  desert 

Boling.  I  thank  thee,  gentle  Percy;  and  be  sure, 
I  count  myself  in  nothing  else  so  happy. 
As  in  a  soul  rememb'ring  my  good  friends; 
And,  as  my  fortune  ripens  with  thy  love, 
It  shall  be  still  thy  true  love's  recompense : 
My  heart  this  covenant  makes,  my  hand  thus  seals  it. 

North.  How  far  is  it  to  Berkley?  And  what  stit 
Keeps  good  old  York  there,  with  his  men  of  war? 

Percy.  There  stands  the  castle,  by  yon  tuft  of  trees, 
Mann'd  with  three  hundred  men,  as  I  have  heard : 
And  in  it  are  the  lords  of  York,  Berkley,  and  Sey- 

None  else  of  name,  and  noble  estimate. 

Enter  Koss  atid  Willoughby. 
North.  Here  come  the  lords  of  Ross  and  Wil- 
loughby, 
Bloody  wiUi  spuiring,  fiery-red  with  haste. 

BoQng.  Welcome,  my  lords :    I  wot  your  love  ■ 

A  baoisb'd  traitor :  all  my  treasury 
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Is  yet  but  unfelt  UiankB,  which,  more  enrich'd. 
Shall  be  your  love  uid  labour's  recompeose. 

Rou.  Youi  presence  makes  us  rich,  most  noble 

lord. 
Willo.  And  far  surmounts  our  labour  to  attain  it 
BaUng.  Evermore  thanks,  the  exchequer  of  the 

Which,  till  my  infant  fortune  comes  to  years, 
Stands  for  my  bounty.    But  who  comes  here  ? 

Enter  Bebklby. 

Nortk.  It  is  my  lord:  of  Berkley,  as  I  guess. 

Ba^k.  MylordorHereford,my  message  is  to  you. 

Boling.  My  lord,  my  answer  is — to  Lancaster*; 
And  I  am  come  to  sedc  that  name  in  England : 
And  I  must  find  ^t  title  in  your  tongue, 
Before  I  make  reply  to  aught  you  say. 

£eri.Mistake  iqe  not,my  lord ;  'tis  not  my  meaning. 
To  raze  one  title  of  your  honour  out^: — ■ 
To  you,  ray  lord,  I  come  (what  lord  you  will), 
Erom  the  moat  gracious  regent  of  this  land. 
The  duke  of  York;  to  know,  what  pricks  you  on 
To  take  advantage  of  the  absent  time*,   ' 
And  fright  our  native  peace  with  self-bom  arms. 

Enter  York,  attended. 
fo/fwjr.  I  shall  no  t  need  transport  my  words  by  you ; 
Here  comes  his  grace  in  person. — My  noble  uncle! 
[Kneeb. 

*  '  Vonr  meBSBge,  tod  ibj,  is  to  mj  lord  of  Bttefirtd.    Hj 
(UMirer  is.  It  is  doI  to  him,  it  is  to  the  Bake  of  Lmnaler.' 

*  '  Ho*  the  luimes  of  ttem  whish  far  capital  crimei  against 
majestie  were  eraied  out  of  the  publioke  records,  tables,  and 
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York.  Show methjrbambieheartiBDdDotthy  knee. 
Whose  duty  is  deceivable  and  &Ise. 

BoKitff.  My  gracious  uncle  I — 

York.  Tut,  tut! 
Grace  me  no  grace,  nor  uncle  roe  do  uncle' : 
I  am  no  (Tutor's  uncle  ;  and  that  word— grace, 
In  ui  ungracious  mouth,  is  but  profane. 
Why  have  those  banish'd  and  forbidden  legs 
Dar*d  once  to  touch  a  dust  of  England's  ground  7 
But  then  more  why  ; Why  have  they  dar'd  to 

So  many  miles  upon  her  peaceful  bosom ; 
Frighting  her  pale-fac'd  villages  with  war, 
And  aat«Dtation  of  despised^  arms? 
Com'st  thou  because  the  anointed  king  is  hence  X 
Why,  foolish  boy,  the  king  is  left  behind, 
And  in  my  loyal  bosom  lies  his  power. 
Were  I  but  now  the  lord  of  such  hot  youth. 
As  when  brave  Gaunt,  thy  father,  and  myself. 
Rescued  (be  Black  Prince,  that  young  Mars  of  men. 
From  forth  the  ranks  of  many  thousand  French ; 
O,  flien,  how  quickly  should  this  arm  of  mine. 
Now  prisoner  to  the  palsy,  chastise  thee. 
And  minister  correction  to  ihy  fault ! 

*  InRoiniio  and  Jnliel  fre  hare  Iba  uBe  kud  of  [^UMilogj : — 

'  ll>uk  BU  DO  thuikinga,  nor  praad  oe  go  proidi.' 

*  Periiap*  Shakqwiie  hen  OMS  dapUti  for  toldj  or  Imlt/kl 
arms?  Sir  Thomu  Hanmer  cbanged  itto  dcipitt/u/.bnl  Ihe  old 
copiea  all  agr«e  ■■  reading  Jttpi—d.  Sbakipeare  DUi  tbe  word 
again  ia  aiiDgdar  Mue  in  Othello,  Act  i.  So.  I,  whtta  Brabau- 
tio  •lolaims  apoa  the  Ioh  of  hii  daagbtcr : — 

'    ^-  vbat'a  to  floais  of  mj  dejpuad  time 

la  nonght  bnt  bilternesi.' 
It  baa  been  sDggeattd  Ibat '  df^'iixf  itaaedto  denote  tba  general 
ooutempt  in  wUch  tbe  Britiih  held  the  Frenob  foniet.    The  doke 
otBretagiie  fiumiahed  BoliigliToke  with  three  tbauand  FtencU 


DBIiiedJ.GOOglC 


54  KING  RICHARD  II.  ACT  It. 

Bvlmg.  My  g^racious  uncle,  let  me  know  my  fault ; 
On  what  condition  stands  it,  and  wherein? 

York.  Even  in  condition  of  the  woTst  degree, — 
In  gross  rebellion,  and  detested  treason : 
Thou  art  a  baiiish'd  man,  and  heie  art  come. 
Before  the  exjuration  of  thy  time. 
In  braving  arms  agabst  thy  sovereign. 

BoHng.  As  I  was  banish'd,  I  was  banish'd  Here- 
ford; 
But  as  I  come,  I  come  for  Lancaster, 
And,  noble  uncle,  I  beseech  your  grace. 
Look  on  my  wrongs  with  an  indifferent^  eye  ; 
ITou  are  my  father,  for,  methinka,  in  you 
I  see  old  Gaunt  alive;  0,  then,  my  father! 
'Will  you  permit  that  I  shall  stand  condemn'd 
A  wand'ring  vagabond ;  my  ri^ts  and  royalties 
Pluck'd  from  my  arms  perforce,  and  given  away 
To  upstart  nnlhrifts  ?  Wherefore  was  I  bom? 
If  that  my  cousin  king  be  king  of  England, 
It  must  be  granted,  I  am  duke  of  Lancaster. 
You  have  a  son,  Aumerle,  my  noble  kinsman ; 
Had  you  first  died,  and  he  had  been  thus  trod  down. 
He  should  have  found  his  uncle  Gaunt  a  father. 
To  rouse  his  wrongs",  and  chase  them  to  the  bay. 
I  am  denied  to  sue  my  livery^  here. 
And  yet  my.  letters  patent  give  me  leave : 
My  father's  goods  are  all  distrain'd,  and  sold; 
And  these,  and  all,  are  all  auuss  employ'd. 

T  Inherent  is  impnrlial.     Tbe  iiiBtsiioei  or  Ihii  dm  of  (be 
word  unoDg  tbe  poet's  contemporBries  Bie  very  unmeroas.     80, 
in  King  Henij  VIII.  Aot  ii^8c.  4,  Queen  Kalharine  stjt  :— 
'  Bom  out  of  jonr  dominiom,  having  hero 
Xo  judge  mdi^erenl.' 
See  Baiet't  AlTeaiie,  in  letter  1,  lOB,  where  be  translatBi  'Aeqma 
judex,  a  jast  aod  iruiifferent  judge  ;  nothjog  partial.* 
^  Wrong*  is  probably  bere  aaed  for  wrongtrs, 
*  See  tiie  fonnei'  aoeoe,  p.  S2,  note  5. 
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What  would  .you  hare  m«  do  I  I  am  a  gubject, 
And  challeoge  law  :  Attoraies  are  denied  me; 
And  therefore  personally  I  lay  my  claim 
To  my  inheritance  of  tree  descent. 

North.  The  noble  duke  hath  been  too  much  abug'd. 

Rogt.  Itstands  your  grace  upon'"  to  do  him  right 

Willo.  Base  men  by  his  endowments  are  made 
great. 

York.  My  lords  of  England,  let  me  tell  you  this, — ■ 
1  have  had  feeling  of  my  cousin's  wrongs, 
And  labour'd  all  I  could  to  do  him  right: 
But  in  this  kind  to  come,  in  braving  arms,  ' 
Be  bis  own  Carver,  and  cut  out  his  way. 
To  find. out  right  with  w[ODg,-~it  may  not  be; 
And. you,  that  do  abet  him  in  this  kind, 
Cherish  rebellion,  and  are  rebels  all. 

North.  The  noble  duke  hath  sworn,  his  coming  is 
But  for  fais  own:'  and,  for  the  right  of  that, 
We  all. have  strongly  sworn  to  give  him  aid; 
And  let  him  ne'er  see  joy,  that  breaks  tbat  oath. 

York.  Well,  well,  I  see  the  issue  of  these  arms; 
J  cannot  mend  it,  1  must  needs  confess. 
Because. my  power  is  weak,  and  all  ill  left  : 
But,  if  I. could,  by  him  that  gave  me  life, 
I  would  attach  you  all,  and  make  you  stoop 

"  SlMTeni  eipliini  the  pfarase, '  It  ilandi  your  graet  tfoit,' 
tDDMU, '  i(  lajDiiriDtereat;  it  is  matter  of  conseqoencB  toyoo.' 
But  belt  Btret, '  Tbe  hejre  u  boaml ;  the  iiejn  Dngkl,  or  it  is 
the  hejn's  part  to  derend)  it  atandttk  Unt  i^pon;  or  ■■  in  bii 
charge.  IttamhU  i^tntia  mortu  karedL'  The  pliriue  ii  tbero- 
for«  eqotTBlent  to  U  it  inmmbeni  upon  yow  gract.  ShakApeare 
■uei  it  again  in  King  Richard  III : — 

* It  Mtandt  m«  mach  upon 

To  stop  all  hop«9  nhose  growth  maj  danger  me.' 
Sir  N.  ThnKkmorlon,  writing  to  Qneen  Elizabeth,  sBja,  •  How- 
■oever  things  do  fall  ant,  it  gtimdttk  jont  maJBstie  eio  vj^on,  for 
joar  own  inrelie  and  repntatian  to  be  well  ware,'  &c. — Comcty 
Paptr:     Vide  Hamltl,  Act  v.  8c.  2. 
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Unto  the  torereipi  mercy  of  the  king; 

But,  lince  I  connot,  be  it  known  to  yon, 

I  do  remain  as  neuter.    So,  fare  yon  well ; — 

Unless  you  please  to  enter  in  Ifae  castle. 

And  there  repose  you  for  this  night. 

Baling.  An  offer,  uncle,  that  we  will  accept. 
But  we  must  win  your  frace,  to  go  with  us 
To  Bristol  Castle;  which,  they  say,  is  held 
By  Bushy.  Bagot,  and  their  complices. 
The  caterjullars  of  the  commonwealth. 
Which  I  have  sworn  to  weed,  and  pluck  away. 

York.  It  may  be,  I  will  go  with  you : — bot  yet 
I'U  pause ; 
For  I  am  loath  to  break  our  country's  laws. 
Nor  friends,  nor  foes,  to  me  welcome  you  arfl : 
Things  paat  redress,  are  now  wiUi  me  past  care''. 
[ExetMt. 

SCENE  rV'.     A  Gamp  in  Wales. 

Enter  Sausbury^,  and  a  Captain. 

Cap.  My  lordof  SaUBbury,wehaTe  staid  ten  days. 
And  hardly  kept  our  counbymen  together. 
And  yet  we  hear  do  ^ings  from  the  king; 
Therefore  we  will  disperse  ouTselveB :  farewell. 

Sal.  Stay  yet  another  day,  thon  trusty  Welshman : 
The  lung  reposeth  all  his  confidence 
In  thee. 

Cap.  Tisthougfat,tfaeldngisdead:  we  will  not  stay. 
TTie  l^y-trees  in  our  country  are  all  wither'd', 

II  ' Thbg<  •rilhaat  remeijj 

Should  be  wilhont  repaid.'  Sfncdti. 

'  Joboion  tboDgbl  thia  scene  bad  been  b;  lonie  scoident  trani- 
pOMd,  udlbit  it  abonld  atuid  u  theHDmuIaaene  in  tbe  lUnl  act. 

'  John  Montaoote,  earl  of  Salisbnry. 

'  This  eaomerBtion  of  prodiglea  ia  io  tbe  bighesl  degree  poeti- 
flat  and  atrUing.     The  poet  received  tbe  faint  from  Holiuhed  : 
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And  meteors  fright  the  fixed  stars  of  heaven ; 
The  pale-fac'd  mooD  looks  bloody  on  th«  earth. 
And  lean-look'd  prophets  whisper  fearful  chan^ ; 
Rich  men  look  sad,  and  ruffians  dance  and  leap, — 
The  one  in  fear  to  lose  what  they  enjoy. 
The  oUier,  to  enjoy  by  lage  and  war ; 
These  signs  forerun  the  death  or  fall  of  kings. — 
Farewell ;  our  countrymen  are  gone  and  fled. 
As  well  assur'd,  Kichard  their  king  is  dead.     [Exit. 
Sal.  Ah,  Richard  I  with  the  eyes  of  heavy  mind, 
I  see  thy  glory,  like  a  shooting  star. 
Fall  to  the  base  earth  from  the  firmament ! 
Thy  sua  seta  weeping  in  the  lowly  west. 
Witnessing  storms  to  come,  woe,  and  unrest; 
Thy  friends  are  fled,  to  wait  upon  thy  foes : 
Arid  crossly  to  thy  good  all  fortune  goes.       [Exit, 


ACT  III. 


SCENE  I.    Bolingbroke's  Comp  a*  Bristol. 

Enter  Bolinobroke,  York,  Northumber- 
land, Pbrcy,  WiLLOUGHBY,  Ross :  Officen 
behind  icilh  Bushy  and  Green,  prinMen, 
Soling.  Bring  forth  these  men. — 
Bushy  and  Green.  I  will  not  vex  your  souls 
(Since  presently  your  souls  must  part  your  bodies). 
With  too  much  uipng  your  pernicious  lives, 

■  In  thi*  jaie,  in  ■  mumer  throDghimt  >U  the  redrae  ot  Englude, 
old  bait  trta  withered,'  &o.  Thia,  u  it  appeui  from  T.  Lip- 
too's  Syit  Books  of  NoUhle  Things,  bl.  4to.  wM  eileemed  > 
bad  omen.  '  Nejtbet  falling  liclmesi,  nejlhar  devjli,  wjil  in- 
bat  or  hart  one  in  that  place  wfaerea*  ai<9  Int  is.  Tha  Ramaynee 
call  il  the  plant  of  Ihe  good  angel,' &11.  See  alio  Eiel]'n'sS;i*a, 
4lo.  ITTO,  p.  396. 
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For  'twere  no  charity  :  yet,  to  wash  your  blood 
From  off  my  hands,  here,  in  the  view  of  men, 
I  will  unfold  some  causes  of  your  deaths. 
You  have  misled  a  prince,  a  royal  king, 
A  happy  gentlemiui  in  blood  and  lineaments. 
By  you  unhappied  and  disli^r'd  clean'. 
You  have,  in  manner,  with  your  sinful  hours. 
Made  a  divorce  betwixt  his  queen  and  him  ; 
Broke  the  possession  of  a  royal  bed^, 
And  stain'd  the  beauty  of  a  fair  queen's  cheeks 
"With  tears  drawn  from  ber  eyes  by  your  foul  wrtmgs. 
Myself — a  prince,  by  fortune  of  my  birth. 
Near  to  the  king  in  blood ;  and  near  in  love, 
Till  you  did  make  him  misinterpret  me,—  — 
Have  stoop'd  my  neck  under  your  injuries. 
And  gigb'd  my  English  breath  in  foreign  cloads, 
Eating  the  bitter  bread  of  banishment : 
Whilst  you  have  fed  upon  my  Hgnories, 
Dispark'd^  my  parks,  and  felt'd  my  forest  woods; 
From  my  own  windows  lorn  my  household  coat, 
Raz'd  out  my  impress^,  leaving  me  no  sign,^ — ■ 
Save  men's  opinions,  and  my  living  blood, — 

>  i.  e.  qnitc,  complelelj.     Tbni  ia  SbskBpetra'a  seteutf-^ifth 

'  And  by  aad  b;  ebon  itirred  for  a  look.' 
'  Qnite  and  dfam  Is  lake  Bwaje  an  opinion  frnm  one.  Exootere 
opinianem  radicitas.' — Sartl. 

*  There  seems  to  be  do  anthoritj  for  this.  Isabel,  Richard's 
SMOnd  qaeeo,  was  bat  nine  jeara  old  at  this  period  ;  his  first 
qneen,  Anne,  died  in  139a,  and  he  was  Tsry  fond  of  bar. 

'  To  diapari  aignifiei  tt>  diieit  *  park  of  its  name  and  cbivao- 
ter,  by  destroying  the  eoeloBBres,  and  the  lert  (or  wlistever  bears 
ffnta  leiiei,  whether  wood  or  uDderwood),  andtbebeaataof  the 

*  The  tn^wa  wu  a  derice,  or  motto.  Feme,  In  bit  BlnEon  of 
Gentry,  I58S,abserrw  that*  the  arms,  &c.  of  traiton  and  rebels 
may  be  defaced  and  lemoicd  wberesoeTei  they  are  fixed  or  set.' 
For  the  panishmeDtof  a  b«a  knight  see  Spenser'a  Faerie  Qoeen, 
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To  show  the  world  I  am  &  gentlemaQ, 
This ,  and  much  more,  much  more  thau  twice  all  this, 
Coudemna  y  ou  to  the  death : — See  them  deliver'd  over 
To  execution  and  the  hand  of  death. 

Buthy.  Morewelcomeia  thestrokeof  deathto  me, 
Tliati  BoUngbroke  to  England.— Lords,  farewell. 
Green.  My  comfort  is, — that  heaven  will  t^e  our 
souls. 
And  plague  injustice  with  Uie  pains  of  hell. 

Baling.   My  Lord  XwthumbeilaDd,   see  them 
despatoh'd. 
[ExewU  NoRTHUHBKHAND  totd  Otheri,  with 

Uncle,  you  say,  the  queen  ii  at  your  house ; 
For  heaven's  sake,  fairly  let  her  be  entreated  : 
Tell  hei,  I  send  to  her  my  kind  commeodB  ^ ; 
Take  special  care  my  greetings  be  delirer'd. 

York.  A  gentleman  of  mine  I  have  despatch'd 
With  letters  of  your  love  to  her  at  large. 

Baling.  Thai^,  gentle  uncle. — Come,lords,away : 
To  fight  with  Glendower  and  his  complices ; 
Awhile  to  work,  and,  after,  holiday.  [Exewtt^. 

SCENE  II. 
The  Coatt  ofWales.     A  Cattle  i»  wiew. 

Flouruk:  Drum*  amd  Tntwipett,  E»ter  KiNO 
Richard,  BUhop  of  Carlisle,  Avmbrle,  and 
Soldien. 

^lAtcA.  Barkloughly  Caatie  call  yon' this  alfaand  T 
AuiH.Yea,mylOTd:  Howbrooluyourgtacetheair, 

After  your  late  tossing  on  the  breeJcing  >ea»? 
J^.  iUcA.  Needsmustllikettwell;  Iweepforjoy, 

*  Commendatijuifl. 

*  Johnson  »xjs  '  herx  maj  b«  propeilj  inserttd  the  lul  sceoe 
of  (be  ncaDdact.' 

'  Tbo  qnarlD  of  IS9T  reidi  (jUy. 
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To  Btand  upon  mj  kiD^oQi  once  a^in. 

Dear  earth,  I  do  salute  thee  with  my  hand, 
Though  rebels  wound, thee  with  their  horses'  hoofs: 
As  a  4ong  parted  mother  with  her  child 
Plays  fondly  with  her  tears,  and  smiles,  in  meeting; 
So,  weeping,  amiling,  greet  I  thee,  my  earth. 
And  do  thee  favour  with  my  royal  hands. 
Feed  not  thy  sovereign's  foe,  my  gentle  earth, 
Nor  with  tfay  sweets  comfort  his  ravenous  sense  : 
But  let  thy  spiders,  that  suck  up  thy  venom. 
And  heavy-gaited  toads,  tie  in  tiieir  way; 
Doing  annoyance  to  the  treacherous  feet,' 
Which  with  usurping  steps  do  trample  tiiee. 
Yield  stinging  nettles  to  mine  enemies : 
And  when  they  firom  thy  bosom  pluck  a  flower. 
Guard  it,  I  pray  thee,  with  a  lurking  adder; 
Whose  double  tongue  may  vrith  a  mortal  touch 
Throw  death  upon  thy  sovereign's  enemies. — 
Mock  not  my  senseless  conjuration,  lords ; 
This  earth  shall  have  a  feeling,  and  these  stones 
Prove  armed  soldiers,  ere  her  native  king 
Shall  folter  under  foul  rebeUious- arms. 

Bishop.  Pear  not,  my  lord;  thatPower,  thatmade 
you  king. 
Hath  power  to  keep  you  king,  in  spite  of  all. 
The  means  that  heaven  yields  must  be  embrac'd. 
And  not  neglected ;  else,  if  heaven  would, 
And  we  will  not,  heaven's  offer  we  refuse; 
The  proffer'd  means  of  succour  and  redress. 

Aum.  He  means,  my  lord,  that  we  are  too  remiss ; 
Whilst  Bolingbroke,  through  our  security, 
Grows  strong  and  great,  in  substance,  and  in  friends. 

K.Rich.  Dis comfortable  cousinl  know 'sttbou not. 
That  when  the  searching  eye  of  heaven  is  hid 
Behind  the  globe,  and^  li^ts  the  lower  world, 

*  Tha  old  copies  read  ■  tkat  ligfat),'  &c     Tb«  tlleralian  w» 
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TheD  thieves  and  robbers  range  abroad  unseen. 

In  murders,  and  in  outra^,  bloody  here ; 

But  when,  frcnn  under  this  terrestrial  ball. 

He  fires  the  proud  lops  of  the  east«ni  pines  ^, 

And  darts  his  Ught  tlvough  every  guilty  hole. 

Then  murders,  treasons,  and  detested  sioa. 

The  cloakof  night  being  ptuck'dfromotf  their  backs. 

Stand  bare  and  naked,  trembling  at  themselves  T 

So  when  this  thief,  ttus  traitor,  BoUngbroke, — 

Who  all  this  while  hath  revell'd  in  the  night. 

Whilst  we  were  wand'ring  with  the  antipodes, — 

Shall  see  us  rising  in  our  throne  the  east, 

His  treasons  will  sit  blushing  in  his  face. 

Not  able  to  endure  the  sight  of  day. 

But,  self-aflrighted,  tremble  at  his  sin. 

Not  all  the  water  in  the  rough  rude  sea 

Can  wash  the  bahu  from  an  anointed  king : 

The  breath  of  worldly  men  cannot  depose  ., 

The  deputy  elected  by  the  Lord  * : 

For  every  man  that  BoUngbroke  hath  press'd. 

To  lift  shrewd  steel  against  our  golden  crown, 

God  for  his  Bichard  bath  in  heavenly  pay 

A  glorious  angel :  then,  if  angels  fight. 

Weak  men  must  fall ;  for  heaven  still  guards  the  right. 

Enter  Sausbitrt. 

Welcome,  my  lord;  How  far  off  lies  your  power^? 

SaL  Nor  near,  nor  further  off,  my  gracious  lord, 

'  '  It  U  ml  euj  (mji  Steereaa)  to  pojot  oat  ui  image  mors 
atriking  and  beautifol  iban  tbia  in  mj  poet,  ancient  or  mDdem.' 

<  Here  is  the  doolrine  of  the  divine  right  of  kings,  and  of  the 
pusire  obedience  of  snbjecti,  eipreised  in  (he  ttraogeat  lenOB. 
Johnson  obserrei  that  it  has  been  the  fashioii  to  impnte  the  origi- 
nal of  everj  tenet  whicb  we  baye  been  Uagbl  to  think  false  or 
foolish  to  tbe  reign  of  King  Jsmes  I.  Bat  Ibia  doctrine  was 
never  carried  farther  in  anj  conntrj,  than  Id  this  island,  while 
the  honse  of  Tador  sat  on  th«  Itaroue. 

«  Force. 
VOL.  V.  G 
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Thao  tiiii  weak  arm :  Discomfort  guides  my  tongue, 

Aad  bids  me  speak  of  DoHuDg  but  de^>air. 

One  day  too  late,  I  fear,  my  noble  lonl. 

Hath  clouded  all  thy  happy  days  on  eartti : 

O,  call  back  yesterday,  bid  time  return. 

And  tiiou  ahalt  have  twelve  thousand  fighting  men  I 

To-day,  to-day,  unhappy  day,  too  late, 

O'erthrowa  thy  joys,  fiienda,  fortune,  and  thy  states 

For  all  the  Welshmen,  hearing  thou  wert  dead. 

Are  gone  to  Bidingbroke,  diapers'd,  and  fled. 

Atim.  Comfort,  my  Uege  :  why  looks  ymir  grace 
so  pale? 

K.  Rich.  Butnow,  the  blood  of  twenty  thousand 

Did  triumph  in  my  &ce,  and  they  are  fled ; 
And,  till  so  much  blood  thither  come  again. 

Have  I  not  reason  to  look  pale  and  dead? 
All  souls  that  will  be  safe,  fly  from  my  side; 
For  time  hath  aet  a  blot  upon  my  pride. 

^KM.  Comfort,  my  hege :  remember  who  yon  are. 

K.  Sick.  I  had  forgot  myself:  Am  I  not  king? 
Awake,  thou  sluggard^  majesty  !  thou  aleep'st. 
Is  not  the  king's  name  forty  thousand  uames  '  l 
Arm,  arm,  my  name !  a  puny  subject  strikes 
At  thy  great  glory. — Look  not  to  the  ground, 
Ye  faTOurites  of  aking;  Are  we  not  high? 
High  be  our  thoughts :  I  know,  my  uncle  York 
Hath  powtt  enough  to  serve  our  turn.     But  who 
Comes  here  ? 

Enter  Scroop, 

Scroop.  Morehealtl]  and  happiness  betide  my  liege. 
Than  can  my  care-tun'd  tongue  dehver  him. 
majesty.' 


>f  Aati;;ona>,  in  PlsUrch,  of  tfai*  kind.    Vol.  ii. 
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JP.  £tcA.  Mine  ear  u  open,  and  my  heart  prepar'd  B : 
The  worst  is  worldly  loss,  tium  canst  unfold. 
Say,  ia  my  kingdom  lost?  why,  'twaa  my  care? 
And  what  loss  is  it,  to  be  rid  of  care? 
Strires  Botingbroke  to  be  as  great  as  we  ? 
Greater  he  shall  not  be ;  if  he  serve  God, 
We'll  serve  him  too,  and  be  his  fellow  so  : 
HeTolt  our  subjects?  that  we  cannot  mend; 
They  break  their  faith  to  Gkid,  as  well  as  us : 
Cry  woe,  destruction,  min,  loss,  decay  : 
The  worst  ii — death,  and  death  will  have  his  day. 

Scroop.  Glad  am  I,  that  your  highness  is  so  ann'd 
To  bear  the  tidings  of  calamity 
Like  an  unseasonable  stormy  day. 
Which  makes  die  silver  rivers  drown  their  shores. 
As  if  the  world  were  alldissolv'd  to  tears; 
So  high  above  his  limits  swells  the  rage 
Of  Bolingbroke,  covering  your  fearful  land 
With  bard  bright  steel,  and  hearts  harder  than  steel. 
White-beard's  have  arm'd  their  (bin  and  hairless  scalps 
Against  thy  majesty;  and  boys,  with  women's  voices. 
Strive  to  speak  big,  and  clap  their  female  joints 
In  stiff  unwieldy  arms  against  thy  crown : 
The  very  beadsmen  learn  to  bend  Uieir  bows 
Of  double-fatal  yew^  against  thy  state ; 

'  '  It  Hema  to  b«  Uie  deiign  of  Ihe  poet  lo  raiie  Kchiicd  lo 
wtcem  in  his  fall,  and  oooKquntlj  lo  iateresi  tbe  ntdtr  in  hia 
Htoar.  He  girea  him  onlj  puilTa  fortitndt,  tin  riitae  of  «  oob- 
foHOT,  rtlher  tiiui  at  a  king.  Id  hit  proaperitj  we  nir  bim  im- 
perion  and  oppresaiie;  bat  in  bia  diilreaa  he  ii  wim,  patient, 
and  piona.* — Jokatom, 

*  rem  ia  called  imbltfatid,  beanuae  of  the  paiionona  qaalilf 
of  iht  learea,  nod  on  aDCaont  of  ths  wood  being  nied  for  inatn- 
nenta  of  death.  From  aoma  nncieiit  tUlplel  it  appenra  thai 
eier;  Engiiabman,  vbite  aicherj  itaa  praotiaed,  <nu  obliged  to 
keep  ia  hii  hooae  either  a  boir  of  y«D  or  aoma  other  wood.  It 
kai  been  anppoted  that  jieiu  wen  aacientlj  planted  in  shnrch- 
jardj  not  on)}  ta  defend  the  obnnli  from  the  wind,  hat  on  aeoonnt 
of  their  Die  in  making  boiBi;  while  their  poiaoaooi  qoatit]'  wu 
kept  froD  daing  miiBhief  to  the  oattle  in  Ibat  aasred  enoloaDre. 
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"Yeot,  diataff-women  manage  rusty  bills 
Against  tiiy  seat :  both  young  and  old  rebel. 
And  all  goes  worse  than  I  have  power  to  tell. 

A'.fltcA,  Too  well,  too  well,  thou  tell'at  a  tale  BO  ijl: 
Where  is  the  earl  of  Wiltshire?  where  is  Bagot*"? 
What  is  become  of  Bushy?  where  is  Green? 
That  they  have  let  the  dangerous  enemy 
Measure  our  confines  with  such  peaceful  steps  ? 
If  we  prevail,  Ibeir  heads  shall  pay  for  it. 
I  warrant,  they  have  made  peace  with  Bolingbroke. 

Scroop.  Peace  have  they  made  with  him,  indeed, 
my  lord. 

K.  Rich.  O  villus,  vipers,  damn'd  without  ^- 
demption ! 
Doga,  easily  won  to  fawn  on  any  man  t 
Snakes,inmyheart-bloodwarm'd,thatstingmy  heart! 
Three  Judases,  each  one  thrice  worse  than  Judas ! 
Would  Aey  make  peace  ?  terrible  hell  make  war 
Upon  their  spotted  souls  for  this  offence ! 

Scroop.  Sweet  love,  I  see,  changing  his  property. 
Turns  to  the  sourest  and  most  deadly  hate ; — 
Again  uncurse  their  souls;  their  peace  is  made 
With  heads,  and  not  with  hands :  those  whom  you 

curse. 
Have  felt  the  worst  of  death's  destroying  wound. 
And  lie  full  low,-f;rav'd  '^  in  the  hollow  ground. 

■"  The  roentioD  of  Bagot  beie  in  a  lapse  of  the  poet  or  tbs 
king;  bat  perbapa  it  maj  have  been  intended  to  mark  more 
Btronglj  the  pertnrbatiDn  of  the  king'i  mind  bj  making  him  in- 
quire at  fint  for  Bagot,  whose  lojally,  on  further  reooUaotJOD, 
migbt  ahow  him  the  impropriet;  of  the  question. 

"  i.  e.  bmed.  The  verb  ia  not  pecniiar  to  Shakapeare.  We 
bate  it  in  Gower,  and  in  Lord  Surrey's  ttanalation  of  the  fourth 
^neid:— 

'  Cindera,  Ihiuk'at  thon,  mind  thi>,  or  graved  ghoata  V 
Shakipeare  uaes  it  again  in  Timon  of  Athena  : — 

' ditcbea  grave  jon  uU.' 

Georn  CaTendiah,  in  hia  Metrical  Visions,  makes  the  Dnke  of 
SoffoSk  taj : — 

'  Aod  my  hedles  hod;,  Toucbasfe  lo  as  it  gratitd.' 
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Aum,  Is  Bashy,  Green,  and  the  eail  of  Wiltshire 
dead? 

Sereop.  Yea,  all  of  them  at  Bristol  lost  their  heads. 

Aum.  Where  is  the  duke,  m  j  father,  with  his  power? 

JT.jRtcA.NomatlerwhereiQfGomfortaoaianBpeak: 
Lef  s  talk  of  grarea,  of  worms,  and  epitaphs  ; 
Make  dust  our  paper,  and  with  rainy  eyes 
Write  sorrow  on  the  bosom  of  the  earth. 
Let's  choose  executors,  and  talk  of  wills : 
And  yet  not  so, — for  what  can  we  bequeath, 
Save  our  deposed  bodies  to  the  ground  ? 
Our  lands,  our  tires,  and  all  are  BoUngbroke'i, 
And  nothing  can  we  call  our  own,  but  death; 
And  that  small  modeP^  of  the  barren  earth. 
Which  serves  as  paste  and  cover  to  our  bones. 
For  heaven's  sake,  let  us  sit  upon  the  ground. 
And  tell  sad  stories  of  the  death  of  kings : — 
How  some  have  been  depos'd,  some  slain  in  war; 
Some  haunted  by  the  ghosts  they  have  depos'd ; 
Some  poisou'd  by  tiieir  wives,  some  sleeping  kill'd ; 
All  murder'd : — For  within  the  hollow  crown. 
That  rounds  Ae  mortal  temples  of  a  king. 
Keeps  death  his  court :  and  there  the  anlick  sits '', 
Scoffing  his  state,  and  grinning  at  his  pomp ; 
Allowing  him  a  breath,  a  little  scMie 
To  monarchize,  be  fear'd,  and  kill  with  looks ; 
Infnsing  him  with  self  and  vain  conceit, — 
As  if  this  flesh,  which  walls  about  onr  life. 
Were  brass  impregnable ;  and  humour'd  thus, 

"  A  nuff  maAI,  or  moMi,  for  Ouj  «n«  tin  (me  ia  8hak- 
■peire'i  time,  seenia  tomcuin  Ihia place  » nttit portiimor aitiM- 
iilg.     It  w  >  lAtiBiam  from  '  nodnfiu,  tbe  mauure  or  ^uaiUilj  oC 

"  It  it  not  impoaslble  tbat  Shikapeare  borrowed  thii  idea  ftam 
that  Boat  siqniHte  emblcMHtio  book  of  mfnTing;*  on  wood  the 
DuicaofDeitfa,DrlBuginesHortiB,attTibated  to  Holbein.  Se* 
tke  MTMtfa  prial. 
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Cornea  at  the  last,  and  with  a  little  pin 

Bores  through  his  castle  wall,  aad — farewell,  king ! 

Cover  your  heads,  and  mock  not  flesh  and  blood 

With  solemn  reverence ;  throw  away  respect, 

l^iLdition  '*,  form,  aad  ceremonious  duty, 

For  you  have  but  mistook  me  all  this  while : 

I  Uve  with  bread  like  you,  feel  want,  taste  grief, 

Need  friends : — Subjected  thus. 

How  can  you  say  to  me — >I  am  a  king? 

Car.  My  lord,  wise  men  ne'er  wail  their  present 
woes. 
But  presently  prevent  the  ways  to  wail. 
To  fear  the  foe,  since  fear  oppresseth  strength. 
Gives,  in  your  weakness,  strength  unto  your  foei 
And. so  your  follies  fight  against  yourself. 
Fear,  and  be  slain;  no  worse  can  come,  to  light; 
And  fight  and  die,  is  death  destroying  death **; ' 
Where  fearing  dying,  pays  death  servile  breath. 

Awn.  My  father  hath  a  power,  inquire  of  him; 
And  learn  to  make  a  body  of  a  limb. 

K.Rich.  Thou  chid'st  me  well : — Proud  BoUng- 
broke,  I  come 
To  change  blows  with  thee  for  our  day  of  doom. 
This  ague-fit  of  fear  is  over-blown ; 

An  easy  task  it  is,  to  win  our  own. 

Say,  Scroop,  where  lies  our  uncle  with  his  power? 
Speak  sweetly,  man,  although  thy  looka  be  sout. 

iScroop.  Men  judge  by  the  complexion  of  the  sky 

The  state  and  inclination  of  the  day : 
So  may  you  by  my  dull  and  heavy  eye. 

My  tongue  hath  but  a  heavier  tale  to  say. 
I  pla^  the  torturer,  by  small  and  small. 
To  lengthen  out  the  worst  tiiat  must  be  spoken  :— 

"  Tra£tiim  here  asems  to  mem  iradilional pracliat,  i.e.  iila- 
btished  or  cvitomary  homage. 

"  That  is,  (0  dit  fighling  is  to  rctnrn  the  evil  that  we  nulTar, 
la  dflBtcoj  the  dentrojeri. 
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Your  uncle  York  hath  join'd  with  Boljngbroke ; 
And  all  your  nortbern  castles  yielded  up, 
And  all  your  southern  gentlemen  in  arms 
Upon  his  party. 

K.  Rich.  Tboi)  bast  said  enough. 

Beshrew  thee,  cousin,  which  didst  lead  me  forth 

[To  AUMEKLE.  ' 
Of  that  sweet  way  I  was  in  to  despair ! 
What  say  you  now  ?  What  comfort  have  y/e  now  ? 
By  heaven,  I'll  hate  him  everlastingly. 
That  bids  me  be  of  comfort  any  more  ^^. 
Go,  to  Flint  castle;  there  I'll  pine  away ; 
A  king,  woe's  slave,  shall  kingly  woe  obey. 
That  power  1  have,  dischai^e ;  and  let  them  go 
To  ear  '^  the  land  that  hath  some  hope  to  grow. 
For  I  hare  none : — Let  no  man  speak  again 
To  alter  this,  for  counsel  is  but  rain. 

Awn.  My  bege,  one  word. 

K,  Rich.  He  does  me  double  wrong. 

That  wounds  me  with  the  flatteries  of  bis  tongue. 
Discharge  my  followers,  let  them  hence : — Away, 
From  Richard's  night,  to  Bobngbroke's  fair  day. 

[ExaaU. 

SCENE  III. 

Wales.     A  Plam  before  Flint  Cattle. 

Enter, Kxtk  D^fwm  and  CUour*,  BoLINGBROKEawf 

Force*;  York,  NoRTHUMBEBLAMDjOiu^OfAera. 

Boling.  So  that  by  this  intelligence  we  learn. 
The  Welshmen  are  diapers'd;  and  Salisbury 

"  This  nntiinent  i«  drawn  from  DBtDTc.  Nolhing  ii  mora 
ofenuT*  to  B  mind  coiiTJaced  that  ita  diitress  ia  Hithoat  remadj, 
ud  preparing  to  aubmit  quietlj  to  iireaislible  caluoitj,  than 

tli«H  pcttj  and  uonjei  "  ' .     ~.  - 

neu  think*  it  lirtna  1 

»  Tatar  0,9  land 
ejuu.    So  ii 
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Is  gone  to  meet  the  king,  who  lately  lunled. 
With  some  few  priTate  frieiHis,  upoo  this  coast. 

North.  The  news  is  very  fair  and  good,  my  lojd ; 
Richard,  not  far  from  hence,  hath  hid  his  head. 

Yorh.  It  woold  beseem  the  lord  74'orthumberlaad, 
To  say — K.ing  Richard: — Alack  the  heavy  day, 
When  such  «  sacred  king  should  hide  his  heEidl 

North.  Your  grace  mistakes  me';  only  to  he  brief. 
Left  I  his  title  out 

Yorh.  The  time  hath  been. 

Would  you  have  been  so  brief  with  him,  he  woold 
Have  been  so  brief  with  yon,  to  shorten  you 
For  taking  so  Qie  bead,  your  wbole  head's  length. 

BoUng.  Mistake  not,  tmcleifortber  than  yon  shootd. 

York.  Take  not,  good  oonun,  farther  than  you 
should. 
Lest  you  mis-take :  The  heaVens  are  o'er  your  head. 

BoUag.  I  know  it,  uncle ;  and  oppose  not 
Myself  agaiaat  their  will. — But  who  comes  here  ? 

Enter  Percy. 
Well',  Harry;  what,  will  not  this  castle  yield? 

Parol/.  The  castle  royally  is  mann'd,  my  lord, 
AgaiDst  thy  entrance. 

Bohng.  Royally! 
Why,  it  contains  no  king? 

Percy.  Yes,  my  good  lord, 

It  doth  contain  a  king;  King  Richard  lies 
Within  the  hntits  of  yon  lime  and  stone : 
And  with  him  are  the  Lord  Aumerle,  Lord  Salisbury, 
Sir  Stephen  Scroop;  besides  a  clergyman 
Of  holy  reverence ;  who,  I  cannot  leant. 

North.  Belike,  it  is  the  bishop  of  Carlisle. 

■  Tha  wDTd  lu,  whioh  is  wuiting  in  tlM  old  oopie*,  -wu  lap- 
pUed  bj  Hunur. 

■  The  old  capj  nids  ■  Wtkamt,  Hartj:'  the  flDandilloB  ii 
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Soling.  N'ableIo^d^  [To  Nobtm. 

Go  to  the  rude  ribs  of  that  ancient  caatle; 
Through  brazen  trumpet  send  the  breath  of  parle 
Into  his  niiu'd  ears,  and  ttius  detiver : 
Hany  Bolingbroke 

On  both  his  knees  doth  kiss  King  Richard's  hand ; 
And  sends  allegiance,  and  true  futh  of  heart. 
To  his  most  royal  person :  hither  come 
Even  at  his  feet  to  lay  my  anas  and  power; 
Provided  that,  my  banishment  repeal'd. 
And  Jandg  restor'd  again,  be  freely  granted : 
If  not,  I'll  use  the  advantage  of  my  power, 
And  lay  the  summer's  dust  with  showers  of  blood, 
Rain'd  from  the  wounds  of  slaughter'd  Englishmen : 
The  which,  how  far  off  from  Remind  of  Bolingbroke 
It  is,  such  crimson  tempest  should  bedrench 
The  fresh  green  lap  of  fair  King  Richard's  land, 
Hy  stooping  duty  tenderly  shall  show. 
Oo,  signify  as  much ;  while  here  we  march 
Upon  the  grassy  carpet  of  this  plain. — 

[N'oRTHUMBERLAND  adiwRcei  to  the 
Cattle,  with  a  Trumpet. 
Lef  s  march  without  the  noise  of  threat'ning  drum, 
That  from  the  castle's  totter'd*  battlements 
Our  fair  appointments  may  be  well  penis'd. 
M ethinks.  King  Richard  and  myself  should  meet 
With  no  less  terror  than  the  elements 
Of  fire  and  water,  when  their  tbund'ring  shock 
At  meeting  tears  the  cloudy  cheeks  of  heaven. 
Be  he  Uie  fire,  I'll  be  the  yieldmg  water: 
The  ra^  be  his,  while  on  the  earth  I  rain 

'  flhAlCBpearfl  freqnendj,  in  hia  addreaBei  (o  p«rsoiiA|  be^na 
with  *a  hemutiah ;  and  fDmetimea  blenda  ahort  proatia  aeDtenc«a 
wilh  his  metrioal  diiilDgDe). 

*  ToHtT'd,  the  readJDg  of  the  two  first  qnarloa.  ia  here  proba- 
bij  naed  for  tatleriiig,  ucording  to  «  frequenl  neage  of  our  poet. 
Tlie  otiier  copies  teid  lalieT'd. 
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My  waters;  on  tlie  eardi,  aad  not  on  him. 
March  on,  aid  mark  King  Richard  how  he  looka. 

A  Parky  tomtded,  and  annuertdhg  mUher  Tmmptt 
within.     Flourish.     Enter  on  the  walk  Kihq 
Richard,  the  Bishop  of  Carlisle,  Auihkrle, 
Scroop,  mtd  Salisbury. 
Kori.See,see,  King  Richard  doth  himself  appear^. 
As  doth  the  blushing  discontented  sun 
.From  out  the  fiery  portal  of  the  east; 
When  he  perceives  the  envious  clouds  are  bent 
To  dim  his  gtory,  and  to  stain  the  track 
Of  his  bright  passage  to  the  Occident. 
Yet  looks  he  Uke  a  king ;  behold,  his  eye> 
As  bright  as  is  the  eagle's,  lightens  forth 
Controlling  majesty;  Alack,  alack,  for  woe, 
That  any  harm  should  stun  bo  fur  a  show ! 

K.  Rich.  We  are  ainaz'd ;  and  thus  long  have  we 

To  watch  the  fearfnl  bending  of  thy  knee, 

[To  Northumberland. 
Because  we  thou^t  ourself  thy  lawful  king : 
And  if  we  be,  how  dare  tiiy  joints  forget 
To  pay  their  awfiil  duty,  to  our  presence  ? 
If  we  be  not,  show  us  the  hand  of  God 
That  hath  dismiss'd  us  from  our  stewardship ; 
For  well  we  know,  no  hand  of  blood  and  bone 
Can  gripe  the  sacred  handle  of  our  sceptre. 
Unless  he  do  profane,  steal,  or  usurp. 
And  though  you  think,  that  all,  as  you  have  done. 
Have  torn  their  souls,  by  turning  them  from  us. 

And  we  are  barren,  and  bereft  of  friends ; 

Yet  know, — my  master,  God  omnipotent. 
Is  must'ring  in  his  clouds,  on  our  behalf, 

t  enoseoas);  givm  to 
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Annies  of  pegtilence ;  and  tbey  shall  strike 
Your  duldren  yet  unborn,  and  unbegot. 
That  lift  your  vaMsl  bands  against  my  head, 
And  threat  the  glory  of  my  precious  crown. 
Tell  Bolingbroke  (for  yond',  me&inks,  he  U), 
That  every  stride  ^  makes  upon  my  land. 
Is  daagerovj  tieasou ;  He  is  come  to  ope 
The  purple  teatameut**  of  bleeding  war; 
But  ere  the  crowa  he  looks  for  Uve  in  peace. 
Ten  thousand  bloody  crowns  of  mothers'  sons 
Shall  ill  become  the  flower  of  England's  &ce^; 
Change  the  complexion  of  her  maid-pale  peace 
To  scarlet  indignation,  and  bedew 
Her  pastures'  grass  with  faithful  English  blood. 

iVortA.  The  king  of  heaven  forbid,  our  lord  the  king 
Should  so  with  civil  and  uncivil  arms 
Be  rush'd  upon  I  Thy  tfarics'noble  cousb, 
Harry  Bolingbroke,  doth  humbly  kiss  thy  band; 
And  by  the  honourable  tomb  he  swears. 
That  stands  upon  thy  royal  grandsire's  bones ; 
And  by  the  royalties  of  both  your  bloods. 
Currents  that  spring  from  one  most  gracious  head; 
And  by  the  buried  hand  of  warlike  Gaunt; 

*  Sbiktpeu'e  utei  the  word  tt^tamait  in  iti  legij  ■ente.  Bol- 

iogbroke  »  come  to  open  tbe  (esUmcil  or  WIT,  that  ba  mtj 

pernie  wfaal  is  deiirecil  there  in  bia  faionr.  Purpk  a  aatpilbtt 

refeniDE  to  the fDtnreeffaiionof  blood.  Tbusin  Jnliu  Ccaar:— 

'  Now  Hbile  jDnr  jxupM  handi  do  reek  ud  imoke.' 

^  i.e.  Engluid^ft  flowery  twee,  the  flowery  Mtrfaoo  of  England's 

loiI.    The  lune  mode  of  ei]iretiioD  is  nted  io  Sidne j*!  Aroadii, 

p.  3 : — '  OpeaiDK  the  cberrf  of  her  lipa,'  i.e.  her  cherry  lipi. 

Agiun,  p.  840,  ed.  1633 :— '  The  iweet  ind  beantifnl  fimtr  of 

lur/act.  And  Dnjlon,  in  Hortimer's  Epiitle  to  Queen  laabel:— 

'  And  in  the  field  sdvuee  our  plnmj  crest. 

And  mirch  npon  fair  England's /ou'nf  brtait.' 

Th«re  is  I  limiliT  image  in  the  first  part  of  King  Hear;  IV. 

8c.  i:~ 

*  No  mare  the  Ihirstj  entrraice  of  the  soil 
.  SbtU  daoh  htr  lip,  with  her  own  shildren's  blood.' 
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And  by  the  worth  and  hoaour  of  himself, 
CoigpriBiiig  all  that  may  be  sworn  or  aaid, — 
His  coming  hither  hath  no  fiirther  scope, 
Thau  for  his  lineal  royalties,  and  to  besf 
Enfranchisement  immediate  on  his  knees : 
Which  on  thy  royal  party  grants  once. 
His  glittering  anas  he  will  commend  ^  to  rust. 
His  barbed  steeds  to  stables,  and  his  heart 
To  futhful  service  of  your  majesty. 
TTiis  swears  he,  as  he  is  a  priuce,  is  just; 
And,  as  I  am  a  gentleman,  I  credit  him. 

K.Rich.  Northumberland,  say, — thus  the  king 
returns ; 
His  noble  cousin  is  right  welcome  hi&er ; 
And  all  the  number  of  his  lair  demands 
Shall  be  accomplish'd  without  eontradiction : 
With  all  the  gracious  utterance  thou  hast. 
Speak  to  his  gentle  hearing  Mnd  commends. — 
We  do  debase  ourself,  cousin,  do  we  not, 

[To  ACMERLE. 

To  look  so  poorly,  and  to  speak  to  fair? 
Shall  we  call  back  Northumberland,  and  send 
Defiance  to  the  traitor,  and  so  die  7 

Aum.  No,  good  my  lord;  let's  fight  with  gentle 

Till  time  lend  friends,  and  friends  their  helpful  swords- 
K.  Rich.  O  God !  O  God !  tiiat  e'er  this  tongue 
of  mine,        • 
That  laid  ^e  sentence  of  dread  banishment 
On  yon  proud  mao,  should  take  it  off  again 
Witii  words  of  soothS  I  0,  that  I  were  as  great 
As  is  my  grief,  or  lesser  than  my  name  ! 

'  Commaid  for  cammil.    Vide  Macbetb,  toI.  iv.  p.  i3i,  note  3. 
'  Soolhii  twtet,  M  well  ib  trot.     Ip  tbis  place  loolk  mean* 
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Or  that  I  could  forget  what  I  have  been ! 

Or  not  remember  what  I  must  be  dow  I 

Swell'st  thou,  ptoud  heart?  I'll  give  thee  scope  to 

beat. 
Since  foes  have  scope  to  beat  both  thee  and  me. 
Atim.  Northumberland  comea  hack  from  Boling- 

£.  Rich.  What  must  the  king  do  now  ?  Must  he 
submit? 
The  king  shall  do  it.     Must  he  be  depos'd? 
The  king  shall  be  contented :  Must  he  lose 
The  name  of  king?  o'God's  name,  let  it  go: 
III  give  my  jewels,  for  a  set  of  beads;    ■ 
My  goi^ous  palace,  for  a  hermitage; 
My  gay  apparel ^'^,  for  an  alms-man's  gown; 
Hy  figur'd  goblets,  for  a  dish  of  wood : 
My  sceptre,  for  a  palmer's  walking-staff; 
My  subjects,  for  a  pair  of  carved  saints ; 
And  my  large  kingdom  for  a  little  grave, 
A  little  little  grave,  an  obscure  grave : — 
Or  111  be  buried  in  the  king's  highway, 
Some  way  of  common  trade^',  where  subjects'  feet 
May  faonrly  trample  on  their  sovereign's  head : 
For  on  my  heart  they  tread,  now  whilst  I  hve ; 

Aud,  buried  once,  why  not  upon  my  head? 

Aumerle.thouweep'st;  My  tender-hearted  coasin! — 
We'll  make  foul  weather  with  despised  tears  ; 
Our  sighs;  and  they,  shall  lodge  the  summer  com. 
And  make  a  dearth  in  this  revolting  land. 
Or  shall  we  play  the  wantons  with  our  woes, 
And  make  some  pretty  match  with  shedding  tears? 

^^  Rlchmrd^B  CKpepse  in  regard  to  drcBH  wu  very  «ittaotdi- 
DBTj.  '  He  had  one  coBle  which  he  ciased  to  be  loede  for  him 
or  gold  and  itooe,  Taloed  b1  SOOO  marlij,' — Hbttwijd, 

"  '  Some  w»y  of  common  trade'  it  Bome  way  of  freqoenl  re- 
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As  thus: — To  drop  them  still  upon  one  place, 
Till  they  have  fretted  us  a  pair  of  graves 
Within  the  earth;  and,  therein  laid,— TAere  lies 
Two  Htumen,  digg'd  ift«tr  grave*  with  weepittg  eyet? 
Would  not  this  ill  do  weU  ?— Well,  well,  I  see 
I  talk  but  idly,  and  you  mock  at  me. — 
Most  mia^ty  prince,  my  Lord  Xorthumberluid, 
What  says  King  Bolingbroke  ?  will  his  majesty 
Give  Richard  leave  to  live  till  Richaid  die? 
You  make  a  leg''^,  and  BcJiugbroke  says — ay**. 

North.  My  lord,  in  the  base"  court  he  doth  attend 
To  speak  with  you ;.  may't  please  you  to  comedown? 

M.  Rich.  Down,  down,  I  come ;  like  Catering 
Phaeton, 
W  anting  the  manage  of  unruly  jades. 

[North,  retires  to  BoLiNG. 
In  the  base  court?  Base  court*",  where  kings  grow^ 

To  come  at  traitors'  calls,  and  do  them  grace. 

In  the  base  court?  Comedown?  Down,  court!  down, 

king  I 
For  night-owla  shriek,  where  mountlDg  larks  should 
sing.  [Exeunt,  Jirom  above. 

BoHng.  What  says  his  tnajesty? 
North.  S(HTow  and  grief  of  heart 

Makes  him  apeak  fondly  ^^,  like  a  liantick  man : 
Yet  he  is  come. 

"  A  bow. 

')  It  ihanld  he  nmenibeied  tint  (he  affinnatire  partiole  ay 
wu  fomteri  J  writtsn  lod  Bonnded  J,  which  riiTined  well  with  dia, 

■'  Tbatie  Ihelwfl-ciwJofthecaitle:  duHCour.  Fr.  Thni 
in  CaTcndiah's  life  of  Wolger  ■■—'  Hj  lord  heing  adrertiud  thai 
the  dake  waa  coming,  CTen  at  hand,  he  canAed  til  his  gentlemen 
lo  wiit  opoB  him  dnwn  throngh  the  hall  into  the  bast  court.' — 
Edition  I82f ,  p.  211. 

"  Fooluhlj. 
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Enter  Ring  Richard,  and  kii  Atteodants,  beloai. 

Bolwg.  StanE  all  apart. 

And  show  fair  duty  to  his  majesty. 

My  gracioua  lord, —  [Kneeting. 

ir.7ficA.Faircousii]>yoiidebaBGyourpriDcelykiiee, 
To  make  the  base  eardi  proud  with  kissing  it : 
Me  rather  had,  my  heart  miglit  feel  your  love, 
Than  my  UDpIeas'd  eye  see  your  courtesy. 
Up,  cousin,  vp;  your  heart  is  up,  I  know. 
Thus  high  at  least  \to»u:hing  hit  men  Aewfj,  although 
your  knee  be  low. 

Boling.  My  gracious  lord,  I  come  but  for  mine  own. 

K.  Rich.  Your  own  is  yours,  and  I  am  yours, 
and  all. 

Soling.  So  far  be  mine,  my  most  redoubted  lord. 
As  my  true  Berrice  shall  deserve  your  love. 

K.  Rick.  Well  you  deserve :  — They  well  deserve 
to  have. 
That  know  flie  strong'st  and  surest  way  to  get — 
Uncle,  give  me  your  hand:  nay,  dry  your  eyes; 
Tears  show  their  love,  but  want  their  remedies. — 
Cousin,  I  am  too  young  to  be  youi  father,        ' 
Though  you  are  old  enough  to  be  my  heir. 
What  you  will  have,  I'll  give,  and  willing  too; 
For  do  we  must,  what  force  will  have  us  do. — 
Set  on  towards  London : — Cousin,  is  it  so  ? 

Soling.  Yea,  my  good  lord. 

K.  Mich.  Then  I  must  not  say,  no  ". 

IFlouriMh.     Exeunt. 
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SCENE  IV. 


Langley.     7^  Duke  of  York's  Garden. 
Enter  the  Queen,  and  two  Ladies. 

Queen.  What  sport  shall  we  derise  here  in  Uiis 
garden, 
To  drive  away  die  heavy  thought  of  care  ? 

1  Lad^.  Madam,  we'U  play  at  bowls. 

Queeh.  Twill  make  nifi  think. 

The  world  is  full  of  rubs,  and  that  my  fortune 
Runs  'gainst  the  bias*. 

1  Lady.  Madam,  we  will  dance. 

Queen.  My  legs  can  keep  do  measure  ia  delight. 
When  my  poor  heart  do  measure  keeps  in  grief; 
Therefore,  no  dancing,  girl;  some  other  sport. 

1  Ladif.  Madam,  we'll  tell  tales. 

Queen.  Of  sorrow,  or  of  joy  *? 

1  Lady.  Of  either,  madam. 

Queen.  Of  neitiier,  girl: 

For  if  of  joy,  being  altogether  wanting. 
It  doth  remember  me  the  more  of  lorrow ; 
Or  if  of  grie^  being  altogether  had. 
It  adds  more  sorrow  to  my  want  of  joy  : 
For  what  I  have,  I  need  not  to  repeat : 
And  what  I  want,  it  boots ^  not  to  complain*. 
1  Lady.  Madam,  I'll  sing. 
Queen.  Tis  well,  that  thou  hast  cause ; 

But  thou  should'st  please  me  better,  would'st  thou 

■  Hu  biai  was  ■  weight  inierted  in  one  aide  of  a  bowl,  whioh 
gave  it  a  particular  iDclioation  in' bowling. 

■  All  tbe  old  copiei  read  'oriorrow  or  of  grief.'    Pope  made 
the  ueeesiuj  alteralian. 

'  ProGtl.  '  Seenote  on  Acli.  8a.2,  p.11. 
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1  Ladj/.  I  could  w«ep,  madam,  would  it  do  you 

good. 
Qu«eak  And  I  could  weep',  would  weeping  do 
me  good. 
And  neTer  borrow  any  tear,  of  diee. 
But  stay,  here  come  tbe  gardeners: 
Let's  step  into  (he  shadow  of  these  trees. — 

Enter  a  Giardener,  mtd  two  Serranta. 
My  wretchedness  unto  a  row  of  pins. 
They'll  talk  of  state;  for  every  one  doth  so 
Agtunst  a  change:  Woe  is  forerun  with  woe^. 

[Queen  and  Ladies  retire, 

Gard.  Go,  bind  thou  up  yon'  dangling  apricocks. 
Which,  like  unruly  children,  make  their  sire 
Stoop  with  oppression  of  their  prodigal  weight: 
Give  some  supportance  to  the  bending  twigs. — 
Go  tiiou,  and,  Uke  an  executioner. 
Cut  off  die  heads  of  too  fast  growing  sprays, 
That  look  too  lofty  in  our  commonwealth : 

All  must  be  even  in  our  govemnient 

You  thus  employed,  I  will  go  root  away 
The  noisome  weeds,  that  without  profit  suck 
The  soil's  fertility  from  wholesome  flowers. 

1  Serv.  Why  should  we,  in  the  compass  of  a  pale. 
Keep  law,  and  form,  and  due  proportion, 
Showing,  as  in  a  model,  our  firm  estate? 
When  our  sea-walled  garden,  the  whole  laud, 
Ifl  full  of  weeds;  her  fairest  flowers  chok'd  up. 
Her  fruit-trees  all  unprun'd,  her  hedges  ruin'd, 

anld  ling.     The  emendltion  IB 


*  Tbe  poet,  uaording  to  the 

commDD  doctrine  of  prognosl 

tion,  sDppoiei  dejection  to  fora 

inn  calamity,  ud  a  kingdoi 

beaiedwillimmomofwrroi 

»  when  KDj  gre«t  duaater  ii 

pendiDg. 
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Her  knots^  disorder*!!,  uid  her  wholeBome  herbs 
Swarming  with  caterpillars  ? 

Gard.  Hold  thy  peace : — 

He  that  hath  oufi'er'd  this  disorder'd  spring; 
Hath  now  himself  met  with  the  fall  of  leaf: 
l^e  weeds,   that  his  broad-spreading  leaves  did 

shelter. 
That  seem'd  in  eatJDg  him  to  hold  him  up. 
Are  pluck'd  up,  root  and  all,  by  Bolingbroke; 
I  mean,  the  earl  of  Wiltshire,  Bushy,  Grreeo. 

1  Sen.  What,  are  they  dead? 

Gard.  They  are;  and  Bolingbroke 

HaOi  seiz'd  the  wasteful  king. — Oh !  What  pity  is  it. 
That  be  had  not  so  trinwn'd  and  dresi'd  his  l»iid, 
A B  we  this  garden!  We®  at  time  of  year 
Do  wound  the  bark,  the  skin  of  our  fruit  trees ; 
Lest,  being  over-proud  with  sap  and  blood. 
With  too  much  riches  it  confound  itself: 
Had  he  done  so  to  great  and  growing  men. 
They  might  have  liv'd  to  bear,  and  he  to  taste 
Their  fruits  of  duty.     All  superfluous  branchea 
We  lop  away,  that  bearing  boughs  may  live: 
Had  he  done  so,  himself  had  borne  the  crown. 
Which  waste  of  idle  hours  hath  quite  thrown  dgwa. 

1  Sen.  What  think  you  then,,  the  king  shall  be 
depos'd  ? 

Gard.  Depress'd  he  is  already;  and  depos'd, 
Tis  doubt^,  he  will  be ;  Letters  came  last  night 

'  Kwitt,  ue  fignrei  plutcd  in  box,  the  linei  of  itbiob  fM- 
qncndj  intcriected  ewb  other  in  the  old  fubioo  at  gtrdaniag. 
So  Milton;— 

'  Flowers  worth;  Puidiie,  which  sot  nice  art 
Id  beds  snd  cDriosa  hull,  bat  Dstnre  boon 
Poor'd  forth.' 
"  Wi  a  not  In  the  old  copj.     It  wu  added  hj  Hnlone. 
<  This  luicominbD  phrmieola^j'hai  Klreidj  oocnrred  in  the  pre- 
.enl  pl»j  ;— 

'  He  ii  our  couiin,  conain ;  but  'lis  AnAl 
When  lime  ■ball  call  him  home,'  &c. 
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To  a  dear  friend  of  the  good  doke  of  York's, 
That  tell  black  tidiugti. 

Queen.  O,  I  am  press'd  to  deatii, 

Through  want  of  speaking! — Tbou,  old  Adam's 
likeness,         IComutg  from  her  amcealmaU. 
Set  to  dress  this  garden,  how  dares 
Thy  harsh-rade  tongue  sound  this  unpleasing  n«wsT 
What  Ere,  what  serpent  hath  suggested  thee 
To  make  a  second  faJl  of  cursed  man  ? 
Why  dost  thou  say,  King  Richard  is  depos'd? 
Dar'st  thou,  diou  little  better  thing  than  earth. 
Divine  his  downfal?  Say,  where,  when,  and  how, 
Cam'stthou  by  these  ill  tidings  7  speak,  tbou  wretch. 

Card.  Pardon  me,  madam :  liUle  joy  have  I, 
To  breaUie  this  news;  yet,  what  I  say  is  true. 
King  Richard,  he  is  in  the  mighty  hold 
Of  Boliogbroke :  their  fortunes  both  are  wetgh'd : 
In  your  lord's  scale  b  nothing  but  himself. 
And  some  few  vanities  that  make  him  light ; 
But  in  the  balance  of  great  Bolingbroke, 
Besides  himself,  are  all  the  English  peers, 
And  wiUi  that  odds  he  weighs  King  Richard  down. 
Post  you  to  London,  and  you'll  find  it  so; 
I  speak  no  more  than  every  one  dotb  know. 

Queen.  Nimble  mischance,  that  art  so  light  of  foot. 
Doth  not  thy  embassage  belong  to  me. 
And  taa  I  last  that  knows  it?  O,  thou  think'st 
To  serve  me  last,  that  I  may  longest  keep 
Thy  sorrow  in  my  breast. — (!ome,  ladies,  go. 
To  meet  at  London  London's  king  in  woe.— - 
What,  wiu  I  bom  to  this  I  that  my  sad  look 
Should  grace  the  triumph  of  great  Bolingbroke  ? — ■ 
Gardener,  for  telling  me  this  news  of  woe, 
I  would,  the  plants  thou  graft'st,  may  never  grow. 
[Exeunt  Queen  and  Ladies. 
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Gaxd.  Poor  queen !  so  that  thy  state  might  be  ao 

I  would,  my  bIuU  were  subject  to  Hay  curse. — 
Here  did  she  diop^°  a  tear  ;  here,  in  this  [rface, 
I'll  set  a  bank  of  lue,  bout  herb  of  grace :  . 
Rue,  even  for  ruth,  here  shortly  shall  be  seen. 
In  the  remembiance  of  a  weepiog  queen.    [Exemnt. 


SCENE  I.     London.     WeBtminster  Hal) '. 

The  Lords  tpintttal  on  the  right  ride  of  the  Throne ; 
the  Lords  temporal  on  the  left;  the  Commons  be- 
low. jE^er  BoLiNOBROBB,  Aumehle,  Sus- 
sey',  Nobthumbehland,  Peecy,  Fitz- 
WATER,  cauAher  Lord,  Bishop  of  Carlisle,  Abbot 
of  Westminster,  a/nd  Attendants.'  Officers  behmd, 
with  Bagot. 
Soling.  Call  forth  Bagot : — — 

Xow,  Bagot,  freely  speak  thy  mind; 

What  thou  dost  know  of  noble  Gloster's  death ; 

Wbo  wrought  it  with  the  king,  and  who  peifonn'd 

The  bloody  office  of  his  timeless'  end. 

'^  The  qnarto  of  1S9T  itaAafaU.  The  qnarto  o(  1S9S  ud  the 
folio  read  drop. 

'  The  rebnildiDg  of  Weatminiter  Hill.whioh  Richard  had 
begun  in  1397,  being  finished  ia  1399,  the  Grit  meeting  of  par- 
liamenl  io  the  new  edifice  wM  for  the  parpoaa  of  deposing  him. 

'  Tliomu  Holland,  eirl  of  Kent,  brother  to  John  Holland,  earl 
of  Exeter,  was  created  dnke  of  Sorrej  in  1S9T.  He  was  half 
brother  to  the  king,  bj  hii  mother  Joan,  who  married  Edward 
the  3lack  Prince  after  the  death  of  her  aeeotid  hggband  Thomaa 
Lord  Holland. 

'  i. e.  lutimelf .  Vide  note  on  King  Hear; VI.  Purll.ADt  *. 
So.  4. 
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Bagot.  Then  set  before  my  face  the  Lord  Aumerle. 
Boling.  Cousin,  stand  forth,  and  look  upoB  that 

Sagot,  My  Lord  Aumerte,  I  know,  your  daiing 
tongue 
Scorns  to  unsay  what  once  it  hath  dehver'd. 
In  that  dead  time  when  Gloster's  death  waa  plotted, 
I  heard  you  say, — /«  not  my  arm  of  length. 
That  reackethjrom  the  rettjul  Englith  amrt 
At  far  as  Calau,  to  my  mcl^g  head? 
Amongst  much  other  talk,  that  very  time, 
I  heard  you  say,  that  you  had  father  refuse 
The  offer  of  a  hundred  thousand  crowna, 
Than  Bolingbroke's  return  to  England; 
Adding  wi^al,  how  blest  tins  land  would  be. 
In  this  your  cousin's  dead). 

Awn.  Princes,  and  noble  lords. 

What  answer  shall  I  make  to  this  base  man? 
Shall  I  BO  much  dishonour  my  fair  stars*. 
On  equal  terms  to  give  him  chastig«ment? 
Either  I  must,  or  have  mine  honour  soil'd 

'With  the  attainder  of  his  slaud'rous  lips. 

There  ts  my  gage,  the  maou^  seal  of  death. 
Hint  marks  thee  out  for  hell ;  I  say,  thou  liest. 
And  will  maintain,  what  thou  hast  said,  is  false. 
In  thy  heait-blood,  though  bemg  all  too  bcise. 
To  stain  the  temper  of  my  knightly  sword. 

BoUng.  Bagot,  forbear,  thou  shalt  not  take  it  up. 

Aunt.  Excepting  one,  I  would  he  were  the  best 
In  all  this  presence,  that  hath  mov'd  me  so. 

*Thefttrliiiiiippaied  to  he  inflneiicedbjilarf,- therefore  tbp 
po«t,  with  hlB  allD»ed  licence,  tikei  >lari  for  birth.  We  learn 
from  PliDj'i  Nat.  H]>t.  tbil  the  ml  gar  error  tutigned  the  bright 
eat  ind  fairest  stdra  to  the  rich  and  great:—'  Sidera  aingnlia 
Bttribnta  nohia,  et  clara  divitibu,  miDOra  paaperibua,*  &c.lib.  i,    - 
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PUz.  If  that  tby  Tslaur  itand  od  BympatbieB^, 
There  is  my  ^ge,  Aiimerle,  in  ^ge  to  thine: 
By  that  fair  bud  that  shows  me  where  thou  stand'st, 
I  heard  thee  say,  and  Tauntingly  thou  spak'st  it, 
That  thou  wert  cause  of  noble  Gloster's  death. 
If  thou  deny'st  it,  twenty  times  thou  tiest; 
And  I  will  turn  thy  &laehood  to  thy  heart. 
Where  it  wu  forged,  with  my  rapier's  pmnt. 

^um.  Thou  dar'st  not,  coward,  hve  to  see  that  day. 

Fitz.  Now,  by  my  sool,  I  would  it  were  this  hour. 

AvM.  Pitzwater,  thou  art  damn'd  to  hell  for  this. 

Percy.  Aumerle,  thou  liest ;  his  honour  is  as  true. 
In  this  appeal,  as  tbou  art  all  unjust :  . 
And,  that  thou  art  so,  there  I  throw  my  gage. 
To  prove  it  on  thee  to  the  exb'emest  point 
Of  mortal  breathing;  seize  it,  if  thou  dar'st. 

Aum.  And  if  I  do  not,  may  my  hands  rot  off. 
And  never  braniUsh  more  revengeful  steel 
Over  the  glittering  helmet  of  my  foe ! 

Zord.  I  task  the  earth  to  the  lifee,foiswDm  Aumerle; 
And  spur  thee  on  with  full  as  many  lies 
As  may  be  holla'd  in  thy  treacherous  ear 
From  sun  to  sun^:  there  is  my  honour's  pawn; 
Engage  it  to  the  trial,  if  thou  dar'st. 

"  Tfais  is  «  trangtaled  sense  much  hariher  tban  tbat  of  slan, 
eiplained  in  the  preceding  note.  FiUiratcr  tfarowa  doMa  his 
gage  as  B  pledge  of  battle,  and  tells  Anmerla  that  if  be  ilanda 
npoD  sympathies,  that  it  apon  equality  of  blood,  the  combat  ia 

fWflhy  i*  an  aCTecliDn  incident  at  auoe  to  two  sabjeeta.  This  aim- 
monil;  of  affection  implies  a  likeneai  or  eqnalil j  of  mtare ;  and 
hence  the  poet  transferred  the  term  to  eqaality  of  blood. 

'  Imo.  Hov  many  sfioie  of  miles  maj  ve  veil  ride 
■Twiit  boor  and  boor  r 

Piia.  One  soare  'twiit  tim  miif  aim, 
Madun,  's  eUDn;;h  for  jon,  and  too  mnoh  tpa.' 
The  old  qnartos  read  '  'Twixt  tin  <md  lin.'     The  emendation  ia 
SteeTens'g.     This  speech  ii  not  in  the  folio.     '  I  task  the  earth' 
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Jwn.   Who  sets  me  else?  by  iieaTen,  111' throw 
at  all : 
I  have  a  thousand  spirits  iu  one  breast^, 
To  answer  twenty  thousand  such  as  you. 

Surrey.  My  Lord  Fitzwatn-,  {  do  remember  w^ 
The  very  time  Aumerie  and  you  did  talk. 

Fitz.  TJs  very  true :  you  were  in  presence  then ; 
And  you  can  witness  with  me,  this  is  true. 

Stareg.  ABfalse,by  heaven,  as  heavenitself  is  (rue. 

JP^x.  Surrey,  tbou  lieat. 

jSitrrcy.  Dishonourable  boy  I 

That  lie  shall  lie  so  heavy  on  my  sword, 
That  it  shall  render  vengeance  and  revMige, 
1^11  thoii  the  lie-giver,  and  that  lie,  do  lie 
In  earth  as  quiet  as  thy  father's  acuil. 
In  proof  whereof,  there  is  my  honour's  pawn ; 
BiDgAge  it  to  the  trial,  if  thou  dar'st. 

Fitx.  How  fondly  dost  thou  spur  a  forward  horse  E 
If  I  dare  eat,  or  drink,  or  breathe,  or  live, 
1  dare  meet  Surrey  in  a  wilderness", 
And  spit  upon  him,  whilst  I  say,  be  lies, 
And  lies,  and  lies:  there  is  my  bond  of  faith. 
To  tie  thee  to  my  strong  correction. — 
As  I  intend  to  thrive  in  this  new  world^, 
Aumerie  is  guilty  of  my  true  appeal : 

probablj  means  '  I  Uj  llie  bartitm  nf  mj  pledge  upon  the  earth 
to  the  like  porpoae,'  ■coaidpaiijing  the  wordi  b;  Ihrawing  hi> 
niaUed  glare  to  the  groaod.     Some  of  the  qnuiDS  read  tatt, 

Khig  Rfchard  III. 
■   I  dme  meet  bim  where  no  help  dui  be  had  bj  me  igainit 
him.    SoinHaabeth:— 

' or  be  alive  agiio. 

And  dare  me  to  the  desert  with  Aj  aword.' 
ThiualK)inTheLoier'sProgreBB,h;BesamontaDd  Fletcher  :— 
'  Haintun  th;  treaaon  with  thj  sword?  with  what 
Contenpt  I  hear  itT  in  a  wiUUmaa 
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Besides,  I  beard  the  baniah'd  N'orfolk  say. 
That  thou,  Aumerle,  didst  send  two  of  thy  men 
To  execute  the  noble  duke  at  Calais. 

^wn.  SomehonestChriBtian  trust  me  with  a  gage, 
That  Norfolk  lies:  here  do  I  throw  down  this'". 
If  he  may  be  repeal'd  to  by  his  honour. 

BoUng.  These  differences  shall  all  rest  under  gage, 
Till  Norfolk  be  re[teard:  repeal'd  he  shall  be. 
And,  though  mine  enemy,  restor'd  again 
To  all  his  land  and  signories;  when  he's  return'd,     . 
Against  Aumerle  we  will  enforce  his  trial. 

Car.  That  honourable  day  shall  De'er  be  seen. — 
Many  a  time  hath  banish'd  Norfolk  fought 
For  Jesu  Christ;  in  glorious  Christian  field 
Streaming  the  ensign  of  the  Christian  cross. 
Against  black  pagans,  Turks,  and  Saracens: 
And,  toii'd  with  works  of  war,  retir'd  himself 
To  Italy ; '  and  there,  at  Venice,  gave 
His  body  to  that  pleasant  country's  earth  ^', 
And  bis  pure  soul  unto  his  captain  Christ, 
Und«  whose  colours  he  had  fought  so  long. 

Baling.  Why,  bishop,  is  Norfolk  dead? 

Car,  As  sure  as  I  live,  my  lord. 

^ofinj'. ,  Sweet  peace  conduct  his  sweet  soul  to 
the  bosom- 
Of  good  old  Abraham ! — Lords  appellants, 
Your  differences  shall  all  rest  under  gage. 
Till  we  assign  you  to  your  days  of  trial. 

Enttr  York,  attended. 
York.  Great  duke  of  Lancaster,  I  come  to  thee 
From  plume-pluck'd  Richard ;  who  with  willing  soul 
Adopts  thee  heir,  and  his  high  sceptre  yields 

■"  Holiuhed  wy >  that  on  this  occasion  he  threw  down  a  hood 
that  he  bad  borrowed. 

"  Thu  ia  not  hiitorioall;  true.  The  daks  of  Norrolk'i  dealh 
did  not  take  place  till  after  Richard's  murder. 
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To  the  poBseBBion  of  thy  royal  haod : 

Ascend  his  throne,  desceodiDg  now  from  hun, — 

And  long  live  Henry,  of  that  name  the  fbtulh ! 

Boimg.   In  God's  name,  I'll  ascend  tiie  rapX 
ttirone'*. 

Car.  Marry,  God  forbid ! — 
Woret  in  this  royal  presence,  may  I  speak. 
Yet  best  beseeming  me  to  speak  the  truth. 
Would  God,  tiiat  wiy  in  this  noble  presence 
Were  enough  noble  to  be  upright  judge 
Of  noble  Richard;  then  true  nobless"  would 
Learn  him  forbearance  from  so  foul  a  wrong. 
What  subject  can  give  sentence  on  his  king? 
And  who  sits  here,  that  is  not  Richard's  subject? 
Ilueres  are  not  jndg'd,  but  (hey  are  by  to  hear, 
Although  apparent  guilt  be  seen  in  them: 
And  shall  the  figure  of  God's  majesty's 
His  captain,  steward,  deputy  elect, 
Anointed,  crowned,  planted  many  years. 
Be  jndg'd  by  subject  and  inferior  breath. 
And  be  himself  not  present  7  O,  forbid  '^  it,  God, 
That,  in  a  Chriatiao  climate,  souls  refin'd 

■■  Hume  givei  the  wordi  (hil  Henr;  ■ctutll;  spoke  on  tliii 
DeMiioii,  which  he  copied  from  Kof  ghton,  ud  accompaniei  Ifaem 
faj  B  rerj  ingenian*  oomtneaUrf. — Bitt.  of  E*g.  4to  ed.  lol.  ix. 


■peare  •  lime. 

**  Thii  ipeech,  which  oontuoa  in  the  molt  etpreaa  terms  Ae 
daotriiie  of  pusire  obedience,  Ii  founded  upon  HoliDBbsd'i  se- 
eonnt.  The  lentimenti  nanld  not  io  the  reign  of  Bliiabeth  or 
Junes  haie  been  regsrded  u  ddtbI  or  anconatitalionsi.  It  is 
ohaerrabte  thai  ainrpere  are  as  resdj  Io  avail  themaelTea  of 
ffa'njH  riglU  u  lawfal  iDTereigni;  to  dwell  opon  tbe  sactedneat  ^ 
of  their  penone,  and  the  sanctity  of  Iheir  cbanioter.  Eien  Ihat 
'cntporae  of  the  empire,'  Clandins,  in  Htunlet,  affecta  to  beliei* 
that— 

' '  — — ■  snoh  divinitj  doth  bedg«  a  Iting.' 
■*  The  qoarto  reidi/or/ruuf. 
VOL.  V.  I  .  ■ 
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Should  show  so  hemoas,  black,  obscene  a  deed  I 
I  speak  to  subjects,  aad  a  subject  speaks, 
Stiir'd  up  by  heayen,  thai  boldly  for  his  king. 
My  lord  of  Hereford  here,  whom  you  call  king, 
la  a  foul  traitor  to  proud  Hereford's  king: 
And  if  you  crown  hiin,  let  me  prophesy, — 
The  blood  of  English  shall  manure  the  ground. 
And  future  ages  groan  for  tiu»  foul  act; 
Peace  shall  go  sleep  with  Turics  and  iufidels. 
And,  in  this  seat  of  peace,  tumultuous  wars 
Shall  kin  with  kin,  and  kiiid  with  kind  confound: 
Disorder,  horror,  fear,  and  mutiny. 
Shall  here  inhabit,  and  this  land  be  call'd 
The  field  of  Golgotha,  and  dead  men's  sculb. 
O,  if  you  rear '^  this  house'^iainst  this  house. 
It  will  the  wofullest  divinon  prove. 
That  ever  fell  upon  this  cursed  earth : 
Prevent,  resist  it,  let  it  not  be  so. 
Lest  child's  child's  children"  cry  againstyou — woe ! 
North.  Well  have  you  ai^'d,  w;  and,  for  your 

Of  capital  treason  we  arrest  yon  here: — 
My  lord  of  Westminster,  be  it  your  charge 
To  keep  him  safely  till  his  day  of  trial. — 
May't  pleue  you,  lords,  to  grant  the  commons' suit^". 
£o/tnjr.  Fetch  hither  Richard,  that  in  common  view 
He  may  surrender;  so  we  shall  proceed 
Witbout  suspicion. 

"  The  qoBrto  reads  riuii. 

"  i.e.  grandchildren.  Pope  dtered  it  to 'chUdrao'sohlldren,' 
and  wu  followed  bj  others.  Tbt  old  copieii  read,  '  Leit  child, 
childa  children.' 

"  What  fbilowi,  almost  to  the  end  of  the  act,  U  not  fonnd^n 
the  first  two  qnartoi.  The  addition  was  made  io  the  qnarta  of 
1608.  In  the  qaarto,  1697,  after  Uie  words  '  hit  daj  of  trial,' 
the  loeDa  (has  closes : — 

■  fiof.  Let  it  be  so;  and  Io!  on  Wednesday  next 
We  solemnl;  proclaim  oar  eoroDatioD. 
Lorda,  be  readj  all.' 
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York.  I  will  be  his  c<Hiduct^,  [Exit. 

Soling.  Lords,  you  that  are  here  under  our  arrest, 
Procure  your  '«iit«ties  for  your  days  of  answer : — 
Little  are  we  beholden  to  your  love,  '  [TV  Car. 
And  little  look'd  for  at  your  helping  hands. 

7Ze-e»(er  York,  loi/A  King  RicHARD.oiui  Officers 
fteoTM;  fA«  CVoum,  ifc. 

K.  Rick.  Alaok,  w^y  am  I  s«it  for  to  a  king. 
Before  I  have' Shook  offtiie  re^  thoughts 
Wherewith  I  reign'd?  I  hardly  yet  have  learn'd 
To  insinuate,  flatter,  bow,  and  bend  my  knee^: — 
Give  sorrow  leave  a  while  to  tutor  me 
To  this  submission.     Yet  I  well  remember 
The  fevours'*  of  these  men:  Were  they  not  mine? 
Did  they  not  aometime  cry,  all  baJll  tu  me? 
So  Judas  did  to  Christ:  but  he,  in  twelve. 
Found  truth  in  all  but  one ;   I,  in  twelve  thousand, 

none. 
God  save  the  king ! — Will  no  man  say,  amen  ? 
Am  I  both  priest  and  clerk?  well  then,  amen. 
God  save  tiie  king!  altbougfa  I  be  not  he: 
And  yet,  eimea,  if  beaven  do  think  him  me. — 
To  do  what  service  am  I  sent  for  hither? 

Yerh.  To  Ao  that  office,  of  thine  own  good  will, 

Which  tired  majesty  did  make  thee  ofier, 

The  resignation  of  thy  state  and  crown 
To  Henry  Bolingbroke. 

K.  Rich.  Give  me  the  crown; — Here,  cousin. 

On  this  side,  Iny  hand;  and  on  tiiat  side,  yours. 
Now  is  this  golden  crown  like  a  deep  well. 
That  owes^  two  buckets  filling  one  another; 

"  i.  e.  oondnotoT.     So  ia  King  Hanrj  VI,  Put  II.:— 
'  A]thaiig;b  tboo  but  been  conduct  of  mj  ihine.' 
*"  Tbe  qnarlo  leidi  Smibi. 
"  CoiuileDaBDsa,  festorei.  "  Own*. 


„.,..„Gooslc 


88  KINO  RICHARD  tl.  ACT  IV. 

The  emptier  ever  doocing  in  the  air, 
The  other  down,  unseen,  aod  full  of  water: 
That  bucket  down,  and  full  of  tears  am  I, 
Drinking  my  griefs,  whilst  you  mount  up  on  high.  ' 

BoU^.  1  thought,  you  bad  been  willing  to  resign. 

K.  Rich.  My  crown,  I  am ;   but  still  my  griefs 
are  mine : 
You  may  my  glories  and  my  Btat«  depose. 
But  not  my  griefs ;  still  am  I  king  of  those. 

Soling.  Part  of  your  cares  you  give  me  wi&  your 

K.  Rich.  Your  cares  set  up,  do  Dot  pluok  my 

My  care  is — loss  of  care,  by  old  care  done*"; 
Your  care  is — gain  of  care,  by  new  care  won : 
The  cares  I  give,  I  have,  tbou^  given  away;   ' 
They  tead^  the  crown,  yet  still  with  me  they  stay. 

Botixg.  Are  you  contented  to  resign  the  crown  ? 

K,  Riek.A.y,va; — no, ay; — for  I  must  nothing  be; 
Therefore  no  no,  for  I  resign  to  tiiee. 
Now  mark  me  howl  will  undo  myself: — 
I  give  this  heavy  weight  from  off  my  head, 
And  this  unwieldy  sceptre  from  my  hand. 
The  pride  of  kingly  sway  from  out  my  heart; 
With  mine  own  tears  I  wash  away  my  balm^, 
With  mme  own  bands  I  give  away  my  crown, 
With  mine  own  tongue  deny  my  sacred  etate. 
With  mine  own  breath  release  all  duteous  oaths  ^ :   ' 
AH  pomp  and  majesty  I  do  forswear; 
My  manors,  rents,  revenues,  I  forego; 
My  acts,  decrees,  tuid  statutes,  I  deny;     ■ 

"  Sfaakipeare  often  obioares  bis  meuung  bj  playiag  with 

leii  b;  Uie  increaie  of  BoliDgtaroke'i  cares ;'— hii  grief  is,  thtt 
hii  regal  cares  are  at  an  end,  bj  the  CBBaalioB  of  cars  tg  wbich 
he  bad  been  acoaiilDmed.'  > 

»  Attend.  »  Oil  of  coniecntion. 

'  The  first  quarlo  reads  daty't  ritti. . 
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Ood  p&rdoii  all  imtlu,  ^t  are  broke  to  me  I 
God  keep  alLvoTra  unbroke,  are  maJde^  to  thee  I 
Make  me,  tiiat  nothing  have,  with  DOthiag  giiev'd ; 
And  thou  with  allpleas'd,  Aat  hast  all  aclueT'd! 
Long  inayst  thou  lire  in  Bichard's  seat  to  sit. 
And  soon  lie  Richard  in  an  earthy  pit! 
^od  Bare  King  Henry,  unking'd  Richard  says. 
And  send  him  many  years  of  sunshine  days  I — 
What  more  remains  ? 

North.  No  more,  but  that  you  read 

[Pffering  a  Paper. 
These  accnstiioas,  and  these  grieToiis  t»iines. 
Committed  hy  your  peraon,  and  your  followers. 
Against  the^taSe  andiprofit  of  this  land; 
Hiat,  by  confosaing  them,  the  souls  of  men 
May  deem  ^at  ydu  are  worthily  depos'd. 

K.  Rich-  Must  I  do  so?  and  must  I  ravel  ont 
My  weay'd  up  follies?  Gentle  Northumberland, 
If  thy  ofi«ncea  were  upon  record. 
Would  it  not  shame  thee  in  ao  fair  a  tro<^. 
To  read  a  lecture  of  them  1  If  thov  would'st^. 
There  should'st  thou  £nd  one  heinous  article, — 
Containing  the. deposing  c^  a  lung. 
And  cracking  the  striing  warrant  of  an  oafli, — 
Mark'd  with  a  blot,  damn'd  in  the  book  of  heaven : — 
Nay,  all  of  you,  that  stand  and  look  upon  me. 
Whilst  that  my  wretchedness  doth  bait  myself, —    ' 
Though  some  of  you,  with  Pilate,  wash  your  hands. 
Showing  an  outward  pity ;  yet  you  Filatea 
Have  here  deCrer'd  me  to  my  sour  cross. 
And  water  cannot  wash  away  your  sin. 

AbrtA.  My  lord,  deq>atGh;  read  o'er  these  articles. 

K.  JRieh.  Mine  eyes  are  full  of  tears,  I  cannot  see : 
And  yet  sidt  water  blinds  them  not  so  much, 

"  Thos  the  folio.    The  quarto  reads  thai  naar. 

"  Thit  is,  H  thoa  wonld'st  reid  over  a  list  of  Ui]'  own  deoda. 
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ty  can  see  a  >ort^  of  truton  here. 
'  I  turn  mine  eyes  upon  myBelf, 
Myself  a  traitor  with  the  rest: 
i.  nave  given  here  my  soul's  consent, 
To  undeck  the  pompous  body  of  a  king ; 
Make  glory  base;  and  sovereignty,  a  slave ; 
Proud' majesty,  a  subject;  state,  a  peasant. 

JVort*.  My  lord, 

K.  Rich.  No  lord  of  thine,  tiiou  haught''>,  Insult-^ 
ingman, 
Nor  DO  man's  lord ;  I  have  no  name,  do  title, — 
"So,  not  that  name  waa  givrai  me  at  the  font, — 
But  'tis  usurp'd: — Alack  Ibe  heavy  day. 
That  I  have  worn  so  many  wiDters  out, 
ADd  IcDow  Dot  now  what  name  to  call  myself  1 
O,  that  I  were  a  mockery  king  of  snow. 
Standing  before  the  sun  of  Bolingbroke, 
To  melt  myself  away  in  water-drops ! — 
Goodkinfc, — great  king, — (and  yet  not  greatly  good). 
An  if  my  word  be  sterling  yet  in  England, 
Let  it  command  a  mirror  hither  straight; 
That  it  may  show  me  what  a  face  I  have. 
Since  it  b  bankrupt  of  his  "  majesty. 

Solmg.  Go  some  of  you,  and  fetch  a  lookingiglass. 

[Exit  OR  Attendant. 

North-  Read  o'er  this  paper;  while  the  glass  doth 

come. 
f.  Rick.  Fiend  I  thou  tormeof  st  me  ere  I  come 

to  hell. 
Bolmg.  Urge  it  no  more,  iaj  Lord  Northnmber- 

" ' A  lOTi  ia  \  Ml  at  con^Kaig.     So  ia  King  Ricbirdlll. : — 

*  A  aori  of  TH^boodfl,  luctla,  uid  nuiwHjA.' 
*>  i.  e.  bHig%.     Thai  in  King  Riobird  HI.  :— 

*  And  the  qaeen't  ■ons  and  brothen  haught  uid  proud.' 
"  Hit  for  ill.     It  wu  CDramoD  in  the  poel'i  tima  to  Bie  Uk; 
pcrwinil  Tot  the  neutral  pronoan. 
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North.  The  GommoiiB  trill  not  then  be  satisfied. 

f.AicA.  They  shall  be  satisfied:  I'll  read  enough, 
When  [  do  see  the  very  book  iadeed 
Where  all  my  sins  are  writ,  and  that's — myself. 

Re~e»ter  Attendant,  viitk  a  Glau. 
GiTe  me  that  glass,  and  therein  will  I  read. — 
No  deeper  wrinkles  yet?  Hath  sorrow  struck 
So  many  blows  upon  this  face  of  mine. 
And  made  no  deeper  wounds? — O,  flattering  ghuu. 
Like  to  my  followers  m  prosperity, 
Thou  dost  beguile  me !  Was  this  face  die  face,  . 
That  every  day  under  his  household  roof 
Did  keep  ten  thousand  men^?  Was  this  tiie  lace. 
That,  like  the  sun,  did  make  beholders  wink'*: 
Was  thb  the  face,  that  fac'd  so  many  follies, 
And  was  at  last  out-fac'd  by  BoUngbroke  ? 
A  brittle  glory  shinetii  in  this  face ; 
Ab  brittle  as  the  glory  is  the  face ; 

[Dashes  the  Glass  against  the  grmauL 
For  there  it  is,  ccack'd  in  a  hundred  shivers. — 
Mark,  silent  king,  the  moral  of  this  sport, — 
How  soon  my  sorrow  bath  destroy'd  my  face. 

fo^in^.  The  shadow  ofyour  sorrow  hath  destroy'd 
The  shadow  of  your  face. 

K.  Rich.  Say  that  again. 

The  shadow  of  my  sorrow ?  Hal  let's  see: — 
Tis  very  true,  my  grief  lies  all  within  ** ; 
And  these  exteroal  manners  of  lament 
Are  merely  shadows  to  the  unseen  grief. 
That  swells  with  silence  in  the  tortur'd  soul; 
There  lies  the  substance :  and  I  thank  thee,  king, 

"  'To  tail  hoaeehold  cune  eterj  day  to  meBU  ten  thouuBif 
men.'— Cironirfe  Hislmy. 

"  The  (jnBTtD  omiu  Ihii  line  ud  the  foar  prec«4ini;  wordi. 
»t  '  Bat  I  hue  that  within  which  paiaeth  >how, 

These  but  the  lisppingi  and  the  snili  of  voe.'—Hamlit. 
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For  d^  grettt  boun^,  that  Bot  tm\j  giv'st 
M«  cause  to  wail,  bnt  teachest  me  tbe  way 
How  to  lament  tli6  cause.     I'll  beg  one  boon, 
And  tlMD  be  gone,  wid  tronUe  you  noimore. 
Shall  I  obtain  it? 

Bolinff,  Ncune  it,  fair  cousin. 

K.'Rieh.  Fair  cousin!  I  aAi  greater  Aan  a  king : 
For,  when  I  was  a  kina;,  my  flatterers 
Were  theu  but  sabjects :  being  now  a  subject, 
I  have  a  king  here  to  my  batterer. 
Being  so  great,  I  have  no  need  to  beg. 

BoHng.  Yet  ask. 

K.  Sich.  And  shall  I  hare? 

Baling.  Yon  shall. 

K.  jRtcA.  Then  give  me  leave  to  go. 

Baling.  Whither? 

K.  Rich.  Whidier  you  will,  so  I  were  from  your 

Jofiny.  Go,  some  of  you,  convey  bim  to  the  Tower. 
K.  Rieh.  O,  goodl    Convey? — Conveyers**  are 
you  all, 
That  rise  thus  nimbly  by  a  true  king's  fall^. 

[Exetmt  K.  Rich,  wmie  Lords,  and  a  Gdard. 
Baling.  On  Wednesday  next  we -solemnly  setdowa 
Our  coronation :  lords,  prepare  yourselves. 

[Exetmt  all  but  the  Abbot,  Bishop  of  Cfirlisle, 
and  AVMERLE. 
Abbot.  A  iVoful  pt^ant  hare  We  here  beheld. 
Car.  The  woe's  to  come :  the  children  yet  unbom 
Shall  feel  this  day  as  sharp  to  tiiem  as  thorn. 

^  To  comeg  wla  ramierlj  often  nsed  in  in  ill  Hnse.     I%l«. 

word  far  alight  of  hu>d  or  juggling;.  Riahard  metiu  tbal  it  la  a 
tetin  of  contempt,  'j-aggUti  are  job  all.' 

■"  Tiiia  ia  the  lait  of  the  iddidonBl  linea  Grat  printed  in  the 
qnarlD  of  1608.  In  the  (int  editiou  theni  ia  no  peraoDal  ^i- 
peuuce  of  King  Riahard. 


CBIiiedJ.GOOglC 


SC.  I.  KING  RICHARD  II.  83 

A«m.  Yonboly  clei^men,  is  there  no  plot 
To  rid  ttie  realm  of  thii  pernicious  blot? 

Abbot.  Befote  I  freely  speak  my  mind  herein. 
You  shall  not  odiy  take  the  sacrament  . 
To  bury  mine  intents,  but  also  to  e6Fect 
Whatever  I  shall  happen  to  dense: — 
I  see  your  brows  are  fiill  of  discontent, 
Youi  hearts  of  boitow,  and  yonr  eyes  of  tears ; 
Come  borne  wttii  me  to  supper ;  I  will  lay 
A -plot,  shall  show  us  all  a  meny  day.        [Exewtt. 


SCENE  I.     London.     A  Street  leading  to  the 
Tower. 

Enter  Queen,  an4  Ladies. 
Quea%.  This  way  the  king  will  come ;  this  is  the  way 
To  Julius  Caesar's  ill-erected  tower^. 
To  whose  fiint  bosom  my  condemned  lord 
Is'doom'd  a  prisoner,  by  proud  Bolingbroke: 
Here  let  us  rest,  if  thia  rebellious  earth 
Have  any  resting  for  her  true  king's  queen. 

Ekta^  King  Richard,  and  Guards. 
But  soft,  but  see,  or  rather  do  not  see. 
My  fiiir  rose  wither:  Yet  look  up;  behold; 
That  you  in  pity  may  dissolve  to  dew,  . 
And  wash  lum  fresh  again  with  true-love  tears. — 
Ah,  thou,  the  model  where  old  Troy  did  stand ; 
Hiou  map^  of  honour;  thou  King  Richard's  tomb, 

>  B  J  ill  erected  it  piabablj  meml  ended  for  tail  purjmts. 

'  Model  eiici«DtIj  signified,  acaording  to  the  diotionaries,  'tbe 
flalform  Dr  form  of  uj  thing;.'  And  iMfi  is  used  for  pietun  re- 
lemUuiDe.  In  The  Rape  of  Lneraoe  Shikapeu-a  calla  sinp 
'  the  iniqi  of  desth.' 
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And  Dot  Kini;  Richard ;  thoa  most  beanteous  iua  ', 
Why  should  hBrd-&vour'd  grief  be  lodged  in  thee, 
When  triumph  is  become  an  ale-house  guest? 

K.  Rich.  Join  not  with  gnef,  fair  woman,  do  not  so. 
To  make  my  end  toO  ntdden :,  learn,  good  sovl. 
To  think  onr  focmer'  statte  a  happy  dream ; 
From  which  aw^'d,  the  trudt  dt  what  we  Hie 
Shows  us  but  Uiis;  I  amawoni  brother*,  sweet. 
To  grim  necessity ;  and  he  and  I 
Will  keep  a  league  till  death.    Hie  thee  lo  France, 
And  cloister  thee  in  some  religious  house : 
Our  holy  Uves  must  win  a  new  world's  crown. 
Which  our  profane  hours  here  have  stricken  down. 

Qu«en.  What,  is  my  Richard  both  in  shape  and  mind 
Transform'd  and  weakened?  Hath  Bolingbroke 
Depos'd  tiiine  Intellect?  hath  he  been  in  thy  heaH? 
The  lioD,  dying,  thrusteth  forth  his  paw, 
And  wounds  the  earth,  if  nothing  else,  wi&  rage 
To  be  o'erpower'd;  and  wilt  thou,  pupil-like. 
Take  thy  correcljon  mildly?  kiss  the  rod. 
And  fawn  on  rage  with  base  humility. 
Which  art  a  lion,  and  a  king  of  beasts? 

K.  Rich.  A  king  of  beasts,  indeed :  if  angfat  but 

I  had  been  still  a  happy  king  of  men. 

Good  sometime  queen,  prepare  thee  hence  for  France: 

Think,  I  am  dead;  and  that  even  here  thou  tak'st. 

As  from  my  death-bed,  my  last  living  leave. 

In  winter's  tedious  nights,  sit  by  the  lire 

With  good  old  folks,  and  let  them  tell  thee  tales 

Of  wofiil  ages,  long  ago  betid*: 

'  fan  dms  sot  probsblf  here  meui  a  hoiu«  of  pabUc  enter- 
taimnfiit,  but  a  AntUmg  or  Ibf^rin^  geDerallj.  In  whicb  lense 
the  void  wa<  aoeientlj  and. 

*  Sworn  brother  aJlndea  to  the  frtUna  jitrati,  who,  in  the  age 
of  adnntnre,  boand  -theDueWea  by  mnliul  oilbf  to  (ban  for- 
tanss  together.    Vide  note  on  King  Hear}  V.  Aot  ii.  Sc.  1. 

'  Piuied. 
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And,  era  thou  tMd  good  night,  to  quU^  tbeir  grief. 
Tell  tiKOi  the  lamentable  lall'  of  me. 
And  send  the  hearers  weeping  to  their  beds. 
For  why,  the  senseless  biands  will  sympatbiae 
The  heavy  accent.of  thy  moTtug  tongue. 
And,  in  compassioa,  weep  the  fire  out : 
*  And  some  will  mourn  in  ashea,  some  coal-black. 
For  the  deposing  of  a  ri^tful  king. 

Enter  Northumberland,  attended. 

North.   Hy  lord,  the  mind  of  Bolingbioke  is 
chang'd ; 

Von  must  to  Pomfret,  not  unto  the  Tower. 

And,  madam,  tiiere  is  oider  ta'en  for  you'': 
With  all  swift  speed  you  must  away  to  France. 

K.  Riek.  Noithumbeiland,  thou  ladder  where- 
withal 
The  mounting  Bolisgltfoke  aseends  my  throne,— 
The  time  shall  not  be  many  hours  of  age 
More  than  it  is,  ere  foul  sin,  gathning  head. 
Shall  break  into  corruption:  thou  shalt  think. 
Though  he  divide  the  realm,  and  give  thee  half, 
It  is  too  little,  helping  him  to  all; 
And  he  shall  think,  that  thou,  which  know'at  the  way 
To  plant  unrightfol  kings,  wilt  know  again, 
Being  ne'er  so  little  ui^'d,  another  way' 
To  pluck  him  headlong  from  the  usnqted  thrme. 
The  love  of  wicked  friends  couverts  to  fear ; 
That  fear,  to  hate;  and  hate  turns  one,  or  both, 
To  worthy  danger,  and  deserved  death. 

North.  My  guilt  be  on  my  head,  and  &ere  ttn  end. 
Take  leave,  and  part ;  for  you  must  part  forthwith. 

K.  Rich.  Doubly  divorc'd  t— Bad  men,  ye  violate 

*  To  requite  their  moiiriifiil  «tarie>. 
T  The  qnirto  of  1G97  mdi  lob, 

*  ThasinOthdlo:— 

'  HoDBIt  llgo  hlth  la'«  OTdtr  for  it.' 
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A  twofold  marriage;  'twixt  my  crown  and  me; 
And  then,  betwijt  me  and  my  married  wife. — 
Let  me  unkiss  the  oath  'twixt  tbee  and  me ; 
And  yetaot  so,  for  with  a  kiu  'twas  made". — 
Part  US,  Northumberland :  I  towards  the  north. 
AVhere  shivering  cold  and  sickness  pines  the  clime ; 
My  wife  to  France;  from  whence,  set  forth  in  pomp. 
She  came  adorned  hither  like  sweet  May, 
Sent  back  like  Hallowmas'",  oi  short'st  of  day. 

Queen.  And  must  we  be  divided?  mtistwepartT 

K.  Rich.  Ay,  hand  from  hand,  my  love,  and  heart 
from  heart. 

Queen,  Banish  us  l)oth,andsendthekingwith  me. 

North.  ''That  were  some  love,  but  little  policy. 

Queen.  Then  whither  he  goes,  thither  let  me  goT 

K.Rick.  Sotwo.togetherweeping,  make  one  woe. 
Weep  thou  for  me  in  France,  I  for  thee  here ; 
Belter  far  off,  than — near,  be  ne'er  the  near'  '*. 
Go,  count  thy  way  with  sighs ;  I,  mine  with  groans. 

Queen.   So  longest  way  shall  have  the  longest 
moans. 

K.  Rich.  Twice  for  one  Bt«p  I'll  groan,  the  way 
being  short. 
And  piece  the  way  out  with  a  heavy  heart. 
Come,  come,  in  wooing  sorrowlet's  be  brief, 
Since,  wedding  it,  there  is  such  length  in  grief. 
One  kias  shall  stop  our  mouths,  and  dumbly  part: 
Thus  give  I  mine,  and  thus  I  take  thy  heart. 

[TTuykiu. 

'  A  kin  uppeari  to  bave  been  an  estibliihed  circumituce  in 

Dar  anoienl  marriage  ctremotiiea.     So,  in  Mirslan'i  Insatiils 

Coanteii,  1611,  the  dnke,  on  parting  vitb  bis  wife,  laji  to  her  :— 

■  The  kiH  Ikau  gao'il  me  in  llu  chitrtlt  here  take.'  - 

■"  All  Hallowa,  i.e.  All  SainU,  Na*.  1. 

"  The  (fatrtoi  give  tbia  apeeoh  to  the  king. 

"  Never  the  nigher,  i.e. 'jtii  better  to  be  al  a  great  diitanee 
(ban  being  near  each  other,  to  find  that  we  are  jet  not  likalj  to 
be  peaoeablj  and  happiij  nnited.* 
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Qtisen.  Give  me  mine  own  again;  'tv^renogood 
part. 
To  take  oa  me  to  keep,  and  kill  thy  heart". 

[Kat  again. 
So  now  I  have  mine  own  again,  begone. 
That  I  may  strive  to  kill  it  with  a  groan. 

K.  Rich.  We  make  woe  wanton  with  this  fond 

Once, more,  adien;  therast let sorrowaay.  \_Exeunl. 

SCENE  II. 

3%e  tame,     A  Room  in  the  Duke  of  York's  Palace. 

Enter  York,  and  hit  Dachesa*. 

Duch,  My  lord,  you  told  me,  you  would  tell  the 

When  weeping  made  you  break  the  story  off 
Of  our  two  cousins  coming  into  London. 

York.  Where  did  I  leare? 

Ihick.  At  that  sad  stop,  my  lord. 

Where  rude  misgOTem'd  hands,  from  windows't^^. 
Threw  dust  and  rubbish  on  King  Richard's  head. 

York.  Then,  as  I  said,  the  duke,  great  BoUng- 

Mounted  upon  a  hot  and  fiery  steed, 
Which  his  aspiring  rider  seem'd  to  know, — 
With  slow,  but  stately  pace,  kept  on  his  course, 

"  SoinKIngHeiirjV.  Actu.SD.3:— 

• the  king  bilh  hOfd  bis  kcorf.' 

>  The  firtt  wife  of  Edward  dnke  of  York  »B3lMbel1a,daDgb- 
(ar  of  Peter  tbe  Cruel,  king  of  Castile  uid  Leon.  He  married 
her  ia  1372,  ud  had  bj  ber  the  doke  of  Aomerle,  uid  all  hit 
other  children.  In  introdncing  ber  tbe  poet  baa  departed  nidely 
from  hiitorj;  for  abe  diedin  13114,  Tour  oi  lire  yttri  before  the 
cresti  related  in  the  present  plaj.  After  her  death  York  mar- 
lied  Joan,  dangbterof  John  Holland,  earl  of  Kent,  who  suryirad 
him  about  tbirtj-fonr  jears,  and  had  three  other  butbuid;!. 
VOL.  V.  K 
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WfaUe  ail  tongues  cried — God  aave  tiiee,  Boling- 

brokel 
You  would  have  tiioug^t  the  very  wkidows  spalce. 
So  many  greedy  looks  of  young  and  old 
Through  casements  dait«d  their  deiiring  eyes 
Upon  his  viaage ;  and  that  all  the  walls, 
With  painted  imag'ry,  had  said  at  once, — 
Jesu  preserve  thee !  welcome,  Bolingforoke ! 
Whilst  he,  from  one  side  to  the  other  turning. 
Bare-headed,  lower  than  his  proud  steed's  neck, 
Besp^te  them  thus, — I  thank  you,  countrymen : 
And  thus  atill  doing,  thus  he  pass'd  along. 

Ihteh.  Alas,  poor  Richard !  where  rides  he  the 

York,  As  in  a  theatre,  the  eyes  of  men  ', 
After  a  well  grac'd  actor  leaves  the  stage, 
Are  idly  bent  on  him  that  enters  next, 
Hiinking  his  prattle  to  be  tedious : 
Even  so,  or  with  much  more  contempt,  men's  eyes 
Did  scowl  on  Richard ;  no  man  cried,  God  save  luni ; 
No  joyful  tongue  gave  him  his  welcome  home : 
But  dust  was  thrown  upon  his  sacred  head; 
Which  with  such  gentle  sorrow  he  shook  off, — 
His  face  still  combating  with  tears  and  smiles, 
The  badges  of  his  grief  and  patience, — 
That  had  not  God,  for  some  strong  purpose,  steel'd 
The  hearts  of  men,  they  must  perforce  have  melted. 
And  barbarism  itself  have  pitied  him. 
But  heaven  hath  a  hand  in  these  events ; 
To  whose  high  will  we  bound  our  calm  contents. 
To  Bolingbroke  are  we  swora  subjects  now, 
Whose  state  and  honour  I  for  aye  allow. 

'  '  Tlw  puDting  of  tbii  deicription  ia  m  livelj,  ind  the  vords 
»  moyiug  that  I  h»e  soiinie  read  uij  Ihiog  eomptrible  to  it  iu 
an;  other  lugnige.' — Drj/dt*  ;  Pt^.  to  Trinba  and  Crttiida. 
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Enter  Aumerlb. 

DhcA.  Here  comes  my  son  Aumerle. 

York.  Aumerie  that  waa ; 

But  that  is  lost,  for  being  Richard's  friend; 
And,  madam,  you  must  cdll  him  RnUand'  now: 
I  am  in  parliament  pledge  for  his  tiuth. 
And  lasting  fealty  to  the  new-made  king. 

i>Hc&.  Welcome,  my  son :  Who  are  the  violets  now. 
That  sbrew  the  green  lap  of  the  new-come  spring  *  T 

Awn.  Madam,  I  know  not,  nor  I  greatly  caie  not ; 
God  knows,  I  had  as  lief  be  none  aa  one. 

York.  Well,  bear  you  well  in  this  new  spring  of 

Lest  you  be  cropp'd  before  you  ctnue  to  prime. 
What  news  from  Oxford?  hold  those  justs  and  tri- 
umphs? 

Aum.  For  aaght  I  know,  my  lord,  they  do. 

York.  You  will  be  there,  I  know. 

Aum.  If  God  prevent  it  not;  I  purpose  so. 

York.  What  seal  is  that,  that  hangs  without  thy 
bosom*? 
Yea,  look'st.Uiou  pale?  let  me  see  the  writing. 

Aitm.  My  lord,  'tis  nothing. 

York.  No  matter  then  who  aces  it; 

I  will  be  satisfied,  let  me  see  the  writing. 

Amu.  I  do  beseech  your  grace  to  pi^on  me ; 
It  is  a  matter  of  small  consequence. 
Which  for  some  reasons  I  would  not  have  seen. 

'  '  Tbe  dokea  of  Anmerle,  Snrrej,  and  Eieter  were  deprived 
of  tbeir  dakedoui  bj  an  act  af  Henrj'i  firit  pailiBBwnt,  but  were 
"        '  '"  ''      eirldoms  of  ifaiJlffju^  Kent,  vid  HoiitJpg- 


•  So  in  Hilton't  Song  on  May  Morniag:— 

' who  from  her  grtmt  lap  Ibrova 

The  yellow  cowalip  and  tbe  pale  primrose.' 

'  The  aeali  of  deeda  were  fonnerlj  impraaied  on  ilipi  o 
label*  of  pRrchment  ^ipesduit  to  tbem. 
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York.  Which  for  Borne  reBsoiu,  gii,  I  mean  to  see. 
I  fear,  I  fear, 

Dwih.  What  ehould  yoa  fear? 

Tib  nothing  but  some  bond  that  he  is  entcr'd  into 
For  gay  apparel,  'gainst  the  triiunpb  day. 

Fori.  Bound  to  himself?  what  doth  he  with  a  bond 
Iliat  be  is  bound  to?  Wife,  thou  art  a  fool.— 
Boy,  let  tne  see  the  writing. 

Avm.  I  do  beseech  you,  pardon  me;  I  may  not 
show  it. 

York.  I  will  be  satisfied ;  let  me  see  it,  I  say. 
[^MttAet  it,  a»d  read*. 
Treason  I  foiil  treason ! — villain  I  traitor !  slave  I 

Dueh.  What  is  the  matter,  my  lord? 

York.  Hoi  who  is  within  there?  [.Ki/er  a  Ser- 
vant.] Saddle  my  horse. 
God  for  hia  mercy !  what  treachery  is  here  I 

i^HcA.  Why,  what  is  it,  my  lord? 

York.   Give  me  my  boots,  I  say ;    saddle  my 

Now  by  mine  honour,  by  my  life,  my  troth, 

I  will  appeacb  the  villain.  [Exit  Servant. 

IhKh.  What's  the  matter? 

York.  Peace,  foolish  woman. 

Duck.  I  will  Dot  peace : — WhatiaUieinatt«r,  son? 

Aunt.  Good  mother,  be  content;  it  is  no  more 
Than  my  poor  life  must  answer. 

Duch.  Tby  life  answer? 

Re-enter  Servant,  vUh  Boot*. 
York.  Bring  me  my  boots,  I  will  unto  the  king. 
Dueh.   Strike  him,  Aumerle. — Poor  boy,  thou 
art  amaz'd : 
Hence,  villain;  never  more  come  in  my  sight — 
{To  the  Servttot 
York.  Give  me  my  boots,  I  say. 
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Dueh.  Why,  York,  what  wilt  thou  do  7 
\f  Ut  tfaou  not  hide  the  treapasft  of  &ine  own  7 
Have  we  more  sons?  or  are  we  like  to  have? 
la  not  my  teeming  date  drunk  up  with  time? 
And  wilt  thou  pluck  my  fcur  son  from  mine  age. 
And  rob  me  of  a  happy  mother'i  name? 
Is  he  aot  like  thee?  is  he  not  thine  own? 

York.  Thou  fond  mad  woman, 
Wilt  thon  conceal  this-dark  conspiracy? 
A  dozen  of  them  here'haveta'enthe  aaenunent. 
And  intendiajigeably  set  down  dieir  bande. 
To  kill  the  king  at  Oxford. 

Duck.  He  shall  be  none ; 

We'll  keep  him  here:  Then  what  is  thn  to  bim? 

York.  Away, 
Fond  woman !  were  he -twenty  times  my  son, 
I  would  appeach  him. 

Diuk.  Hadst  thou  groan'd  for  him. 

As  I  have  done,  thou'dst  be  more  pitiful. 
But  DOW  I  know  thy  mind;  tfaou  dost  suspect. 
That  1  have  been  dulo^al  to  thy  bed. 
And  that  he  is  a  bastard,  not  Ihy  son : 
Sweet  York,  sweet  husband,  be  not  of  that  mind : 
He  is  as  like  thee  as  a  man  may  be, 
Not  like  to  me,  or  any  of  my  kin,  > 
And  y«t  I  love  him. 

York.  Make  way,  unruly  woman. 

{&it. 

Duck.  After,  Aumerle;  mount  tiiee  upon  hisfaiMsc: 
Spur,  post ;  and  get  before  him  to  tiie  king, 
And  beg  thy  pardon  ere  he  do  accuse  thee. 
Ill  not  be  long  behind;  Uiough  I  be  old, 
I  doubt  not  but  to  ride  as  fast  as  York : 
And  never  will  1  rise  up  from  the  ground. 
Till  Bolingbcoke  have  pardon'd  thee:  Away: 
Begone.  lEteuiit. 

k2 
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SCENE  III.  Wiadsor.   A  Room  in  the  Ctutle. 

Enter  BoLlNOBROKE  ai  King;  Percy,  . 
and  other  Lords. 

Bolmffi  Can  no  man  tell  of  my  unlhrifty  son  ? 
Tib  full  three  montbs  since  I  did  see  him  last : — 
If  any  plague  hang  over  ua,  'tis  he. 
I  would  to  God,  my  lords,  be  might  be  found: 
Inquire  at  London,  'mon^t  the  taverns  there. 
For  there,  they  say,  he  daily  doth  frequent. 
With  unrestnuned  loose  companions; 
Even  such,  they  say,  as  stand  in  narrow  lanes. 
And  beat  o*r  natch,  and  rob  our  passengiers ; 
While  he,  young,  wanton,  and  effeminate  boy. 
Takes  on  the  point  of  honour,  to  support 
So  dissolute  a  crew'. 

Parcg.  My  lord,  some  two  days  since  I  saw  the 

And  told  him  of  these  triumphs  held  at  Oxford. 

Bt^mg.  And  what  said  the  ^lant? 

Percy.  Hia  answer  was,-:- he  would  unto  the  stews ; 
And  from  the  commonest  creature  pluck  a  glove. 
And  wear  it  as  a  favour;  and  with  that 
He  would  unhorse  the  lustiest  challenger. 

BoUng.  As  dissolute,  as  desperate :  yet,  through 
both 
I  see  some  sparkles  '  of  a  better  hope. 
Which  elder  days  may  happily  bring  forth. 
But  who  comes  here? 

'  Tbii  i>  >  Terj  proper  introdDcUoii  to  tbe  fDtnra  cbartclai'  of 
King  Henr;  V.  to  hi>  debanclieciei  in  hi>  joutb,  tnd  bji  great. 
oeai  in  bis  manhood,  as  the  poet  liai  described  Ehem.  Bnl  it  fau 
beea  Mj  contended  bj  Mr.  Luders  tbit  tbf  whole  itorj  of  fiia 
dJBHinlion  WIS  a  fiotioo.  At  tbii  period  (i.  e.  1400)  be  wa<  but . 
txeNe  jesri  old,  being  bom  in  1388. 

'  The  folio  reads  iporlu. 
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Enter  Auherlb,  hattih/. 

Aum.  Where  is  the  king? 

Bolmg.  What  meuu 

Our  cousiD,  that  he  stares  and  looks  so  wildly  ? 

Avm.  God  save  your  grace.    I  do  beseech  your 
majesty, 
To  have  sotne  conference  with  your  grace  alone. 

Boti*g.  Withdraw  yourselves,  and  leave  us  here 
alone. —  [EtximI  Percy  and  Lords. 

What  is  the  matter  with  our  cousin  now  ? 

Awn.  For  ever  may  my  knees  grow  to  the  earth, 
[Kned*. 
My  tongue  cleave  to  my  roof  within  my  mouth. 
Unless  a  pardon,  ere  I  rise,  or  speak. 

Soling.  Intended,  or  committed,  was  this  fiiultT 
If  but'  the  first,  how  heinous  ere  it  be, 
To  win  thy  after-love,  I  pardon  thee. 

Autn.  Thengivemeleavethatlmay  turn  the  key, 
Hiat  no  man  enter  till  my  tale  be  done. 

Baling.  Have  tiiy  desire.    [Auh.  UkJu  the  door. 

York.  [  WUkin.'\  My  hege,  beware ;  look  to  thyself; 
Thou  hast  a  traitor  in  thy  presence  there. 

BoHng.  Villain,  I'll  make  thee  safe.    [Drawing. 

Attm.  Stay  thy  revengeful  hand; 
llion  hast  no  cause  to  fear. 

York.  [Within.]    Open  the  door,  secure,  fool- 
hajrdy  king : 
Shall  I,  for  love,  speak  treason  to  thy  face? 
Open  the  door,  or  I  will  break  it  open. 

[AOLINQBROKE  opent  the  door. 

Enter  York. 
Baling.  What  is  the  matter,  uncle?  speak; 
Recover  breath;  tell  us  how  near  is  danger. 
That  we  may  arm  us  to  encounter  it. 

*  Tbc  old  DOpiei  raid  '  If  on,'  kc     Pope  mBdethg  alleralioii. 
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KorA.PeTusethiswritiDghete,  and  thoushalt  know 
The  treason  that  my  haste  forbids  me  show. 

^Hin.  Remember,  aa  thou  read'st.tby  promise  pas t : 
I  do  repent  me ;  read  not  my  name  there, 
My  heart  Is  not  confederate  with  my  hand. 

York.  Twas,  villain ,  ere  thy  hand  did  set  itdown. — 
I  tore  it  from  the  traitor's  bosom,  king : 
Fear,  and  not  love,  begets  his  penitence : 
Foi^et  to  pity  him,  lest  thy  pity  prove 
A  serpent  that  will  sting  thee  to  the  heart. 

£otin^.O  heinous,  strong, and  bold -conspiracy! — 
0  loyid  father  of  a  treacherous  son ! 
Thou  sheer*,  immaculate,  and  silver  fountain. 
From  whence  this  stream  dirough  muddy  pass^es, 
HaUi.beld  his  current,  and  defil'd  himsejf  t 
Thy  overflow  of  good  converts  to  bad ; 
And  thy  abundant  goodness  shall  excuse 
lliis  deadly  blot  in  thy  djgiressing"  son. 

York.  So  shall  my  virtue  be  his  vice's  bawd; 
And  he  shall  spend  mine  honour  with  bis  shame. 
As  duilUesB  sons  their  scraping  fadiers'  gold. 
Mine  honour  lives  when  his  dishonour  dies. 
Or  my  sham'd  life  in  his  dishonour  lies : 
Hion  kiil'st  me  in  his  life;  giving  him  breath, 
The  traitor  Uves,  the  true  man's  put  to  death. 

Dock.  [Within.]  What  ho,  my  liege  I  for  God's 
sake  let  me  in. 

<  SUer  U  piUacid,  tnmaparent.  So  in  Speaier'i  Faeria  Qoeeoe, 
b.iii.o.a:— 

'  Who  hating  viewed  in  >  rounUiD  litrt 
Her  rice,'  &d. 

'  That  >liE  at  lut  cmme  lo  ■  rounlun  iktrt: 
And  in  Golding'i  trRDiialion  of  OTid,  1G87  ;— 

'  The  wiler  wu  no  pure  ind  jAmti,'  &c. 
'  Thos  in  Romeo  and  Joliet  :— 

'  DigretiiKg  [rota  the  Tilonr  of  i  man.' 
To  digreii  ia  lo  devialt  from  what  ii  right  or  regqlar. 
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Bolmg.  What  BhiiU-roic'd  suppliant  ma^ea.lhis 
eager  cry? 

i>iicA.  A  woman,  and  thine  auotiETeat  king;  'tis  J. 
Speak  with  me,  pity  me,  open  the  door; 
A  be^for  begs,  that  ocyer  begg,'d  before. 

^o^n^.  Our  scene  is  alter'd, — from  a  serious  thing. 
And  now  chang'd  to  The  Btggar  and  the  King^, —  ' 
Hy  dangerous  cousin,  let  your  mother  in ; 
I  know,  she's  come  to  pray  for  your  foul  sin.   . 
'    York.  If  thou  do  pardon,  whosoever  pray. 
More  sins,  for  this  forgiveness,  prosper  may. 
This  fester'd  joint  cut  off,  the  rest  rests  sound, 
T}ua  let  alone,  will  alt  the  rest  confound. 

Enter  Duchess. 
Duck.  O  king,  believe  not  this  hard-hearted  man ; 
Love,  loving  not  itself,  none  other  can. 

York.  Thou  frantick  woman,  what  dost  thou  make  ^ 

Shall  thy  old  dugs  once  more  a  traitor  rear? 

Ihu:h,  Sweet  York,  be  patient:  Hear  me,  gentle 
liege.  \_KneeU. 

Boling,  Rise  up,  good  aunt. 

Duck.  Not  yet,  1  thee  beseech : 

For  ever  will  I  kneel^  upon  my  knees. 
And  never  see  day  that  the  happy  sees, 
Tm  thou  give  joy;  until  thou  bid  me  joy. 
By  pardoning  Rutland,  my  transgressing  boy. 

Aum.  Unto  my  mother's  prayers,  I  bend  my  knee, 
[Kiiceb. 

•  It  i*  probable  that  the  old  ballad  of  ■  King  Cophetu  ud  tbe 
Be^^  Mud'  it  here  allnded  t«.  Tbe  leader  will  find  it  in  the 
firHrolDmeefDr.  Ferc/BReliqaeiorADoieDt  Foetrj.  Than 
mij  haTe  been  a  popular  Interlade  on  the  ■abjsot,  for  (he  atorj 
ii  alluded  to  brother  colemporaries  of  the  poet. 

'  i.  e.  ■  what  doat  than  do  hen  ?'  Thus  in  the  Herr;  Wivea 
ofWindaot:— 

•  Wbal  nub  joa  here  V 

'  Thiu  tbe  folio.    The  qnarlo  copies  read  mft. 
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York.  Agfunst  them  both,  my  true  joints  bended 
be.  [Kneeb. 

Ill  may 'at  tfaou  thrire,  if  thou  ^raot  any  graced ! 

J>ii«A.  Pleads  be  in  earnest?  look  upon  Ids  face ; 
His  eyes  do  drop  no  tears,  his  prayers  are  in  jeat; 
His  words  comefrom  his  mouth,  onrs  tcont  our  breast; 
He  prays  bnt  feunt^,  and  would  be  denied ; 
We  pray  with  heaTt,  and  soul,  afid  all  beside : 
Hb  wetiry  jwnts  would  gladly  rise,  I  know ; 
Out  knees  shall  kneel  (ill  to  die  gronnd  they  grow : 
His  prayers  are  Aill  of  false  hypocrisy ; 
Outs,  of  true  zeal  and  deep  integrity. 
.  Our  prayers  do  out-pray  his ;  then  let  them  hare 
Hiat  mercy,  which  true  prayers  ought  to  have. 

Soling.  Good  aunt,  stand  up. 

Ihick.  Nay,  do  not  say — stand  up ; 

But,  pardon,  first;  and  afi^rwards,  stand  up. 
An  if  I  were  thy  nurse,  (by  tongue  to  teadr. 
Pardon — should  be  the  first  word  of  thy  speech. 
I  never  long'd  to  hear  a  word  till  now; 
Say — pardon,  kinv;  let  pity  teach  thee  how : 
The  word  is  short,  but  not  so  short  as  sweet; 
No  word  like,  pardon,  for  kings'  mouths  so  meet. 

York.  Speak  it  in  French,  king ;  say,  pardonMex 

Duck.  Dost  thoQ  t«ach  pardon  pardon  to  destroy  ? 
Ah,  my  sour  husband,  my  bard-bearted  lord. 
That  sett'sC  the  word  itself  against  Uie  word ! — 
Speak,  pardon,  as  'tis  current  in  our  land : 
The  chopping  ^^  French  we  do  not  understand. 

•  This  line  ii  not  in  tbe  folio. 

"  The  Fredoh  taog  beiog  made  lo  rblme  with  dettroi/,  woold 
uem  to  implj  that  tbe  poet  w»  not  well  Bcqaainled  with  tbetrae 
pnmiuiciatiDEiof  tbfttlangiuge,perbapiit  wiA  imperfeetlj  iuid«r<- 
■tood  in  hit  time  by  thoae  who  had  not  liiited  Fnnce. 

"  The  chopping  Freocb.i.e.  tbe  changing  or  obangeable  French. 
Tfaua  '  chapping  churches'  is  chaitgitig  ons  charcb  for  another ; 
and  ehtqtpiiig  logic  la  diaeontsiDg  or  imlrrchangitig  Ic^io  with  to. 
other.     To  rhup  and  chenge  is  still  a  common  idiom. 
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Thine  eye  be^s  to  speak,  set  Ihy  tongue  there; 
Or,  m  thy  piteous  heart  plant  thou  tbiae  ear ; 
That,  hearing  how  our  plaints  and  prayers  do  [UMce, 
Pity  may  move  thee,  pardon  to  rehearse. 

Bolutg.  Good  aunt,  stand  up. 

Duck.  I  do  not  sue  to  stand. 

Pardon  is  all  the  suit  I  have  in  hand. 

Baling.  I  pardon  him,  as  God  aliall  pardon  me. 

DucA.  O  happy  rahta^  of  a  kneeling  knee  t 
Yet  am  I  sick  for  fear :  speak  it  agun ; 
Twice  sayina;  pardon,  doth  not  pardon  twain. 
But  makes  one  pardon  strong. 

Boling.  '  With  all  my  heart 

I  pardon  him ''. 

Buck.  A  god  on  earth  thou  art 

Boliag.  But  for  our  trusty  biolher-in-law  ", — and 
the  id>I>ot  '*, 
"With  all  the  rest  of  that  consorted  crew, — 
Destruction  straight  shall  dog  them  at  the  heels  '^. — 
Good  uncle,  help  to  order  several  powers 
To  Oxford,  or  where'er  these  traitors  are  : 
Tliey  shall  not  live  within  this  world,  I  swear. 
But  I  will  have  them,  if  I  once  know  where. 
Uncle,  farewell, — and  cousin  too'",  adieu: 
Your  mother  well  hath  pray'd,  and  prove  you  true. 

Buck.  Come,  my  old  son;-^!  pray  God  make 
thee  new.  [Exeanl. 

"  Tbe  old  copies  reid  '  I  pirdbn  bim  willi  lU  mj  tewC'  Tbe 
truuposilicm  was  made  bj  Pope. 

"  The  bnitfaer-in-ltio  ueuil  was  John  dnke  of  Exeter  and  earl 
of  HoDtiaKden  (own  brotber  to  Edward  II.),  wbo  had  married 
(he  lAdj  Elizabeth,  Belingfatoke'i  >i>UT. 

"  i.  e.  the  abbot  of  WestmiiMter. 

u  ■  Death  utd  destmetion  dog  thee  at  the  heels.' 

Kimg  Richard  III. 

"Too,  which  is  not  in  tbe  old  oopiei,  waa  added  bjTheobald 
For  tbe  aske  of  the  netre. 
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SCENE  IV. 


Enter  Exton,  and  a  Servant 
Exltm.  Didst  thou  not  moik  the  king,  what  words 
he  spake  ?. 
Have  I  no  friend  mli  ridmeofthit  living  fear? 
Wasit  not  so? 

Sere.  Those  were  his  very  words. 

Exton.  Have  I  no  friend?  quoth  he;  be  spake  it 

And  urg'd  it  twice  together;  did  he  not? 

Sen.  He  did. 

Exton.  And,  speakingit,  he  wistfully  look'd  on  me ; 
As  who  should  say, — I  would,  thou  wert  the  man 
That  would  divorce  tbis  terror  from  my  heart  i 
Meaning,  the  king  at  Pomtret.     Come,  let's  go ; 
Z  am  the  king's-fnend,  and  will  rid'  his  foe. 


SCENE  V. 
PomfreL      17,6  Jhmgem  of  the  Cattk. 
Enter  King  Richard. 
K.  Rich.  I  have  been  studyinghow  I  may  compare 
Thb  prison,  where  I  live,  unto  the  worid: 
And,  for  because  the  world  is  populous, 
And  here  is  not  a  creature  but  myself, 
I  cannot  do  it;— Y~et  I'll  hammer  it  out. 
My  bnun  III  prove  the  female  to  my  soul; 
My  soul,  the  father :  and  these  two  b^et 

'  To  rid  ftud  to  di^taich  were  fonnarlj  BynoDjmonsT  k9  maj  ba 
■e«n  in  the  old  Dictionuiea,  '  To  ruUt  or  di^mlchi  himietf  of 
M17  DUO.'—'  To  diipateJU  or  riilde  one  qnioklj.'  Vide  Barel's 
AltMrie.  1BT6,  in  Ridde  and  DiapMohe.     So  in  King  Hearj  VI. 
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A  genention  of  still-breeding  tliuughto. 
And  these  same  thoughts  peoplo  this  little  world  * ; 
In  humours,  like  the  people  of  this  world, 
For  no  thought  is  contented.     The  better  sort, — 
As  thoughts  of  things  divine, — are  intermix'd 
With  scruples,  and  da  set  the  word  itself 
Against  the  word  ^ :   . 

As  lima, — Come,  Httk  ones;  BJid  then  again, — 
It  ha»  hard  to  come,  as/or  a  camel 
To  thread  the  poitem  of  a  needle'i  eye. 
Ilioughts  tending  to  ambition,  they  do  plot 
Unlikely  wonders:  how  these  vain  weak  nails  . 
May  tear  a  pass^e  through  the  flinty  ribs 
Of  tiiis  hard  world,  my  n^^ed  prison  wails  ; 
And,  for  they  cannot,  die  in  their  own  pride. 
Thoughts  tending  to  content,  flatter  themselves, — 
That  they  are  not  the  first  of  fortune's  slaves. 
Nor  shall  not  be  the  last;  like  silly  be^ars. 
Who,  sitting  in  the  stocks,  refuge  their  shame, — ■ 
Hiat  many  have,  and  others  must  sit  there  : 
And  in  this  thought  they  find  a  kind  of  ease. 
Bearing  their  own  misfortune  on  the  back 
Of  Buch  as  have  before  endur'd  the  like : 
Thus  play  I,  in  one  person,  many  people^. 
And  none  contented :  Sometimes  am  I  king : 
Then  treason  makes  me  wish  myself  a  beggar. 
And  so  I  am :  Then  crushing  penury 

'  j.  «,  bifl  ovD  body.     5d  in  Kiug  liear : — ^ 

The  to  and  fro  conflictiiig  ouid  'and  nin,' 
*  BTlheiBDnfismesiil  tJieHol;  Soriptnrei.     ThefoUonadi 
Oiefatlh  itself  igUDit  tbefmlli. 

'  This  it  the  reading  of  the  qnario,  1S9T  ;  BllndiiiK,  perhapB, 
to  Ihe  cnitdm  af  our  early  thentrei.  The  title  ptgas  of  aonis  of 
our  Hor^itJea  ahow  th*t  three  or  four  aharaotera  were  freqnentlj 
icpreseoted  bj  one  p/rum.  The  folio,  and  other  copiea,  read  '  io 
onepruon.' 

VOL.  V.  L 
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Persuades  me,  I  was  better  when  a  king; 

Then  am  I  kiog'd  again :  and,  by-and-by, 

Thinic  that  I  am  unking'd  by  Bolingbroke, 

And  Btreight  am  nothing  : — But,  whale'w  1  am. 

Nor  I,  nor  any  man,  that  but  man  is, 

With  nothing  shall  be  pleas'd,  till  he  be  eas'd 

TPith  being  nothing. — Musick  do  I  hear?  [Mmtiek. 

Ha,  ha !  keep  lime : — How  sour  sweet  musick  is. 

When  time  is  broke,  and  no  proportion  kept! 

So  is  it  in  the  musJck  of  men's  lives. 

And  here  have  I  the  duntiness  of  ear 

To  check*  time  tvoke  in  a  disorder'd  string ; 

But  for  Ifae  concord  of  my  state  and  time. 

Had  not  an  ear  to  heu  my  true  time  broke. 

I  wasted  time,  and  now  doth  time  fvaste  me. 

For  now  hath  time  made  me  his  numb'ring  clock : 

My  tbou^ts  are  minutes ;  and,  with  sighs,  ^ey  jar' 

Tleir  watches  on  unto  mine  eyes,  the  outward  watch". 

Whereto  my  finger,  like  a  ^af  a  point. 

Is  pointing  still,  in  cleansing  tbem  from  tears. 

Now,  sir,  the  sound,  that  tells  what  hour  it  is^, 

*  Ths  tiilio  readi '  lo  icor.'  ■  Tick. 

*  It  ■hodd  be  reoollcoUd  that  tbere  are  three  waji  in  which 
«  alack  BDtica  the  pngreaa  of  time,  Tii.  bj  the  libntian  of  tha 
pendnliun,  die  indei  on  the  dial,  end  the  Btrikisg  of  the  hoar.  To 
thew  the  king;,  io  bis  compiriaon,  severill;  illndes ;  hia  aigho 
correiponding  to  thejorriwi  or  ticking;  of  the  pendnlam,  irhich 
It  the  aune  time  that  it  walche*  or  namben  the  •eoauda,  marka 
ilio  their  pra^eaa  in  miniitea  on  the  dial-plate,  or  aiifvanliiialcil, 
to  which  the  king  coTDparea  hia  ejea ;  and  their  want  of  figuroa 
ia  anpplied  bj  a  aacceaaion  of  tears  (or  mlnnte  dropa,  to  aie  aa 
eipresaion  of  IHiltDD),  his  Gng;ei,  b;  sa  regnlarlj  wiping  tfaeae 
awaj.  performs  the  office  oftbedi^tpoail;  bis  clamoroni  groani 
■re  the  aaanda  that  tell  the  boor.     Ia  King  Henrj  IV.  Part  II. 

'  Bat  Harrj  livea  that  sbali  oonrert  tkaae  tear* 
Bj  nomber  into  *owj  of  happineu.' 
'  Should  we  not  read; — 

'  Now.  lir,  the  loundt  that  ItU  what  boor  it  b 
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Are  clamorous  groans,  that  strike  upon  my  heart, 
Which  is  the betl :  So  sighs,  and  tears,  and  groans. 
Show  minates,  times,  and  hours : — but  my  time 
RuBB  posting  on  in  BolinglHoke's  proud  joy. 
While  I  stand  fooling  here,  his  Jack  o'the  clock^. 
This  musick  mods  me,  let  it  sound  no  more ; 
for,  though  it  hare  holpe  madmen  to  tiieir  witsS>, 
In  me,  it  seems,  it  will  make  viae  men  mad. 
Vet  blessing  on  his  heart  that  gives  it  me  I 
For  'tis  a  sign  of  love;  and  lore  to  Richard 
Is  a  strange  brooch'"  in  this  all-hating  world. 

Enter  Groom. 

Groom.  Bail,  royal  prince  I 

K.  Rich.  Thanks,  noble  peer; 

The  cheapest  <tf  us  is  ten  groats  too  dear. 
'  What  art  tiiou?  and  how  comeatthou  bidier. 
Where  no  man  never  comes,  but  ttat  sad  dog 
That  brings  me  food,  to  make  misfortune  live? 

Groom.  I  was  a  poor  groom  of  thy  stable,  king. 
When  thou  wert  king;  who,  traveUingtowarda  York, 
With  much  ado,  at  length  hare  gotten  leave 
To  look  upon  my  sometimes"  royal  master's  face. 
O,  hovr  it  yem'd  my  heart,  when  I  beheld, 
In  London  streets,  that  coronation  day, 

'  Thtt  it,  I  itrite /or  him.     Oneofthese  intomatotisu  iDaded 
to  ID  King  Richard  III.  Act  it.  Sc.  3  :— 

■  BeODBe  Ibat,  like  a  Jaci.  thou  keep'al  the  itrobe 
BstweeD  thj  beg^n^  and  mj  meditatiaa/ 
Again,  u  u  old  oained;,  entitled,  if  thii  bs  not  ■  good  Plaj  the 
Devil  i>  in  it,  1612  :— 

And  we  their  Jacki  o'tiii  clockhaut. 
■  See  Bnrttin'a  Anatomj  of  Melanoholj,  part  ii.  lecL  2.  - 
'"  Brtioek,  an  omamented  bnckle,  and  alto  a  jenel  io  gaiMnil, 
here  figDratiTClj  nied  forjaceL 
"  SoHKlimii  waa  nnd  far  f<yrm»r,  at  well  as  tometmt.    Ali- 
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When  BoUngbroke  rode  on  roui  Barbary  1 
That  horse,  that  thou  bo  often  hastbestrid; 
That  horse,  that  I  so  carefully  have  dress'd ! 

K.  Rich.  Rode  he  on  Barbary?  TeU  me,  g«iUe 
M«)d, 
How  went  he  under  him  ? 

Groom.  So  proudly,  as  if  he  disdain'd  the  ground  ". 

K.  Rich.  So  proud  that  Bolingbroke  was  on  lus 
back! 
That  jade  hath  eat  bread  from  my  royal  hand ; 
This  hand  hatb  made  him  proud  with  clapping  Um. 
Would  he  not  stumble?  Would  he  not  fall  down 
(Since  pride  must  have  a  tail),  and  break  the  neck 
Of  that  proud  man  that  did  usurp  his  back? 
Foi^veness,  horse !  why  do  I  rail  on  liiee. 
Since  thou,  created  to  be  aw'd  by  man. 
Wast  bora  to  bear  ?  I  was  not  made  a  horse ; 
And  yet  I  bear  a  burdeu  like  an  ass, 
Spur-gall'd,  and  tir'd,  by  jauncing'*  BoUngbroke. 

Entar  Keeper,  vntk  a  DUh. 

Keep.  Fellow,  give  place;  here  is  no  longer  stay. 

[7b  the  Groom. 

K.Rick,  If  thou  loveme, 'tis  time  thou  wert  away. 

Gmom.  What  my  tongue  dares  not,  that  my  heart 

shall  say.  [Exit. 

Keep.  My  lord,  will't  please  you  to  fall  to  ? 

K.  Rich.  Taste  of  it  first,  as  tiiou  art  wont  to  do. 

fe^.Mylord.Idarenot;  Sir  Pierce  of  Ezton.who 

lAtely  came  from  the  king,  commands  the  contrary. 

"  Fraiaiirt  rcUtea  ■  jet  more  sillj  Ule  of  a  giejhoand  ot 
King  Riofaird'a, '  who  wBa.wontloleape  npon  the  king,  but  lefl 
tbe  king  uid  cime  to  the  erle  of  I>erby,  dake  of  Luioutre,  ind 
nude  to  him  (he  aaine  frendlj'  coDDtenance  and  cbere  as  he  waa 
wont  to  do  to  tbe  king.' — Froamrt,iy  Btmtri,t.  ll.fo.CCRxXx. 

*'  Jtmdng  ia  kard  riiiag,  from  (he  old  French  word  jan«r, 
which  CotgnTe  eiplaios  '  To  atir  a  borse  in  the  atable  till  he 
aweit  withill ;  or  (■■  our)  to  jinnt.' 
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K.  Biek.  Tbe  devil  take  Henry  of  Laacaata,  and 
&ee! 
Patience  is  stale,  and  I  tun  weary  of  it. 

IBeaii  the  Keeper. 
Ke^  Help,  belp,  help ! 

Enter  Etlton,  and  Serraots,  armed. 
K.  Rich.  How  now  ?  what  means  death  in  this 
rnde  aaaault? 
Vill^,  thy  own  hand  yields  thy  death's  instrument. 
[Snatching  a  vjcapon  and  hilling  one. 
Go  thou,  and  fill  another  room  in  hell. 

[Ht  kiih  awaher,  and  then  Exton  ^riket 
hw  doten". 
That  hand  ahall  bum  in  never  quenching  6ie, 
That  staggers  thns  my  person. — Exton,  thy  fierce 

hand 
Hath  with  Uie  king's  blood  stain'd  the  king's  own  land. 
Mount,  mount,  my  soul !  thy  seat  is  up  on  high ; 
Whilst  my  gross  flesh  sinlu  dowoward,  here  to  die. 

[i)M»"*. 

"  Tbese  atage  din clionB  tre  not  in  the  old  oopiea. 

"  The  rcfH-eaeatstioD  here  giTen  of  the  king's  death  ia  per- 
fect) j  igTseable  to  Hall  and  Ilaliiuhe4  (who  copied  fram  Fabian, 
with  whom  the  atcr;  of  Extou  ia  thanght  to  have  ita  origin^ 
Bat  the  fact  was  otherwise.  He  refaied  food  for  aereral  daji, 
and  died  of  ahatioence  and  a  brokea  heait.  See  WalsiDgham, 
(ItterliDRie,  the  Uonk  of  Ereaham,  the  CoatiniiataT  of  [he  Hiitoi; 
of  Cropland,  and  The  Godaton  Chronicle.  Hit  bodj,  after  being 
■abmitled  to  pnblio  isBpeotiou  in  the  chuteh  of  Pomfret,  wu 
brooght  to  London,  and  exposed  in  Cheipaide  for  two  hours, 
'  bia  beade  on  a  black  cnahioo.  and  hia  na age  open,'  when  it  was 
riewed,  aajB  Froiaaait.hjr  twenljlhoos^  persons,  and  lioall j  in 
8L  Paul's  Cathedral.  Stowe  seems  to  hate  had  before  him  a  manik- 
script  historj  of  the  latter  part  of  King  Richard's  life,  written  b;  ■ 
perMDwho  wiawithbini  in  Walea.  Heiiji  'he  wu  imprisoned 
in  Pomfnit  Castle,  where  it  da^es  and  nigbtes  thej  Teied  him 
with  continoal  bnnger,  thirst,  and  cold,  and  finally  bereft  him  of 
bis  life  with  snoh  a  kind  of  death  as  never  before  that  time  waa 
kuewen  in  En^and.' 

l2 
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Esltm.  As  full  of  Tftlonr,  as  of  royal  blood : 
Both  have  I  apilt !  O,  'would  the  deed  were  good  1 
For  now  the  devil,  that  told  me — I  did  well. 
Says,  that  this  deed  is  chronicled  in  hell. 
Hub  dead  king  to  the  liVing  king  I'll  bear;-^ 
Take  hence  the  rest,  and  give  them  burial  here. 

[Exetmt. 

SCENE  VI.    "Windsor.    A  Room  m  the  Ctuile. 

Flouritk.     Eitter  Bolinobroke,  and  Yokk, 
vnth  Lords  OMd  Attendants. 

BoliMff.  Kind  uncle  York,  the  latest  news  we  hear 
Is — thai  the  rebels  hare  consum'd  wi^  fire 
Onr  town  of  Cicester  in  Glocestersture ; 
But  whether  they  he  ta'en,  or  slain,  we  hear  not. 

Enter  Nokthuhberland. 
Welcome,  my  lord:  What  is  the  news? 

North.   First,  to  thy  sacred  state  wish  I  all  hap- 
piness. 
The  next  news  is, — I  have  to  London  seat 
The  heads  of  Salisbury,  Spencei,  Blunt,  and  Kent ' : 
The  manner  of  their  taking  may  appear 
At  la^e  discoursed  in  this  paper  here. 

*  [Pretenting  a  paper. 

BoHnff.  We  thank  thee,  gentle  Percy  .for  thy  pains ; 
And  to  thy  worth  will  add  right  wordiy  gains. 

Enter  Fitzwater. 
Fitz.  My  lord,  I  have  from  Oxford  sentto  London 
The  heads  of  Brocas  and  Sir  Bennet  Seely ; 
Two  of  the  duigerous  consorted  ^itors, 
That  sought  at  Oxford  thy  dire  overthrow! 
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t    BoUnff.  Thy  pains,  YttxwMer,  sbfdl  not  be  f<^ot; 
Right  noble  is  thy  merit,  well  I  wot. 

.Ealer  Percy,  with  the  Bishop  o/CariUle. 

Percy.  The  grand  conspirator,  abbot  of  West- 
minster^, 
With  clog  of  conscience,  and  sour  melancholy. 
Hath  yielded  up  bis  body  to  the  grave : 
But  here  is  Carlisle  living  to  abide 
Thy  kingly  doom,  and  sentence  of  his  pride. 

BoHag.  Carhsle,  this  is  your  doom'  : — 
Choose  out  some  secret  place,  some  reverend  room. 
More  than  thou  hast,  and  with  it  'joy  thy  hie 
So,  as  thou  liv'at  in  peace,  die  free  from  strife: 
For  though  mine  enemy  thou  hast  ever  been. 
High  sparks  of  honour  in  thee  have  I  seen. 

Enter  Ekton,  with  Attendants  bearing  a  Coffin. 

Ext<m.  Great  king,  within  this  coffin  I  present 
Thy  buried  fear :  herein  all  breathless  lies 
The  mightiest  of  thy  greatest  enemies, 
Hichard  of  Bourdeaux,  by  me  hither  brought 
*Boting.  Estea,  I  thank  theenot;  for  thou  hast 
wrought 
A  deed  of  slander,  with  thy  fatal  hand. 
Upon  my  head,  and  all  this  famous  land. 

*  Tbii  abbot  of  WcBtmiaBterwuWilliKmdeColchtiter.  The 
rclitian,  which  !■  taken  from  HoliaBbed,  is  nntrae,  u  he  aDrriied 
the  king  many  jeara ;  and  thon^h  called  '  the  grand  conapiraloF,^ 
it  ia  Terj  doobtfnl  whether  he  had  anj  caDcern  in  the  oDnspiTac} ; 
■I  leut  DOtfaiog  na>  proved  against  bim. 

'  The  bishop  of  Carlisle  was  oomtnitted  to  the  Tower,  but  on 
the  interceiiion  of  his  friends  obtained  leave  to  obange  his  prison 
for  Weitminster  Abbej.  In  order  lo  deprive  him  of  bis  see,  Ibe 
pope,  at  (he  king's  instanee.  translated  bim  to  a  bishoprick  in 
partibua  utfiiklaan ;  and  ttao  OBly  peiferaient  be  conld  eier  after 
obtain  was  a  leolorj  in  Gloncestersbire. 
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EwttM.  ¥rma  you  own  mouth,  my  lord,  did  I  this 
deed. 

AoIm^.  They  lore  not  poison  that  do  poiscHi  need. 
Nor  do  I  thee ;  though  I  did  wbh  him  dead, 
I  hate  the  murderer,  love'  him  murdered. 
The  guilt  of  conscieace  take  thou  for  thy  labour, 
But  neither  my  good  word,  nor  priacely  fevour: 
With  Ciun  go  wander  through  the  shade  of  nig^t. 

And  never  show  thy  head  by  day  oor  lig^t, 

Lords,  I  protest,  my  soul  is  full  of  woe. 

That  blood  should  sprinkle  me,  to  make  me  g^ow : 

Come,  mourn  with  me  for  what  I  do  lament, 

And  put  on  sullen  black  incontiD'ent^  : 

III  make  a  voyage  to  the  Holy  Land, 

To  wash  this  blood  off  from  my  guilty  hand  : — 

March  sadly  after;  grace  my  mouraings  here. 

In  weeping  after  this  untimely  bier.  [Exemtt. 

*  ImmediiUl;. 


This  pimy  ia  ope  of  thoM  whiob  Sbikipeln  hu  ■ppfrsBtl; 
T«Tiaedi  bat  a>  succbbi  in  worki  of  invenlJon  ii  not  ilwajt  pro- 
portiontte  tolBbonr,  itis  doI  fioialied  at  lul  with  the  hippj  foroe 
of  Hme  olkir  of  Us  tngediei,  nor  onn  It  be  uid  mooh  to  iSMit 
tbe  puaiona,  or  enlirg;*  the  nadcKlmduig.  Johhiiuii. 
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FBOH  THE  CHI8WICK  PBBSB. 
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FIRST  PAHT  OF 
FREUHINART  REMARKS. 

ShaKSPEaRE  h4a  ■ppareBtljr  ilsiigned  *  regnlar  BonnectioB  sf 
IhcK  dnmatio  hlBtoriea,  frgm  Richard  the  Seeopd  to  Hurj  tbe  ' 
Piftb.  King  Henrj,  al  the  end  otRiobudtbs  Seoond,  deolirte 
his  pnrpoae  to  lUit  the  Holj  Lud,  wbioh  be  readmei  in  the 
firal  gpeecb  of  Ihia  pin;.  Tbe  compliint  mide  bj  King  Uentj, 
in  the  lut  let  at  King  Richard  the  SecoDd,  ef  the  wildiHH  of 
fail  SOD.  prepares  tbe  leader  far  the  frolics  which  are  here  Is  be 
recoimted,  and  the  characters  to  be  eihibited.' — Jobnson. 

Tbe  historical  dramu  ol  Sbikspesre  bare  indeed  become  the 
popular  biatarj.  Vain  sttempU  bate  been  miide  b;  Walpol*  la 
•indicate  the  character  of  King  Richard  HI.  and  in  laler  tinea 
bj  Hr.  LoderiT  to  prove  that  the  jonlhftil  diflsipition  asoKbed 
to  King  Henr;  V.  is  withonl  foondalioD.  Tbe  argnmenta  are 
probable,  and  ingeniaoil;  orged,  bal  we  still  cling  to  our  earl} 
Bolioni  of '  that  mad  cap — that  same  sword  and  buckler  Prinoe 
of  Wales.'  No  plajs  were  ever  more  read,  nor  does  the  inimit- 
abf e,  all-powerfnl  genius  of  the  poet  ever  ahine  ont  more  than  in 
tbe  two  parts  of  King  HeDtj  IV.  which  maj  be  oonaidered  aa 
one  long  drama  dirided. 

It  haa  been  aaid  that '  Falataff  is  the  sommit  of  Shakapeare's 
eomic  inieotion,'  and  we  ma;  Donseqncntl;  add  the  moil  inimit- 
able comic  character  eter  delineated ;  for  who  could  iuTent  like 
ShakapeareT  Falatafl' is  now  to  u*  hard!;  aoreature  of  the  ima- 
gination, be  ia  so  debnilel;  and  distinctl;  drawn,  that  tbe  mere 
reader  oftheie  dramas  haa  the  complete  impreasica  of  aperaoiia) 
aoquaintaece.  He  ia  anrronnded  hj  a  group  of  comic  person- 
ages, from  time  to  time,  each  of  whit^  would  hare  been  sufficient 
to  throw  anj  ordinary  creaticD  into  the  shade,  hnt  thej  only 
serve  to  make  the  superemineul  hniaour  of  the  knight  daublj 
coDipicuons.  What  can  come  nigher  to  truth  and  real  individual 
nature  than  tbo«!  admirable  delineations  Shallow  and  Silence  t 
How  irresisliblj  comic  are  all  the  scenes  in  which  Falstaff  ia 

The  hiatorio  cbsracters  are  delineated  with  ■  felicitj  and  indi- 
vidailitj  not  inferior  in  anj  respect.  Haiij  Percy  Is  a  creation 
of  the  Rrlt  order  ;  and  our  favourite  harebrained  Prince  of 
Walei,  in  whom  mirthful  pleasautrj  and  midnight  diaaipation 
are  mixed  np  with  heroic  digniljand  generoai  feeling,  ia  a  rival 
worth]'  of  him.  Owen  Gleudower  is  another  personification, 
managed  wilh  the  most  conssmmale  skill ;  and  the  graver  cha- 
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naitrt  an  ■uUined  Mid  oppoied  to  a>oh  otber  in  ■  maaner 

peonllar  b>  our  gnat  po«t  alraa. 

n*  tnuuutiou  oonliined  i«  Ibe  First  Part  at  Kidg  Hhtj  IV. 
(»  oonpriMd  witluB  tb«  period  of  about  tan  mondia ;  for  the 
aoUoD  ooaunauoea  with  the  nena  brought  of  Hotapnr  hiring 
defeated  the  Soola  Doder  Archibald  Earl  of  Dooglaa,  at  Holme- 
dou  (or  HalidowB  Hill),  which  battle  wii  fongfat  on  Holj-rood 
daj  (the  14th  of  September)  1402;  and  it  flloaes  with  the  battls 
of  Shr«w*bDrj,  on  SitDrdi;  the  31«t  of  Jalj,  1409. 

HaloDe  plaoei  the  date  of  the  oompotitioD  ofthig  plsj  ia  1S9T  ; 
Dr.  Drake  in  1S96.  it  wai  fint  entered  at  StatioDen'  Hall 
FebmaijSG,  1S9T.  There  are  noleia  than  fire  qnarto  editions 
pnbliahed  daring  the  anthor'i  life,  nx.  in  ISOS,  1599, 1S04, 1608, 
1611.  For  the  pieoe  which  JaaappaHd  lo  hiTebeenitaorigiaal 
the  reader  ii  referred  to  the  8ii  Old  Plajs  on  which  Shakspeare 
founded,  ttc  pnblithed  b?  SteeTena  and  Niobots. 
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PIRST  PART  OF 

KING  HENRY  IV. 


SCENE  I.    London.    A  Room  in  the  Paiaee. 

Enter   King    Henby,  Westmokeland,   Sia 
Walter  Blunt,  and  Otheri. 

King  HeKry. 
So  shaken  as  w«  are,  so  wao  with  car«. 
Find  we  a  time  for  tri^ted  peace  to  pant. 
And  breathe  short'wiaded  accents  of  new  br<Hls 
To  be  commenc'd  in  stronda'  afar  remote. 
No  more  the  thirsty  entraDce  of  this  soil° 
Shall  daub  her  lips  with  her  own  children's  blood; 
No  more  shall  treDching  war  channel  her  fields. 
Nor  bruise  her  flowrets  wiUi  the  armed  hoofs 
Of  hoiitile  paces:  those  opposed  eyes, 

'  Strindi,  banki  of  the  na. 

*  Upon  this  punage  Ibe  reider  U  faTonred  with  three  fft* 
ofSDteB  io  the  Variorum  Shskapiare.  SteeTem  idopled  Monk 
Hason'i  bold  oonjectnrBl  emeodatiDDi  and  rvade^-^ 

'  No  mora  the  Ibiraij  £riiiiif  >  of  tbii  aotl.' 
WUoh,  in  nj  opiirioar  docs  not  make  the  pauage  clearsi,  to  m; 
nothing  of  the  improbabilil;  of  snofa  ■  comiptlaa  aa  nfraue  for 
SnmnfM.  Mr.  DoiiDe^Topea«diapead«iifnBiiiBatBadofaitlrdnf«; 
ud  SteeTMu  oBoe  thoaght  that  we  ilioald  n^mtraidt.  1  am  aatia- 
ivdwiththsfoDowiiigexplaDatiDaof  the  teil,  modiflpd  from  that 
orHdoiw:— '  Nonrarei^lltbisaoilhinthelipiofbertbiratj 
entraooo  (i.  c.  aurfale)  daabed'irith  the  biood  of  her  awn  obil- 
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120  FIRST  PART  OF  ACT  I. 

Which, — like  the  meteors  of  a  troubled  heftveo. 

All  of  oDe  nature,  of  one  substance  bred, 

Did  lately  meet  in  the  intestine  shock 

And  furious  close  of  civil  butchery. 

Shall  now,  in  mutual,  well  beseeming  ranks, 

March  all  one  way ;  and  be  no  more  oppos'd 

Against  acquaintance,  kindred,  and  allies : 

The  edge  of  war,  like  an  ill  sheathed  knife. 

No  more  shall  cut  hia  master.    Therefore,  friends. 

As  far  as  to  the  sepulchre  of  Christ 

(Whose  soldier  now.  Under  whose  blessed  cross 

We  are  impressed  and  eugag'd  to  fight). 

Forthwith  a  power  of  English  shall  we  levy', 

Whose  arms  were  moulded  in  their  mother's  womb. 

To  chase  these  pi^ns,  in  those  holy  fields. 

Over  whose  acres  walk'd  those  blessed  feet, 

Which,  fourteen  hundred  years  i^o,  were  nail'd 

For  our  advantage,  on  the  bitter  cross. 

But  this  our  purpose  is  a  twelve-month  old, 

dren.'  The  soil  ia  p«ra. 
)iT«  upon  her  lurfaoe ;  i 
"■=— 

Hj  aiolktr  and  my  nnrse,  tbat  bears  me  jet.' 
Tfas  iUritg  tartk  wmi  a  common  epithet  in  the  poet'i  »ge.  Thus, 
in  hit  own  King  Henrj  VI.  Part  in,  :— 

■  Thj  brother'!  blood  ths  Ihirity  tarlh  hath  dnuk.' 
And  in  the  old  plaj  of  King  John: — 

'  la  aU  the  blood  j-apilt  on  either  part, 

Closing  (lie  cranitiu  of  the  thtrity  earth. 

Grown  to  « loTa-gmne,  and  a  hridal  feast?' 
II  is  tnie,  u  Haloue  remarki,  thai  Shakspeare  seldom  attends  to 
ibt  integritj  of  his  metaphors ;  and  whj  therefbre  shonld  we  ms- 
p«ot  this  passage  to  be  oorrnpt,  hecaase  it  oSeri  a  triBing  diS- 
cnltf  of  that  kind? 

*  To  lev;  a  power  to  a  place  has  bean  ibmm  bj  Mr.  Gifiord 
to  be  neither  naexampled  nor  oomipl ;  hat  good  aathoriiod 
English.  '  9cipio,  before  he  Itiiitd  his  force  to  the  wallsofCar- 
thage,  gate  bis  soldiers  Uie  print  of  the  cit;  on  a  cake  to  Im  ds- 
yaaKi.'—GettoH'i  Sclml  of  Abuu,  158T,  B.  4. 
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SC.  I.  KINO  HENRT  IV.  121 

And  bootless  "lia  to  tell  you — we  will  go  ; 
Therefore  we  meet  not  now : — Thea  let  me  hear  . 
Of  you,  my  geirile  cousin  Westmoreland, 
"Wbat  yestw^ight  our  council  did  decree. 
In  forwarding  this  dear  expediHice'*. 

Wett.  My  liege,  \bm  faaste  was  hot  in  question. 
And  many  limits^  of  the  charge  set  down 
But  yesternight :  when,  all  athwart,  there  came 
A  post  from  Wales,  loaden  with  heavy  news; 
Whose  worst  was, — that  the  noble  Mortimer, 
Leading  the  men  of  Herefordshire  to  fight 
Against  the  irregular  (md  wild  Glendower, 
Was  by  the  rude  hands  of  that  Welshman  taken. 
And  a  thousand  of  hb  people  butchered : 
Upon  whose  dead  corpse  there  was  such  misuse. 
Such  beastly,  Bfaameless  transfonnation, 
By  those  Welshwomen'*  done,  as  may  not  be. 
Without  much  shame,  re-told  or  spoken  of. 

K.  Hen,  It  seems  theu,  that  the  tidings  of  this  broil 
Brake  off  our  business  for  the  Holy  Land. 

We»t.  This,  matcb'd  with  other,  did,  my  gracious 
k)rd; 
For  more  uneven  and  unwelcome  news 
Came  from  the  north,  and  thus  it  did  import. 
On  Holy-rood  day'',  the  gallant  Hotspur  there, 
Toung  Harry  Percy",  and  brave  Archibald^, 
That  ever  valiant  and  approved  Scot, 
At  Holmedon  met, 

*  EipeditioD. 

*  Umili  berc  seem  to  mean  appomlMflid  or  il>(«rmHia(iii«. 

*  8ae  Thomu  of  Walunghara,  pL  5ST,  or  Holiogihed,  p.  538, 
'  i.  e.  September  14tb. 

*  Tbi«  Harry  Percy  t>u  inmamed,  Tor  hii  often  pricking, 
Htmry  Hotipar,  >i  ooe  that  seldom  timea  rested,  if  there  were 
uie  seirioe  lo  be  done  abraad.~SDlkj*ed'i  Bitl.  of  Saillamd, 
p.3M. 

'  Ardiihtld  Vonglif,  Earl  DouglM. 
VOL.  V.  M 
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Where  they  did  ipend  a  Bad  and  bloo^  klnn; 
Aa  by  dischai^  of  tbeir  artilleiy. 
And  shape  of  likelihood,  the  news  was  toid ; 
For  he  that  brought  them,  in  ihe  very  beet 
And  pride  of  their  coatention  did  take  hone, 
UncertaiD  of  tbe  iasne  any  TMy. 

K.  ffen. Here isadear and trne-indastnoDsfriend, 
Sir  Waher  Blant,  new  lighted  from  hig^hOTM, 
Stain'd '"  with  t^e  variatioB  of  eaoh  soil 
Betwixt  that  Holmedoa  and  this  seat  of  oim; 
And  he  hath  hroui^t  ub  smooth  ud  welcame^nena. 
llie  earl  of  Donglas  ia  discomfitad ; 
Ten  thousand  bold  Scots,  two-and -twenty  knights, 
Balk'd  '^  in  liieir  own  blood,  did  Sir  Waktr  see 
On  Hohnedon's  plains :  'Of  prisoners,  HatspuntiK^ 
Mordake  eavl  of  Fife,  axd  eldest  son 
To  beaten  Douglas  ",  «nd  the  eaiis  of  Athol, 
Of  Hurray,  An^s,  aSd  Menteitfa**. 
And  is  not  this  an  hon6Br&ble  spoil? 
A  gallantpiize?  ha,  cousin,  isit  not? 

'*  No  oirCDBuluee  coold  hare  been  better  choain  to  muk  the 
eipeditiaD  of  Sir  Walter.  It  ii  ued  b;  Falitaff  in  ■  liniln 
manner,  *  to  itand  tiamd  wiA  traoti,'  &c. 

"  Jtolf  il  in  tbeir  own  blood  i>  luaptd,  or  (oil on  litapi.  In  their 
om  blood.  A  toffl  was  a  nd^  or  baak  af  earth  atanding  op'be- 
tween  (wo  forrOM^ ;  and  to  iolt  wii  to  tbrov  ip  Ike  earth  eo  M 
to  form  tboae  beapi  or  banki.  It  waa  ■ometkiei  aud  in  the 
aenae  of  hokuh,  Pr.  for  a  beap  or  bill.  Fope  baa  ■  aimilar 
tbongbt  in  tbe  Iliad  — 

■  Od  beapi  the  Gmka,  on  beipi  tbe  Trojani  hM, 
And  thiokening  nmnd  tbem  rise  the  AiUi  of  dead.' 

"  Hoidake  earl  of  Fife,  who  oaa  ion  to  tbe  dake  of  Albanj, 
Tvgent  of  SoDtland,  ia  bere  ealled  the  bod  of  Earl  Doaglaa,  throagk 
a  mistake,  into  which  the  poet  VB8  led  h/ tbe  amiaaion  of  a  Dorana 
in  the  paaMge  from  whene*  he  took  thu  aeoout  of  the  Seottiih 

"  ThiBJaaniatakeof  Holjnih«diBhi>&aglubHiatDr7,AniD 
that  of  Scotland,  pp.  aSO.  262.  410,  he  iMski  of  the  earl  af  File 
and  Hsnteilh  ai  one  and  tke  aiue  ftatos. 
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Wiat^  Infeith, 
It  is  a  cmiqiiefit  foi  a  prince  to  boast  of. 

K.  Hen.  Tea,  there  thoa  mak'st  me  sad,  and 
mak'st  me  sin 
In  envy  tfaat  my  lord  Northumberland 
Should  be  the  falfaer  of  so  blest  a  sou  : 
A  son,  nho  is  the  theme  of  honour's  tongue ; 
Amongst  a  grove,  the  very  straiglUeet  plant; 
Who  is  sweet  fortune's  minion,  and  her  pride : 
Whilst  I,  by  looking  on  the  praise  of  him, 
See  riot  and  dishonour  stain  the- brow 
Of  my  young  Harry.     O,  that  it  could  be  proVd, 
Tliat  some  night-tripping  fairy  had  exchang'd 
In  cradle- clothes  our  cUldren  where  they  lay. 
And  call'd  mine- — Percy,  his — Plantagenet ! 
Then  would  1  have  his  Harry,  and  he  mine. 
But  let  faim  from  my  thoughts :— What  think  you.coz'. 
Of  this  young  Percy's  pride?  the  prisoners'*, 
Which  he  in  this  adventure  hath  surpris'd. 
To  hia  own  use  he  keeps  ;  and  sends  me  word, 
I  shall  have  none  but  Mordake  earl  of  Fife. 

Wert.  That  is  his  uncle's  teaching,  this  is  Wor- 
cester, 
Malevolent  to  you  io  all  aspicta  ■* ; 
Which  makes  him  prune '°  himself,  and  bristle  up 
The  crest  of  youth  ^;ainst  your  dignity. 

"  Percj  hid  u  eiclnuTe  right  to  theie  priioiiFri,  gxccpl  tbe 
uul  of  Fib.  B7  the  lu  of  unu,  eTsrr  mu  who  had  taken  ujr 
ciptire,  whole  redemplion  did  not  exceed  ten  thenoed  oroinui 
hid  him  olairlj  to  hinudf  to  ncqait  or  ruuom  at  hia  pleuDre. 
Bgt  Peroj  conld  not  rsfsm  the  aarl  of  Fifr  lo  the  king ;  for  be- 
ing a  prince  of  the  layal  blood  (ion  to  the  dnke  of  Albaoj, 
brother  to  King  Robert  lil.),  Uenr;  might  justly  elum  him,  hj 
hii  acknowledged  militar;  prerogatire. 

**  An  aitrologica)  alluaioD.  Worcester  ia  represented  aa  a 
BUiignant  alar  that  inflnenced  the  condnct  of  HotipDr. 
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K,  Hen.  But  I  have  seat  for  him  to  ^asWer  this : 
Aad,  for  this  cauaei  awhile  we  mtiat  n^ect 
Our  holy  purpose  to  Jerusalem, 
Cousin,  on  Wednesday  next  our  council  we 
Will  hold  at  Windsor,  so  inform  the  lords : 
But  come  yourself  witii  speed  to  ns  again ; 
For  more  is  to  be  said,  and  to  be  done, 
Han  out  of  an^r  can  be  uttered  ". 

Wea.  I  will,  my  liege.  '        {Eaemtt. 

SCENE  II. 

7^  same.     Another  Roma  in  the  Palace. 

j&Ker  Henky,  Prmee  of  Wales,  and  FaLstApf. 

Fal.  Now,  Hal,  what  time  of  day  is  it,  lad  ? 

P.  Hen.  Thou  art  so  fat-witted,  with  drinking  of 
old  sack,  and  unbuttoning  thee  after  supper,  and 
sleeping  upon  beaches  after  noon,  that  thou  hast 
forgotten  to  demand  that  truly  which  thou  would'st 
truly  know.  What  the  devil  hast  thou  to  do  with 
the  time  of  the  day  ?  unless  hours  were  cups  of  sack , 
and  minutes  capons,  and  clocks  the  tongues  of 
bawds,  aad  dials  the  signs  of  leapiag-houses,  and 
the  blessed  suu  himself  a  fair  hot  wench  in  flame- 
colour'd  taSata;  I  see  no  reason  why  thou  should'st 
be  so  superfluous  to  demand  the  time  of  the  day. 

Fal.  Indeed,  you  come  near  me  now,  Hal:  for 
we,  that  take  purses,  go  by  the  moon  and  seven 

the  rest:  it  iiipplied  la  other  birdi,  and  is  perhaps  ao  fiinkJiar  ai 
bardlj  to  require  i  note.  It  ia  thui  found  in  Greene's  MetamOr- 
pbosis,  leiS:— 

'  Pride  makea  Ibe  fowl  to  pmae  bia  featbera  io.' 
Hilton  aaes  to  plumt  in  the  aame  senae : — 

'  Shepfumct  her  featbera,  and  leta  grow  her  wing!.' 
"  That  is,  more  ia  Io  be  said  thaD  anger  will  aafier  me  la  m;  : 
iDore  thsQ  oao  iaaue  from  a  aund  disturbed  lilie  mine. 
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«l»ra;  aad  acA  by  Pbwboa, — be,  that  wanderii^ 
latiglH  »9fair '.  And,  I  piay  thee,  sweet  wag,  wb^ 
diou  art  king, — aa,  God  save  thy  grace  (majesty,  I 
should  say ;  for  grace  thou  wilt  have  none), 

P.  Hen.  What,  none? 

FaL  No,  by  my  troth ;  not  so  much  as  will  serve 
to  be  prologue  to  an  egg  and  butt«r. 

P.  Hen.  Well,  bow  then?  come,  roundly,  roundly. 

Fal.  Marry,  then,  sweet  w^,  when  thou  art  king, 
let  not  us,  that  are  squires  of  the  nidi's  body,  be 
called  thievea  of  tie  day's  beauty  *  ;  let  us  be — ■ 
Diana's  foresters^,  gentlemen  of  the  shade,  minions 
of  the  moon :  And  let  men  say,  we  be  men  of  good 
govemment:  being  governed  as  the  sea  is,  by  our 
noble  and  chaste  mistress  the  moon,  under  whose 
countenance  we — steal. 

P.  Hen.  Thou  say'st  well;  anditholds  well  too; 
for  the  fortune  of  us,  that  are  the  moon's  men,  doth 
ebb  and  flow  like  the  sea ;  being  governed  as  tlie 
sea  is,  by  the  moon.  As,  for  proof,  now :  A  purse 
of  gold  most  resolutely  snatched  on  Monday  night, 

'  F*!>Uff,  with  greil  proprialj,  uaordinf  to  vnl^ar  aitranomj, 
e*U>  tba  lU  1  mauieraig  hiighl,  vul  bj  this  eipreaiion  CTidBnO J 
tlladei  to  Bome  knight  of  TDmuce;  perbipi  "The  Knight  of  the 
Sim  ;'  el  Cnillero  del  Febo,  a  popnlar  book  in  hit  time.  The 
words  may  he  part  of  aomo  forgotten  ballad. 

'  *  Let  not  as  who  aia  body  aqoitea  to  the  night  (i.  e.  adorn  the 
■ight)  be  called  a  diigrace  to  the  day.'  To  take  anay  the  boantj 
of  the  day  may  probably  mean  to  disgrace  it.  A  '  squire  of  tbe 
body'  originally  signified  the  attendant  of  a  knigbL  It  beoame 
afterwards  the  oaot  term  for  apia^.  FalstaffpoDs  on  the  word* 
knighl  and  beauly,  qaaai  boaiy. 

'        '  Exil«  and  slander  are  jnatly  ma  awarded, 

Hy  wife  audheire  lacke  lands  and  lawfol  right; 
And  ma  their  lotd  made  dame  Diasa'i  imgkl.' 
Tbis  is  the  lament  of  Thomas  Mowbray,  dnke  of  Norfolk,  in  The 
Hirror  for  Magistrates.     Hall,  in  his  Chronicles,  aajs  that  cei- 
laia  petaoDS  wbo  appeared  tifortattrt  in  a  pageant  eihihitedia 
the  reign  of  King  Henry  VIII.  were  called  liiaita'a  knigkU. 
M  '2 
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and  most  dissolutely  spent  on  Tuesday  moniiiig; 
got  with  swearing — lay  by*;  and  spent  with  crying 
— bring  in^:  now,  in  as  low  an  ebb  as  the  footof 
the  ladder ;  and,  by  and  by,  iu  as  high  a  flow  as  the 
ridge  of  the  gallows. 

Fid.  By  the  Lord,  thou  say'st  true,  lad.  And  is 
not  my  hostess  of  the  taT«n  a  most  sweet  wench  ? 

P.  Ben.  As  the  hooey  of  Hybla,  my  old  lad  of 
the  castle".  And  is  not  a  buff  jerkin,  a  most  sweet 
robe  of  durance^? 

'  To  by  6y  ii  to  be  itiO.  It  oceuri  again  in  Ring  Henri 
VIII.:— 

■  Even  thaliillowi  of  the  sea 

Hang  their  heada,  and  then  latf  by.^ 

'  i.e.-  bring  in  more  wine." 

•  Old  lad  of  the  cutle.  Thie  pasiage  has  been  snpposed  to 
b«Te  *  reference  to  the  Deme  of  Sir  John  Oldeatlh.  R«»e  tayt 
tbat  Ibere  WB>  a  tradition  that  tlie  part  of  Falitaff  wai  originall; 
written  bj  Sbakspeare  under  thai  name.  Falter,  in  bis  Chntch 
History,  book  It.  p.  108,  menlions  tbia  change  in  the  foIlDwing 
manBer: — '  Stage  poets  have  themaelTes  been  rer;  bold  with, 
and  others  very  merrj  at.  the  memorj  of  Sir  John  Oldoastle, 

a  coward  to  boot  The  best  ia,  Sir  John  Falstaff  batb  relieved 
the  memorj  of  Sir  John  Oldcaitle,  and  of  late  is  aubstitnled 
boBbon  in  hia  place.'  In  confirmation  of  this,  it  ma  j  be  remarked 

'  The  buff,  or  leather  jerkin,  was  the  common  habit  of  a  aer- 
jeant,  or  sheriff's  ofiioer,  and  is  called  a  robe  of  duranci  on  that 
accaiint,aB  well  aa  for  iti  durability:  an  equivoke  is  intended. 
In  the  Comedy  of  Errors,  Act  iv.  Sc.  2,  it  it  called  an  eetrlaiting 
ganaail.  Dariace  might  alaa  have  signified  some  lasting  kind 
of  stuff,  sDch  as  is  at  pr'eseni  called  aierlailiag.  Thns,  in  West- 
vrard  Hoe,  1601, '  Where  did'st  thoa  buy  this  bnff?  Let  me  live 
bnt  1  will  give  thee  a  good  salt  of  durance.  Wilt  thon  take  my 
bond,  &c.'  Again,  in  The  Devil'a  Charter,  1607, '  Varlet  of  wt 
vel,  my  mownifc  villain,  old  heart  of  durance,  mj  atrip'd  enntjiti 
ahoulders,  and  my  perfttuaaa  pander.'  And  in  The  Three  Xgidiei 
of  London,  lB84,  '  Aa  the  taylor  that  out  of  seven  yards  stole 
one  and  a  half  of  durance.'  Sir  T.  Comnsllejs,  in  his  Essays, 
<Bys, '  I  refuse  to  weare  bufe  for  the  laeling ;  and  stall  1  ba-coif 
tent  to  apparell  my  brune  id  duranct,' 
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Faii  Ho#  now,  how  dow,  mad  wag  ?  what,  in 
diy  quips,  and  tby  quiddities?  what  a  plague  have 
I  to  do  with  a  buff  jerkin? 

P.  Htn.  Why,  what  a  pox  have  1  to  do  with  my 
hostess  of  the  taverii  ? 

Fal,  Well,  thou  haat  called  her  to  a  reckoning, 
muiy  a  time  and  oft. 

P.  Ben.  Did  I  eret  call  for  thee  to  pay  thy  part? 

Fal.  No;  I'll  give  thee  thy  due,  thou  hast  paid 
all  there. 

P.  Hen.  Yeai  and  elsewhere,  so  far  as  my  coin 

th>t  ona  of  Fmlst>ri>peecfasi  in  the  first  edition  buOU.iuBteiid 
of  Fabl.  prefixed  to  it:  and  in  tbe  epilogue  to  tbe  Second  Part 
of  King  Henrj  IV.  the  poet  makes  a  kind  of  relraoUtion  for 
hning  made  too  free  wilb  Sir  Jobn  OldcuUe'i  name—'  Where, 
for  iMj  thing  I  know,  FaUt^  shall  die  of  a  aweat,  nnleit  he  b« 
killed  with  joar  bard  opinions ;  for  Oldcutlt  died  a  martjr,  and 
tiii  it  aol  the  niu.'  Add  to  tbii,  that  Nathaniel  Field,  in  bis 
Amends  for  Udiei,  IfllS,  allodea  to  FolUaf  (definition  of  honanr 
in  the  following  words,  whiob  be  attribntea  to  OUeaith; — 

■ „_.  Did  jou  neter  aee 

The  plaj  where  the  fat  knight,  bight  OUIcalk, 
Did  tell  JOB  trnlj  what  thia  havmr  w»s.' 
Field,  who  wai  ■  player,  wu  bardl  j  likel  j  to  biTe  heen  miataJcen, 
or  to  hare  confounaed  charaater*.  It  ia  true  that  in  theoldpla; 
of  King  Henrj  V.  which  bad  been  eihibited  before  15S9,  Sir 
John  OMoBsUe  ia  a  character,  and  fills  the  piace  of  Falataff  ai 
companion  to  the  prince  in  bis  reiels  and  bia  robberiea.  Bui  ai 
Shakapeare  look  the  bint  from  the  old  play,  wb  jmigbt  be  not  lake 
the  name  also  ?  and  change  it  nhen  he  foarid  that  be  was  injuring 
*  worthy  person ;  or  at  the  instaaoe  of  the  queen  (aa  it  haa  been 
■aid)  out  of  reapect  to  the  memorj  of  Lord  Cobham.  Weaver 
deaoribea  OldcaHle,  aa  Shakapeare  doea  Falataff,  to  have  been 
the  page  of  Thomas  Howbraj,  dnke  of  Norfolk :  and  OUaulU  ia 
allnded  (o  aa  the  fal  hOglit  in  other  old  books.  Againat  the 
weight  of  all  thia  endeoce  Steeieoa  and  MiJone  have  contended  ; 
bat,  as  Reed  justly  obaerres,  '  tbej  have  opposed  oonjecture  and 
Inference  alone— oonJBOtnre  Tery  ingenionsly  anggeated,  and  in- 
ference Tery  subtillj  eitraeted ;  bal  weighing  nothing  againal 
what  i«  equivalent  to  poailira  evideooe.'  The  reader  will  find 
the  whole  lolnminDDS  controiersj  at  the  end  of  the  First  Fort  of. 
King  Henry  IV,  in  Boswell's  edition.  . 
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would  ilretch ;  and  when  it  would  not,  I  hare  used 
my  credit. 

Fal.  Yea,  and  so  used  it,  that  were  it  not  here 
apparent  that  thon  art  heir  apparent, — Bnt,  I  pt'y- 
tfaee,  Bweet  w^,  shall  there  be  gallows  staudiog  ia 
Eoglaod  when  thou  art  king  ?  and  resolution  thus 
fobbed  as  it  is,  with  the  rusty  curb  of  old  ftither  an- 
tick  the  law?  Do  not  thou,  when  thou  art  king, 
hang  a  thief. 

P.  Hen.  No:  thou  shUt. 

Fa/.  ShaUI?  Orarel  By  the  Lord,  I'U  be  a 
brarejudge. 

P.  Hen.  Thou  judges!  false  akeady  ;  I  mean, 
thou  shalt  have  the  hanging  of  the  diieves,  aad  so 
become  a  rare  hangman. 

Fal.  Well,  Hal,  well ;  and  in  some  sort  it  jumps 
with  my  humour,  as  well  as  wuting  in  the  court,  I 
can  tell  you. 

P.  Hat.  For  obbunlng  of  suits  T 

FaL  Yea,  for  obtaining  of  suits :  whereof  the 
hangman  hath  no  lean  wardrobe.  'Sblood,  I  am  as 
melancholy  as  a  gib  ^  cat,  or  a  lugged  bear. 

P.  Hen.  Or  an  old  lion ;  or  a  lover's  lute. 

Fal.  Yea,  or  the  drone  of  a  Ljacolnshire  bag- 
pipe". 

'  Agib  oat  ii  k  nub  Dal,  from  Cilbert,  the  northeni  bud*  for 
a  ha  flat.  Tom  oat  ia  aav  Iba  oSDal  taim.  Chaooer  hM  '  giibt 
aai  oat'  in  the  Romaimt  ot  the  Roae,  aa  a  tranaltlion  of  '  Tkibert 
le  phM.'  Fnnn  Thibsii.  TSi  wai  alio  *  oomman  name  for  a  eat. 
Raj  baa  tbU  pniierbia]  pfanie, '  u  mclanpholy  M  a  gib'd  eat.'  In 
SberwDOd'i  Engliab  and  FrBunh  Dietictaarj  we  bave  '  ■  gMt  (or 
old  mait  col)  ilaam.'  It  waa  oertunlj'  a  nanu  not  bellowed 
mpoQ  a  eat  earlj  id  lifa,  aa  we  may  be  aianred  bj  the  Belaacbolj 
oharaoter  aaeribed  lo  it.  It  did  not  mean,  aa  lome  have  imagined, 
a  oMtiHted  OIL 

<    °  '  linoolBihire  bagpipes'  is  a  prorerbial  lajinf,  the  tllniion 
U  u  jet  nnaiplained.    Perhapa  il  waa  a  favonrite  in 
that  ooiutj,  ai  wet)  as  iD  the  Doith. 
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P.  Hat.  What  aajast  tbou  to  a  hare**,  or  the 
melancholy  of  Moor-ditch"? 

Pal.  Thou  hast  the  moat  unsaToury  similes :  and 
turt,  indeed,  the  most  comparatiTe'*,  raacalliest, — 
sweet  yoimg  prince, — But,  Hal,  I  pr'ythee,  trouble 
me  no  more  with  vanity.  I  would  ta  God,  thou  and 
I  knew  where  a  commodity  of  good  names  were  to 
bebou^t:  An  old  lord  of  the  coun<;il  rated  me  the 
odier  day  in  the  street  about  you,  sir ;  but  I  marked 
him  not:  and  yet  he  talk'd  very  wisely;  but  I  re- 
garded him  not :  and  yet  he  talk'd  wisely,  and  in 
the  street  too. 

P.  Sen.  Thou  did'st  well ;  for  wisdom  cries  out 
in  the  streets,  and  no  man  regards  it'^. 

Pal.  O  tfaou  hast  damnable  iteration  '* ;  and  art, 

'"  The  h(r«  iru  oteemed  ■meluchaljmnimal.fyam  her  toli" 
Imij  (itliii;  in  her  form;  ud,  icoordiDK  (a  the  pbjiio  oF  the 
limes,  the  Beah  of  it  nu  anppoied  to  genenle  meluicbolj.  So 
in  Viltoria  Conmbon*,  1612  :— 

* [ike  yoar  vulanchoJy  hare, 

Feed  tfter  midnighl.' 
And  in  Driyton'i  PnljalbioD,  SoDg  II : — 

■  The  mtbouhols  hue  ii  form'd  In  bnkea  and  brian.' 
Pieiina,  in  hii  Hieroglyphics,  lib.  lii.  hji  thil  tbe  Eg}ptiin>  ex- 
presied  melsniholj  bj  >  hare  lilting  in  her  form. 

"  Moor-dilch,  K  p«rt  of  the  ditoh  snrrounding  the  oitj  of  Lon- 
don, between  Bilbopigate  ud  Cripplegate,  opened  to  id  nn- 
wbolenme,  impuuble  morue,  and  wai  CDBaeqnentlj  not  fre- 
quented bj  the  citizena,  like  other  lafanrbial  fielda,  and  tfaerefora 
hul  ui  air  of  melanchalj.  Thaa  in  Taylor'a  Pennylease  Pilgrini- 
age,  I61B  : — 'mj  bod;  being  tired  with  traipl,  and  mj  mind 
attired  irilb  mood;  mnddj,  Moare-Jilch  mebBuhob/,' 

"  Coiijuniltre,  this  epithet,  whioh  is  aaed  here  for  OH  who  u 
fond  of  maJnng  comparisotUj  occurs  again  in  Act  iii.  S«.  2,  of  thll 

' atand  the  paab 

OfOTerj  beardlesa  rain  conporariue-^  ' 

In  LgTc'g  Labonr'i  Lost,  Rosalind  tells  Biron  that  he  is  a  nan 
'full  oT compariaoni  and  vannding  Honta.' 

>*  Thia  is  a  aariptnral  eiprcasion.  See  Prorerba,  i.  UO  and  24. 
"  L  e.  than  hiat  a  wictei  Iricl  of  rtpttitiim,  and  (iy  Ihf  nti- 
i^pScaSm  of  holy  Uita  )  arl  indeed  able  to  corrupt  a  aainl. 
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indeed,  ahle  to  corrupt  a  aaiat.  Thou  haat  done 
much  hann  upoa  me,  Hal, — Ood  iarpve  thee  for 
iti  Before  I  knew  thee,  Hal,  I  knew  notlung;  and 
now  am  I,  if  a  man  should  speak  truly,  little  better 
than  one  of  the  wicked,  I  must  give  over  tftis  Ufe, 
and  I  will  ^ve  it  over ;  by  the  Lord,  an  I  do  not-, 
I  am  a  villain;  I'll  be  damned  for  never  a  king's 
Boa  io  Christendom. 

P.Ben.  Where  shall  we  take  a  purae  to-morrow. 
Jack? 

FaL  Where  thou  wilt,  lad,  I'll  make  one ;  an  I 
do  not,  call  me  villain,  and  baffle  ^^  me. 

P.  Bkn.  I  see  a  good  unendmeut  of  life  in  tbee : 
from  praying,  to  purs^-takang. 

Enter  PoiNS,  at  a  dittawx. 

Fai.  Why,  Hal,  'tis  my  vocation,  Hal;  'tis  no 
sin  for  a  man  to  labour  in  his  vocation.  Poins  I — r 
Now  shall  we  know  if  GadshiU  have  set  a  match"*. 
0,  if  men  were  to  be  saved  by  merit,  what  bole  in 
hell  were  hot  enough  for  kim?  This  is  the  moat 
omnipotent  villain,  that  ever  cried,  Stuid,  toatm*" 
man. 

P.  Hen.  Good  morrow,  Ned. 

Poau.  Good  morrow,  sweet  HaL — What  says 

^'  T^  h^U  IB  b>  OBit  oontemplnoaalj,  or  trflmt  with  fgnomlitj  ; 
to  lakoi^hL  It  wu  originallj  a  piuiiihmeDt  of  infuuj  iDdictod 
an  recreuit  knigbti,  odb  part  of  nhicb  tttu  futngmg  ititm  up  hf 
tke  UeU.  Hall,  in  his  Cbroaicle,  p.  40,  meatioaa  it  asatill  prao- 
tiled  ia  SColluid.  Something  of  the  lune  kiod  ii  impKed  in  t, 
■  ubaeqDent  scene,  where  Falalaff  hjs :  *  Aaitj  meapby  t)u  luttM 
for  m  rabbit  iniiker,  or  a  poalterer'i  hare.'  See  King  Riab«rd  JI. 
Act  i.  So.  i,  p.  8, 

"  To  at  a  mateii  is  to  make  an  a|^intment.  So  in  B««  Joo- 
■on'B  Bartholomew  Fair. '  Peace,  >ir,  thsyil  be  angrj  if  tbej  hear 
yoa  eaTea  dropping,  now  the;  arc  settHji  Ueir  m^cK,  The  folio 
readi  lat  a  iHtfdl ,'  waf<i  i>  tjie  reading  of  the  qsarto. 

"  HoBait. 
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monsieur  Remone?  Wlutsays  Sir  John  Sack-aiu^ 
Sugar  "  1  Jack,  how  agraes  the  devil  aod  thee  about 
thy  Aoiil,  that  -thou  soldest  him  on  Good-friday  last, 
for  a  cup  of  Madeira,  oaA  a  cold  capon's  leg? 

P.  He».  Sir  John  stands  io  his  word,  the  dev3 
shall  have  his  boi^ain ;  for  he  was  never  yet  a  hreaker 
of  praverbs,  he  will  girethe  devil  his  due. 

Pouu.  Then  art  thou  damned  for  keeping  Ifay 
woid  with  the  devil. 

P.  Hen.  Else  he  had  been  damned  for  coxening 
the  devil. 

Pouu.  But,  myiads,  my  lads,  to-monow  mtxa- 
ing,  by  four  o'clock,  early  at  Gadshill :   There  are 

■■  Afleiill  theduciiHionmboalFditaa*irnoBrile1wTeng>, 
here  meDtioned  for  the  first  time,  it  appemrA  to  hmve  been  th« 
8pwiiil)i  wine  wbi«h  we  now «I1  ihvrjr.  FdaUffeipreuljoilU 
it  (Jin-n*.cact,  thai  ii  jaot  ttvn  Xtm,  '  Sktny  •uk,  u  called 
from  Xtra,  ■  s«  town  of  Cordabi,  in  Spun,  where  that  kind  of 
lack  is  made.' — Bbmrnft  Ghitograpkia.  It  denTes  tti  name  of 
aaek  probiblj  from  being  a  dry  wine,  tw  ate.  And  it  was  an- 
cieatj;  writlsn  Hct.  'yoorbeitMCte,'  ssfiGemH  Markhaai, 
'  aie  of  Stu  in  Spajne.'— £i^i.  Boutdwiff.  The  diffionltj  aboai 
il  has  arisen  from  the  liter  importation  of  sweet  wines  from 
Hals^,  the  Canaries,  &g-  I'hieh  were  at'first  called  Malaga,  Vr 
Canary  laclu;  sack  being  by  that  time  oongidand  aa  «  Mdm 
applicable  to  all  white  wine*.  '  I  rsad  in  the  reipi  ol  Hcarj 
VII.  that  DO  sweet  wines  were  bronghtintoIhisrcignbulHalm- 
•jes.'  sijB  Howell,  in  his  Londinopolis,  p.  IDS.  And  soon  sfter, 
'  AforeoTar  naaafbwareHld'bBt^RaBiHy,  aa^  that  far  mediaiae 
more  thsn  far  drink,  fani  now  auiiyiiindf  g/nK»(.  ire  known  and 
nsed.  One  of  the  iwaet  wiuea  still  retaining  the  name  of  locJi 
has'thrown  an  obscaritj  oier  the  ari^nil  dry  socit;  bnt  if  fnr- 
tbar  praof  were  wanling.ithe  followiDg  passage  iffalds  il  abao- 
danllj :  '  Bat  what  t  hsTe  -speken  of  mixivg  mgt  *rilh  nd, 
nut  b*  uridtrilaod  tj  Slurrie  lack,  for  to  mix  sngsi  with  other 
wines,  tfaat  in  ■  common  appellaliou  are  called  laci,  and  are 
rtfttr  m  tilt,  >Mke>  it  mpleasant  tn  the  pallst,  and  tUaome  to 
the  tatit-'^Vrndtr't  Via  B*eta  ad  Yiiamlrmgmm,  IS97.  H* 
afterwards  corefnll;  dittingniahes  Canarie  wine  of  some  latmed 
a  latit,  with  this  adjunct  meets ,'  frani  the  genuine  sack.  The 
reader  will  find  a  aitisfictarj  article  npon  sack  in  the  Gloaaarj 
•f  Arclidaaeon  Nares,  to  whinli  I  am  mnnh  iadebtad  on  Ihii  as 
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pilgrims  going  to  Canterbury  with  rich  offeiingB, 
and  traders  riding  to  London  with  fat  purses :  I 
have  visors'^  for  you  all,  you  hare  horses  for  your- 
selves ;  Gadshill  lies  to-night  in  Rochester;  I  bare 
bespoke  supper  to-morrow  night  in  Eastcbesft;  we 
may  do  it  as  secnre  as  sleep  :  If  you  will  go,  I  will 
stuff  your  purses  full  of  crowns ;  If  yon  wiQ  not, 
tarry  at  home,  and  be  hanged. 

Fal.  Hear  me,  Yedward ;  if  I  tarry  at  home,  and 
go  not,  lit  hang  you  for  going. 

Pomt.  You  will,  chops? 

Fal.  Hal,  wilt  tfaou  make  one ! 

P.  Hen.  Who,  I  rob  ?,  I  a  thief?  not  I,  by  my- 
faith. 

Fal.  There's  neither  honesty,  manhood,  nor  good 
fellowship  in  thee,  nor  thou  earnest  not  of  the  blood 
royal,  if  tbou  darest  not  stand  for  ten  shillings  ^. 

P.  Hen.  Well,  then  once  in  my  days  I'll  be  a 
mad-cap. 

Fal.  Why,  tiiat's -well  SEud. 

P.  Hen.  Well,comewhatwilI,I'lltarTyathome. 

Fal.  By  the  Lord,  III  be  a  tnutor  then,  when 
thou  art  king.  * 

P.  Bex.  I  care  not. 

Point.  Sir  John,  I  pr'ythee,  leave  the  prince  and 
me  alone;  I  will  lay  him  down  such  reasons  for  this 
adventure,  that  be  shall  go. 

Fal.  Well,  may'st  thou  have  the  spirit  of  persua- 
sion, and  he  the  ears  of  profitmg,  that  what  thou 
speakest  may  more,  and  what  he  hears  may  be  be- 
lieved, that  die  true  prince  may  (for  recreation  sake) 
prove  a  false  thief;  for  the  poor  abuses  of  the  time 
want  countenance.  Farewell :  you  shall  find  me  in 
£astcheap. 

»  Muka. 

«  word  riiyaJ.    Tha  ml  at  rtfl 


.Gouslo 


sen.  KtNO  HBMRY  IV.  133 

P.  Hen.  Farewell,  thou  latter  spring !  Farewell 
All-hallown  summeT^ !  [Exit  Falstaff. 

Pobu.  Xow,  my  good  sweet  honey  lord,  ride 
with  «s  to-monxiw ;  I  have  a  jest  to  execute,  that  I 
caiiDot  manage  alone.  Falstaff,  Bardotph,  Peto, 
and  Gadshitl'^,  shall  rob  those  men  that  we  hare 
already  way-laid;  yourself,  and  I,  will  not  be  there : 
uid  when  they  have  the  booty,  if  you  and  I  do  not 
vA  them,  cut  this  head  from  my  shoulders. 

P.  Hen,  But  how  shall  we  part  with  tiiem  in 
setting  forth  ? 

Poing.  Why,  we  wiD  set  forth  before  or  after 
them,  and  appoint  them  a  place  of  meeting,  wherein 
it  is  at  OUT  pleasure  to  fail ;  and  then  will  they  adven- 
tiire  upon  the  exploit  Uiemselves;  which  they  shall 
have  no  sooner  achieved,  but  well  set  upon  them. 

P.  Hen.  Ay,  but,  'tis  like,  that  they  will  know 
us,  by  our  horses,  hy  our  habits,  and  by  every  other 
appointment,  to  be  ourselves. 

Point.  Tut  I  our  horses  they  shall  not  see.  111 
tie  them  in  the  wood;  our  visors  we  niU  change, 
after  we  leave  them;  and,  sirrah,  I  have  cases  of 
buckram  for  the  nonce",  to  immask  our  noted  out- 
ward  garments. 

*■  i.  e.  late  laumier.  AU  haSown  tide  meuins  All-aunti, 
which  leHival  i>  the  first  of  NoTcmber.  The  French  haie  > 
proTcrhial  phiue  of  the  sune  impart  for  ■  Ute  soiamer.    '  EmI^ 

"  The  old  cop;  reatU  FBlBteff,  Sarwy,  Rotsil,  and  Gidahill. 
Theobald  thinks  that  Harrej  aod  RoBBil  alight  be  the  Dunei  of 
Ihe  iclors  who  plajed  the  parta  of  Bardo^h  and  Peto. 

out.  Jonina  and  Taoke,  in  their  Btjinologjof  ii»M,  led  the  wt;> 
and  Mr.  Cilfdrd  ha<  tiooe  clearl;  eiplained  iti  meaning.  The 
editor  of  the  new  edition  of  Wartan'iHiator;  of  English  Poelrj 
(toI.  ii.  p.  496),  hai  ihown  that  it  it  nothing  more  than  a  alight 
Tiriition  of  the  A.  S.  '  for  then  anes'— '  for  then  ania'— ■  for  then 
onei,  or  onee.'  Similar  inatlantion  to  thii  form  of  the  prepoaitiie 
article  hu  prodnoed  Ibe  pbrue*  'at  the  Dale,'  'at  the  nend;' 
which  have  been  trauBformed  from  '  at  than  ale,' '  at  than  end.' 
VOL.  V.  .  N 
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P.HtK.  But,Idoubt,lhey vrillbetoohBrdfoTus. 

PoitiM.  W^,  for  two  of  them,  I  'knaw  diem  to  be 
M  true-bred  cowards  lu  evo*  turned  'back ;  and  ibr 
the  third,  if  he  fi^  longer  than  he  sees  wesson,  I^ 
forswear  anns.  The  virtue  ofthis  jest  will  be,  the 
incompieheDaible  lies  that  this  Bune  fat  rogue  will 
tell  us,  when  we  meet  at  supper :  faow  thirt;^ ,  at 
least,  he  fought  with;  -what  wards,  what  blows, 
what  extremities  he  endnred;  and,  in  the  jieproof  ** 
of  this,  lies  the  jeat. 

P.  Hen.  Well,  111  go  with  thee :  proride  ua  aU 
Ihmgs  neoeasary,  and  meet  me  to-morrow  nigfat^  in 
Haatobeapi  there  I'll  sup.     Farewell. 

PoiM.  Farewell,  my  lord.  [Beit  Potns. 

P.  'Hen.  I  know  you  all,  and  will  a  while  uphold 
The  unyok'd  humour  of  your  idleness  : 
Yet  herein  "will  I  imitate  the  sun ; 
Who  doth  permit  the  base  contagious  clouds  ^ 
To  smother  up  his  beauty  from  the  world. 
That,  when  he  please  again  to  be  himself. 
Being  wanted,  he  may  be  more  wondered  at, 
By  breaking  ttirougfathe  foul  and  ugly  mists 
Of  vapours,  tiiat  did  seem  to  strangle  ^  him. 
If  all  the  year  were  playing  holidays, 

**  tttproof  ii  amfmatimi.  To  refalc,  lo  refell,  (o  disallov, 
were  ancieot  (jnonjinea  of  to  repran.  Tbnt  jn  Coap«r'i  Dic- 
tiomrj.'lSBl,  '  TeitcB  nfatart/  is  randered  to  '  rqnwua  vil- 

"  We  shonld  re«d  titwght,  for  the  rohberj  wm  to  be  oom- 
nitted,  nccording  to  PoiiiB, '  (o-marroir  marning  \>y  fanro'alocL.' 
Shakapeare  bud  for^tten  what  he  had  writt«D  tt  the  begiaDing 
ofthisieene.' 

«       •  Pnll  manj  a  glari 
Flatter  the  monate 
Aaoo  pemiil  the  insui  cloudi  lo  ride 
With  agl}/  rack  ea  his  ceieatial  fate.' 

Sluiipter^i  »M  Smmtt. 
<"  Thm  in  Haebeth  :— 

'  And  jel  dark  night  itraiH|Its  the  travelliiig  lamp.' 
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To  sport  would  be  as  tedious  as  to  work; 

But,  when  they  seldom  come,  Aei^  wish'd-tb*  craw, 

And  ntrfibiag  pleasetti  bat  mre  accidmtp. 

So,  wbea  tlus  loose  b^nviour  1  throw  off, 

And  pay  tke  debt  i  neyer  promised. 

By  how  ^ch  better  thao  my  woid  I  bb. 

By  BO  much  shall  I  fabify  men's  hopes^; 

And,  like  bright  metal  on  a  gutlen^  ground. 

My  refbnnatioB,  g^litenDg  o'er  m^  fault. 

Shall  show  mare  goodly,  aod  aUmet  rooie  ofM, 

Than  that  which  hath  no  foil  to  set  it  off. 

Ill  so  offend,  to  nwke  offanee  a  skill; 

Redeeming  time,  when  men  think  least  I  wilL  [Sxit. 

SCENE  III. 

Tie  lame.     Another  Room  in  the  Palace. 

Enter  Kimo  Hbnry,  Northvmberland,  Wor- 

CBSTEB,  HOTSPTTS,  SiR  WaLTIB  BlUNT,  Mkd 

Otken. 

K.  Hen.  My  blood  hath  been  too  cold  aod  tem- 
perate, 
Unapt  to  stir  at  these  indignities. 
And  you  have  found  me  ;  for,  accordingly, 
You  tread  upon  my  patience:  but,  be  sure, 
I  will  from  hencefortii  rather  be  myself. 
Mighty,  and  to  be  fear'd,  than  my  condition^, 

"  Sqp»  i>  oaed  simply  for  aptctalioHt,  00  aocoumoD  ue  at 
the  word  even  at  the  preaent  dij. 
■  So  in  King  Richard  II.  ^— 

'  The  hObi  piBHge  of  Ih;  wssry  step* 
Esteem  a/oil,  wbecein  thou  ul  to  let 
The  prBoioni  jewel  of  thy  home  retorn.' 
^  CmdifiDfl  ii  dfled  for  tahtre,  dupoiitiat,  ai  well  at  utefo  or 
fortime.    It  i»  «i  interpreted  bj-  Philipb,  in  hia  World  otWorda. 
And  we  &id  it  mutt  freqaestly  ued  in  tiii*  itam  by  Sbaktpeare 
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Which  hath  beea  smooth  as  oil,  soft  as  young  down, 

And  therefore  lost  that  title  of  respect. 

Which  the  proud  soul  ne'er  pays,  but  to  the  proud. 

War.  Our  house,  my  sovereign  liege,  little  deserves 
The  scourge  of  greatuegs  to  be  used  on  it ; 
And  that  same  greatness  too  irhich  our  own  hands 
Hare  holp  to  make  so  portly. 

2Vor(A.  My  lord, 

K.  Ben.  Worcester,  get  thee  fone,  for  I  do  see 
Danger  and  disobedience  in  thine  eye : 
O,  sir,  your  presence  is  too  bold  and  peren^tory. 
And  majesty  might  never  yet  endure 
Hie  moody  frontier^  of  a  servant  brow. 
You  have  good  leave  to  leave  us ;  when  we  need 
Your  use  and  counsel,  we  shall  send  for  you. — 

[JSri(  Worcester. 
You  were  about  to  speak.  [To  North. 

A^ortA.  Yea,  my  good  lord. 

Those  prisoners  in  your  highness'  name  demanded. 
Which  Harry  Percy  here  at  Holmedon  took. 
Were,  as  he  says,  not  with  such  strength  denied 
Aa  is  deliver'd  to  your  majesty  : 
Either  envy,  therefore,  or  misprision 
Is  guilty  of  this  fault,  and  not  my  son. 

ilot.  My  liege,  I  did  deny  no  prisoners. 
But,  I  remember,  when  the  fight  was  done. 
When  I  was  dry  with  rage,  and  extreme  toil, 

'  Fronlur  i>  said  inoientlj  to  htie  meint/aratAul,  to  proTe 
which  tfae  following  qnotation  hu  heea  iddnced  from  SluhMt 
AtuOaaty  of  Abaaa  :  '  Then  on  tfae  edges  of  their  bolstrt'd  hair, 
which  standetfa  ODated  ronnd  their  frontieri,  ind  bBDgelh  over 
their  brow.'  Ur.  Nares  bu  jaitlj  obaened,  tfaat  'tbi*  doai 
Dot  seen  to  eiplaio  the  abore  pasaage,  "  The  aooi-j  farehtad  of 
a  tenant  bron"  ii  not  aense.  Sorelj  it  mnj  be  belter  inter- 
preted '  the  moodj  or  threatening  oahcort ;'  in  whiob  seoie  Jrair- 
tier  is  need  in  Aot  ii.  S«.  S : — 

■  Of  |iaIiudoes,/hiiilwr«,  puepeta.' 
See  note  on  that  pa>st|[e,  p.  IGO. 
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Biealklesa  ud  faint,  leauvg  opon  ay  swonl. 

Came  Acre  a  certain  lord,  neat,  trimly  dreu'd. 

Fresh  as  a  bridegFoom;  aad  bis  chin,  new  rcap'd, 

Show'd  like  a  ■tubblc-land  at  banest  home' ; 

He  was  perfumed  like  a  milliner: 

And  'twixt  his  finger  and  his  thnmb  he  held 

A  pouncet-box*,  which  vftx  and  anon 

He  gave  bis  nose,  and  teokt  away  again; — 

Who,  therewilb  aagiy,  when  it  nest  came  tfaete. 

Took  it  in  snof : — aad  still  be  smil'd,  wad  talk'd ; 

And,  as  the  soldiers  bora  dead  bodies  by. 

He  call'd  them — ontaugfat  knaves,  namaiiDerly, 

To  bring  a  slovenly  mihandsome  corse 

Betwixt  the  wind  and  his  nobility. 

With  many  holiday  and  lady  terms 

He  question'd  me ;  among  the  rest  demanded 

My  prisoners;  in  your  majesty's  behalf. 

I  dien,  all  smarting,  with  my  wounds  being  cold. 

To  be  so  pestered  with  a  popinjay  ", 

Out  of  my  griefs  and  my  impatience, 

Answer'd  neglectingly,  I  know  not  what; 

He  dioaU,  or  he  should  ncA; — for  he  made  me  mad. 

To  see  bim  shine  so  brisk,  and  smell  so  sweet. 

And  talk  so  like  a  waiting-gentlewoman, 

*  To  compUlel;  naderstaod  this  simile  Uie  remder  ahoiUd  bear 
»  Bind  thil  the  mnrtien'  baird,  ■oeordiog  to  Ihe  faahioD  id  tils 
■pott't  time,  would  Hot  bo  olooelj  abiTed,  bat  ihom  Or  Mmmtd, 
uid  wonld  therefore  ahow  like  i  slnbblB  land  new  nap'd. 

*  A  box  petforated  with  unall  bolu,  for  oarTjing  peifnmea ; 
qaaai  pmatctd-bw, 

'  Toot  il  in  MKuf  meani  no  more  than  nuiftd  il  iip,  bat  there 
is  1  qaibbleontbe  phrase,  which  «>a  eqalTslantto  laUxglaifiU 
il,  in  fUniliar  nodeni  ipeeob  ;  to  be  angrj,  to  lake  ofi'snce  ;  '  To 
1^0  m  rmfi,  Pigliar  ombra,  Figliar  in  nala  parte. '—rorriowi. 

*  A  pqmr^  or  iMpi»giai  i»  a  porrot.  Papegaj,  Ft.  Papa-  ' 
ImIIo,  IIoL  Tfafl  Spaniaidi  have  a  prorerbial  ptaraie, '  Hablar 
tttmo pt^Higaifo,^  to  deaigaate  a  ohBttering  iterant  penon, 

^  i.  e.  paifi,  Mar  vattrii  ia  TenderMi  btUig-gritf  in  Ihe  eld  dio- 
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Of  ganSfUiddniiiia,  and  wonads  (God  save  tbe  mark  I) 

And  tetlini;  me,  tbe  sovereign'st  thini;  on  earth 

Was  parmaceti,  for  an  inward  bruise^ ; 

And  that  it  was  great  pity,  bo  it  was, 

That  rillanous  salt-petre  should  be  digg'd 

Out  of  the  bowels  of  the  harmless  eaitii. 

Which  many  a  good  tall  fellow  had  destroy'd 

So  cowardly ;  and,  but  for  these  vile  guns. 

He  would  himself  have  been  a  soldier. 

This  bald  unjointed  chat  of  his,  my  lord, 

I  answer'd  indirectly,  as  I  said; 

And,  I  beseech  you,  let  not  his  report 

Come  current  for  an  accusaticm, 

Betwist  my  love,  and  your  high  majesty. 

Biant.  Thecircumstanceconsider'd.goodmylord, 
Whatever  Harry  Percy  then  had  said. 
To  such  a  person,  and  in  suth  a  place. 
At  such  a  time,  with  all  the  rest  re-told, 
May  reasonably  die,  and  never  rise 
To  do  him  wrong,  or  any  way  impeach 
What  then  he  said,  so  be  unsay  it  now. 

K.  Hen.  Why,  yet  he  doth  deny  his  prisoners ; 
But  with  proviso,  and  exception, — 
That  we,  at  our  own  charge,  shall  ransome  straight 
His  brotber-in-law,  the  foolish  Mortimer^ ; 

'  So  in  Sir  T.  Orerbnrie's  Cbaiiclen,  16IG  [An  Ordiuris 
Fe>c«r],  '  hli  woundB  >r«  seldom  skin-deetw ;  lot  an  uuconf- 
irtiiM  lambalonej  and  sweetebieads  are  hii  opIj  apenuKtlL 

*  Sbalupeire  has  fallen  into  Mime  contradlcliana  with  regard 
to  Hub  Lord  Mortimer.  Berore  be  makes  his  persoaal  appear' 
aoce  ID  tbe  play,  he  is  repeat«dJj  spoken  of  aa  Hotapor'i  ArofAer- 
M-bu.  In  Ast  II.  Ladj  Peicj  eipreiily  calls  bim  ker  brother 
Mortimer.  And  jet  vben  be  enteia  in  tbe  third  Afit,  be  otlla 
Lad;  Perc;  Aii  aani,  wbiob  in  fact  abe  was,  and  not  hii  aialer. 
*  .'niii  iaconaisteDOj  ma;  be  Bcccmnted  for  as  followsi  il  appeara 
from  Dugdale  and  Sandford's  accoout  of  the  Mortimer  famllj, 
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Who,  on  my  soul,  hath  williilly  betray'd 
The  lives  of  those  that  he  did  lead  to  fight 
AgEunst  the  great  magician,  dams'd  Glendower ; 
Whose  daughter,  as  we  hear,  the  earl  of  March 
Hath  lately  married.     Shall  oar  coffinra  then 
Be  emptied,  to  redeem  a  traitor  home  ? 
Shall  we  buy  treason?  and  indent^"  with  fears. 
When  they  have  lost  and  forfeited  themselves  ? 
No,  on  the  barren  mountains  let  him  starve; 
Pot  I  shall  never  hold  that  man  my  friend. 
Whose  tongue  shall  ask  me  for  one  penny  cost 
To  ransom  home  revolted  Mortimer. 

Hot.  Revolted  Mortimer ! 
He  never  did  fall  off,  my  sovereign  liege. 
But  by  the  chance  of  war; — To  prove  that  true, 
Needs  no  more  but  one  tongue  for  all  those  wounds. 
Those  mouthed  i^ounda,  which  valiantly  he  took. 
When  on  the  gentle  Severn's  sedgy  bank, 
In  single  opposition,  hand  to  hand. 
He  did  confound^'  the  best  part  t^  an  hour 
In  changing  hardiment  with  great  Glendower : 
Tbree  times  tiiey  breatb'd,  and  three  times  did  they 

drink, 
Upon  ^leement,  of  swift  Serem's  flood ; 
Who  then,  afiirighted  with  their  bloody  looks, 
Kan  fearfully  among  the  trembling  reeds, 

proper  Mortimer  or  (hu  play ;  the  oUier  Sir  Edmund  Hortimar, 
nnde  Id  tbe  former,  and  brotSer  to  Lady  Percy.  The  poet  hu 
confounded  the  two  persons. 

'"  To  imdtM  mth  ftari  is  Id  entn-  info  compact  witk  caearii. 
.'  To  mske  m  BOTenant  or  la  mdait  with  one.  PaeiicoT.'  Bmt. 
So  in  Anlonj  sod  Cleopatra,  Ibe  soothiajer  aajs  to  Antonj  : — 

'  Ne«r  deiar'g  angel  thy  own  beoomea  a  fear.' 
The  king  affecta  to  apeak  of  Mortimer  (though  in  the  pt oral  nniD^ 
ber^  at  the /ear  or  timid  object  whiah  had  toil  or /or/e^twfifjtf/. 

"  8h«lupeare  aguu  uses  caii./aiuiif  for  ipe»iiHg  or  losiDg  timet 
io  CoiioUnus,'  Aot  i.  80. 6 : — 

'  Bow  conld'at  than  in  a  mile  coitfiiiaii  aS  hour.' 
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And  bid  hn  crisp '^  head  in  the  hallow  bank. 

Blood-stained  witli  these  valiant  cnnibatantB. 

Never  did  bare  "  and  rotten  policy 

Colour  her  working  vith  luck  deadly  wounds; 

Nor  never  ooatd  the  noble  Mortimer 

Receive  so  many,  and  all  wilbngly : 

Then  let  him  not  be  alander'd  with  revolt. 

K.  Ben.  Thou  dost  belie  him,  Percy,  tbou  dost 
belie  him; 
He  never  did  encounter  with  Glendower ; 
I  tell  thee. 

He  durst  as  well  have  met  the  devil  alone. 
As  Owen  Glendower  for  an  enemy. 
Art  thou  not  ashamed  ?  But,  sirrah,  henceforth 
Let  me  not  hear  you  speak  of  Mortimer : 
Send  me  your  prisoners  witii  the  speecUest  nteans, 
Or  you  shall  hear  in  sncb  a  kind  from  me 
As  will  displease  you. — My  Lord  Northumberland, 
We  licence  your  departure  with  your  son: — 
Send  us  your  prisonerB,  or  you'll  hear  of  it. 

[^eeuMt  Kino  Henry,  Blunt,  and  TVam. 

Hot.  And  if  the  devil  come  and  roar  ioi  them, 
I  will  not  send  them;— I  will  after  straigfac. 
And  tell  him  so ;  for  I  will  ease  my  heart. 
Although  it  be  with  hazard  of  my  head. 

■'  Critp  a  curled.     Thus  in  Kjd's  Conielia,  139S  ;— 
'  0  beutaDna  Tjber,  with  Ibine  easj  stiema 
Thit  glide  u  gmootblf  ■■  a  Paitbian  shaft. 
Tom  not  thj  crvjn/  tides,  like  lilrer  curli, 
Bkck  to  thj  gTMa-gneo  buki  to  weloome  Bl.' 

Bemtnont  utd  VIelober  Bme  tba  ume  image  in  The  Lojal  8ab- 

jaot;— 

' tie  Volga  trenbled  at  bia  teiTor, 

And  hid  fail  Hven  aa-lid  headi.' 

Aod  Bea  Jodiob,  in  one  of  hia  Muqnei : — 

The  riven  ran  u  ■moothed  bj  hig  hand, 
OdIit  (heir  htadi  are  criqieif  bj  hii  itntke.' 
"  Soiiw  Of  Ibc  qurto  oopiea  readioae. 
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North.  "WiaX,  drunk  with  choUi?  stay,  sod  pause 
awhile ; 
Here  comes  your  uncle. 

7£e-eiUer  Worcester. 

Hot.  Speak  of  Mortimer? 

'Zounds,  I  will  speak  of  him;  and  let  my  sonl 
Want  mercy,  if  1  do  not  join  with  him : 
Yea,  on  his  part,  I'll  empty  all  these  veins, 
And  shed  my  dear  blood  drop  by  drop  i'the  dust. 
But  I  will  bft  the  down-trod  Mortimer 
As  high  i'the  lui  as  this  unthankful  kmg. 
As  tUs  in  grate  and  canker'd  Bolingbroke. 

North.  Brother,  the  king  hath  made  your  nephew 
mad.  [To  WoKCESTEH. 

War.  Who  struck  this  heat  up,  after  I  was  gone  T 

Hoi.  He  will,  forsooth,  have  all  my  prisoners; 
And  when  I  urg'd  the  nmsom  once  again 
Of  my  wife's  brother,  then  his  cheek  look'd  pale ; 
And  on  my  face  he  tnm'd  an  eye  of  death, 
Trembling  even  at  the  name  of  Mortimer. 

Wor.  Icannot  blame  him:  Was  be  not  proclaim'd. 
By  Richard  that  dead  is,  the  next  of  blood  ^*? 

"  Roger  Mortimer,  eu-l  orMiircIi,  wbb  declared  heir  apparent 
to  the  orowu  Id  1385  :  bathe  wukilled  id  Irelandinl39g.  Th« 
persOD  who  was  proolumed  heir  ippsreot  bj  Richird  II.  pre- 
TiDDs  to  hit  lut  TDjage  to  Irelud,  wu  Edauad  MortimcT.  aon 
of  Roger,  who  wms  then  but  (even  jeira  old ;  he  was  not  Ladf 
Peroj'i  brother,  but  ber  nephew.  He  was  the  nndonbled  heir 
to  the  orowD  after  the  death  of  Riotaard.  Thomas  WalBinxhiim 
M>erU  that  he  married  a  daughter  of  Oweu  Gleodower,  and  the 
lubaaqoent  hiBloriaas  copied  him.  Sandford  saji  that  he  married 
Alme  Stafford,  daughter  of  Edmiind  earl  of  Stafford.  Glen- 
dower'i  dinghter  was  married  to  bit  antagooiit  Lord  Qrej  of 
Rnth«en.  Uolinahed  led  Sbakipeare  into  the  error.  Ttaia  Ed- 
mmid.  who  is  the  Mortimer  of  the  peieat  plaj,  wa>  barn  in 
13fi3,  and  conseqnentlj,  at  the  time  when  this  plaj  ia  snppoaed 
to  commence,  was  little  more  than  ten  jeare  old.  The  piiuoa  of 
Walea  was  not  efteen. 


CBiii5dJ.Googlc 


149  FIRST  PABT  OF  ACT  I. 

tfartk.  He  was;  I  beard  the  |WDoUo«tiaD': 
And  then  it  was,  when  the  unhappy  kiog 
(Whose  wrongs  in  us  God  paidon!)  did  aat  fioith 
Upon  his  Irish  expedition ; 
From  whence  he,  intercepted,  did  return 
To  be  depoa'd,  and  shortly,  murdered. 

War.  And  for  whose  death,  we  in  the  world's 
wide  mouth 
Live  Bcandaliz'd,  and  foully  spoken  of. 

f of.  But,  soft,  I  pray  you ;  DidKingBibluwddien 
Proclaim  my  brother  ^Edmund  Mortimer 
Heir  to  the  crown  ? 

North.  He  did ;  myself  did  hear  it. 

'Hot.   Nay,  then  I  catmot  blame  Ids  counn  king. 
That  wisb'd  him  on  the  barren  mountains  starr'd. 
But  shftU  it  be,  that  you, — that  set  the  crown 
17p«»i  the  bead  of  this  forgetful  man; 
And,  for  his  sake,  wear  the  detested  blot 
Of  nurd'rous  subomatioD, — shall  it  be. 
That  you  a  world  of  curses  undei^o ; 
Being  the  agmts,  or  base  second  means 
The  cmds,  tlie  ladder,  or  the  hangman  rather? — 
O,  pardon  me,  that  I  descend  so  low, 
To  show  the  line,  and  the  predicament. 
Wherein  you  range  under  Ibis  subtle  king. — 
Shalt  it,  for  shame,  be  spoken  in  these  days. 
Or  till  up  chronicles  in  time  to  come. 
That  men  of  your  nobUity  and  power, 
Did  gage  them  both  in  an  unjust  behalf, — 
As  both  of  you,  God  pardon  it  I  have  done, — 
To  put  down  Richard,  that  sweet  lorely  rose. 
And  plant  this  thorn,  this  canker'^,  Bolingbroke  ? 
And  shall  it,  in  more  shame,  be  further  spoken, 

!i  the  itg-tote,  Ifae  jfomr  0/  Iht  Cipetbalim. 
DDl  Nothing :— ■  I  had  ratber  ha  ■  cfttr  ia 
in  big  graoe.' 
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That  yen  ue  fooi'd,  idiaQucled,  and  abook  .off 
By  faim,  for  whom  thaae  ahain«»  ye  UBdercmt? 
No;  yet  time  serrei,  vkerain  you  may  redeem 
Vour  banjsh'd  faoDoura,  and  restore  youEseWes 
Into  the  ^ood  tiioughta  of  the  world  again : 
It«venge  the  jeetiog,  and  disdain'd^^  c(»it«mpt. 
Of  this  proud  king;  who  studies,  day  and  night. 
To  aoswK.all  the  debt  he  owes  to  you, 
Eren  with  tiie  Moody  payment  of  your  deaths. 
Thetefoie,  I  aay, 

War.  Peace,  couflin,  tay  no  more: 

Asd  vow  I  'will  unclasp  a  secret  book. 
And  to  your  qaidc-eoDceiring  cUxoonteDta 
111  read  you  matterdeep  and  dai^erous; 
As  full  of  peril,  and  advent* tous  spirit. 
As  to  oierw^k  a  cunent,  roaring  loud. 
On  the  unsteadfaat' footing  of  &  apeor. 

Hot.  If  he  fall  in, < good. night: — oT'siitkor  nrim; 
Send  danger  from  the  .east  unto  the  west. 
So  honour  cToas  it  from  the  north  to  souA, 
And  let  them  grapple : — O !  the  blood  move  «tiiH, 
To  rouse  a  Hon,  than  to  atart  a  hare. 

North.  Imagination  d€  some  great  eiploit 
Drives  him  beyond  the  bounds  of  patience. 

Hot.  By  Lbeaien,  methinks,  it  w^e  an  eaoy  leap. 
To  pluck  bright  honour  trom  the:pnie-fiic.'d  moon; 
Or  dire  into  the  bottomof  the  deep^', 

"  i.  e.  disdsinful. 

"  Wiirbiirloii  obieires  that  Eoripide*  hsa  pat  the  isme  senti- 
mCDt  into  the  mouth  of  Eteoclei :— '  J  will  not,  madun,  diigaim 
mj  IhoDghts;  I  iianld  scale  hearen,  I  woald  descend  to  th> 
very  entrails  of  the  earth,  if  to  be  that  hj  thai  price  I  BOnld  ob- 
liin  t  kingdam.'  Johason  sajs,  '  Thongh  I  ara  far  from  coo- 
demniug  this  speech,  with  Gildon  aad  Theobald,  u  ■baolnts 
udnesa,  jet  I  BinDoliiDd  in  it  that  profiuiditj  of  refleotion,  and 
btiDtf  of  allegoij,  nhioh  Waibnrton  endeMOnred  to  display. 
This  sally  of  Hotapor  ma;  be,  I  think,  soberlj  and  ratioaall; 
Ti«^c*ted  aa  the  Tiolent  eniptioD  of  a  mind  iallated  ititb  ambi- 
tion and  fired  with  rflseDlaeit;  u  tk*  twaalcd  olamoiu  of  ■man 
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'Where  fathom>Une  could  aeyer  touch  the  ground. 
And  piuck  up  drowned  honour  by  the  locks; 
So  he,  that  doth  redeem  her  thence,  might  wear. 
Without  coTrival,  all  her  dignitieB: 
But  out  upon  this  half-&c'd  fellowship"'! 

Wor.  He  apprehends  a  worid  of  figures'^  here. 
But  not  the  form  of  what  be  should  attend. — 
Good  coDsin,  give  me  audience  for  a  while. 

Hot.  I  cry  you  mercy. 

Wor.  Those  same  noble  Scots, 
That  are  your  prisoners, 

Bol.  I'll  keep  them  aU; 

By  heaven,  in  shall  not  have  a  Scot  of  them : 
No,  if  a  Scot  would  save  his  soul,  he  shtdl  not: 
111  keep  them,  by  Ais  hand. 

Wor.  You  slart-away. 

And  lend  no  ear  unto  my  purposes. — 
Those  prisoners  yon  shall  keep. 

Bot.  Nay,  I  will;  that's  flat:— 

He  said,  he  would  not  ransom  Mortimer ; 
Forbad  my  tongue  to  speak  of  Mortimer; 
But  I  will  lind  him  when  he  lieg  asleep. 
And  in  his  ear  111  holla — Mortimer! 
Nay, 

I'll  have  a  slariing  shall  be  taught  to  ^leak 
'  Nothing  but  Mortimer,  and  give  it  him. 
To  keep  his  anger  still  in  motion. 

■ble  to  do  much,  md  et^rto  do  mon;  m  th*  dark  eiprauion 
of  indetenniDed  ttaont^hti.  Tbe  psssige  from  Earipides  ii  giirelj 
uot  allegorical ;  jfltil  is  pTodaced.iDd  proper] j,  Hsparallfll/ — In 
tie  Knight  of  the  Burning  Peitle,  Bfiamonl  and  Fletohet  hue 
pal  thia  rinl  inlo  the  month  of  Ralph  the  ippTentioe,  who,  like 
Botlom.  appaara  to  be  fond  of  acting  parts  fo  Itar  a  cal  m. 

'•  Half-fated,  which  hu  pmaled  tbe  commenUtori,  leenu 
here  meant  to  ooniej  ■  oonlemptaonB  idea  of  »omethin»  impar- 
fecL  ABinNtibe'aApologjofPieroePeiuiilesie:—' With  all 
other  Bndi  orjoni  Haff-facid  Engliib.' 

"  Sh*pei  created  by  hi    ' 
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War.  Hear  you, 

Cousin;  a  word. 

Hot.  All  studies  here  I  solemnly  defy  ^, 
S&ve  how  to  gall  and  pinch  this  BoUngbroke : 
And  that   same    sword-and-buckler'*   pnuce    of 

Wales,— 
But  that  I  think  his  father  lores  him  not. 
And  would  be  glad  he  met  with  some  mischance, 
I'd  have  him  poison'd  with  a  pot  of  ale'". 

War.  FareweU,  kinsman  I  I  will  talk  to  you, 
Wben  you  are  better  temper'd  to  attend. 

North.  Why,  what  a  wasp-tongue*^  and  impatient 
fool 

"  To  defy  wi*  Munetimw  naed  in  the  unsa  of  to  rauHaee, 
T^eet,  rtfiue,  bj  Shakapeare  (od  hia  colemporario.  Thai  Con- 
lUnca,  in  Sibg  John,  »js: — 

'  No,  I  dtfy  all  eouDMl,  all  ledrtti.' 

"  '  Sword  and  baMtr  prince'  in  here  aied  ai  a  leno  at  cdd- 
tpmpl.  The  fallowing  eitracts  will  help  ni  to  the  precise  mean- 
iDgoftbeepithat:— "rhilfield.aommonljaalledWeatSiDitbtield, 
was  for  manj  jeari  cillsd  Raffiana'  Hall,  b;  retioa  it  waa  tlie 
aiaal  place  for  ftajeiand  common  fighting,  daring  the  time  that 
iword  and  bneklera  wtit  in  nie ;  when  ererj  'truiiig  hh,  froia 
the  bale  to  the  boil,  carried  a  buctltr  at  hia  hack,  which  hang 
by  the  hill  or  poniel  of  hia  iword-'Stoin^i  Survey  of  London. 
There  waa  a  poem,  pahliahedin  1602,  entitled '  Acord  <W  Aucl- ' 
fcr,  or  Serving-man'i  Defenoc,'  bj  William  Baa.  Aud  John 
Florio,  in  bit  fint  Prnitea,  15TB:— -What  weapona  bear  the;? 
Some  aword  afld  dagger,  someiBord  ondiiidJer.— What  weapon 
ia  that  buckler?  A  olowniah  dailardlj  weapon,  and  not  At  for  a 

'  Thia  ia  aaid  in  allnaion  to  low  pol-hooae  companf,  witb 


wbicb  the  prince  * 

aaocialed. 

■>  The  Grat  qna 

rio,  1S9B,  readi 

thonght  the  true  n 

lading.  Theqnarlo  DriS99reada  tRup-foiHiiie, 

which  Malone  atr, 

tnooualj  conteni 

U  for  ;  and  I  think  witb  Hr. 

Narca  th«t  he  i<  ri 

ght. '  '  Ke  who 

ia  »liing  bj  waaps  hai  a  real 

ce;  balwiupUh, 

wUchiaarieauaedbjSbak- 

ipeare,  ia  petnlant 

from  temper ;  ai 

■atarall  J  mcana  pefuLa<l-lo»gHt,  whi 

ch  waieiactljtheaccDaatioo 

meant  to  be  nrgcd.'     The  folio  altered  it  luuweeiMTil;  to  mup- 
VOL.  V,  O 
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Art  thou,  to  break  into  this  woman's  mood; 
Tying  thine  ear  to  no  tmigne  but  thine  own  1 

Hot.  Why,  look  you,  1  am  whipp'd  and  scoui^'d 
with  cods, 
Nettled,  and  stung  with  pismires,  when  I  hear 
Of  this  vile  politician,  Bolingbroke. 
In  Richard's  time, — What  do  yon  call  the  place? — 
A  plague  upon'tl — it  is  in  Gloucestershire; — 
Twas  where  the  mad-cap  duke  his  uncle  kept : 
His  uncle  York; — where  I  first  bow'd  my  knee 
Unto  this  king  of  smiles,  this  Bolingbroke, 
When  you  and  be  came  back  from  Rarenspurg. 

North.  At  Berkley  castle. 

Hot.  You  say  true : 

Why,  what  a  candy  **  deal  of  courtesy 
This  fawning  greyhound  then  did  proffer  me  ! 
Look, — what  Am  infant  fortune  conw  to  age. 
And — gentle  Barry  Percy, — and,  kind  coatin, — 
O,  the  devil  take  such  cozeners  I God  for^ve 

Good  uncle,  tell  your  tale,  for  I  have  done. 

TFor.  Xay,  if  yon  have  not,  to't  again ; 
Well  stay  your  leisure. 

Hot,  I  hare  done,  i'faifli. 

Wor.  Then  once  more  to  your  Scottish  prisoners. 
Deliver  them  up  without  their  ransom  straight. 
And  make  the  Douglas'  son  your  only  mean 
For  powers  in  Scotland ;  which,  for  divers  reasons. 
Which  I  shall  send  you  written, — be  assur'd. 
Will  easily  be  granted. — You,  my  lord, — 

[To  NORTHUMBEHLAND. 

Your  son  in  Scotiand  being  thus  employed, — 
Shall  secretiy  into  the  bosom  creep 
Of  that  same  noble  prelate,  well  belov'd, 
-The  archbishop. 

"i.e.'  whit  ■  deil  of  aud;  eoDrtBBj.' 
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Hot.  Of  York,  is'tnot? 

War,  True ;  wlio  bears  hard 
His  brother's  death  at  Bnstol,  the  Lord  Scroop. 
1  speak  not  this  in  egtimatioii  ^, 
As  what  I  tbiak  might  foe,  bat  what  I  know 
Is  raminated,  plotted,  and  set  dowa ; 
And  only  stays  but  to  behold  the  fftce 
Of  diat  occasion  that  shall  bring  it  on. 

Hot.  I  smell  it;  upon  my  life,  it  will  do  well. 

North.  Before  the  giame's  a-foot,  thou  still  let'st 
slip".       . 

Hot.  Why,  it  cannot  choosebut  be  a  uuble  plot: — 
And  then  the  power  of  Scotland,  and  of  Tarki-r— 
To  join  with  Mortimer,  ha? 

War.  And  so  they  shall. 

Hot.  In  faith,  it  is  exceedingly  well  aim'd. 

Wor.  And  'tis  no  little  reason  bids  us  speed. 
To  sare  our  heads  by  raising  of  a  head^ ; 
For,  bear  ourselves  aa  even  as  we  can. 
The  king  will  always  tfaiak  him  in  our  debt^; 
And  Ifunk  we  think  ourselves  unsatisfied. 
Till  he  haU)  found  a  time  to  pay  us  home. 
And  see  already,  how  he  doth  begia 
To  make  us  strangers  to  his  looks  of  love. 

Hot.  He  does,  he  does ;  well  be  reveng'd  on  him. 

Wor.  Cousia^,  farewell : — No  further  go  in  this. 


»  ConJMtur.. 

»  Tbi.  ph™  i. 

UksB  troa  hi 

inling. 

To  If  1  •&• 

greyhoaDd.     Soi, 

n  Tfaa  Tuni 

:u 

.ftheShr.-:-   " 

•U^.tio. lipped  m. 

ehi.g. 

■ejhooiid.' 

"  A  bodj  of  fbrc 

:«. 

te  of  mind  between 
thou  that  hire  conferred,  and  tfaose  iImI  haie  reosivad  oMiga. 
tioni  too  great  to  be  aatufed.  That  tbii  would  be  the  erent  of 
Notthiunberladd't  dialojallj  was  predicted  b;  King  Richard  in 
tbc  former  pUj. 

*  Thii  wu  I  common  iddreia  in  Shakipeare's  lime  to  i^ewa, 
niecea,  and  grand-Dhildren.  Sen  Holitiabed,  jHUfiai.  Mot*{>nr 
wai  Worceatlr'a  nephew. 


......Google 


148  FIBST  PART  OP  ACT  I. 

Thau  I  by  tetters  Bhall  direct  your  course. 
When  time  is  ripe  (which  will  be  suddenly), 
I'll  steal  to  Glendower,  and  Lord  Mortimer; 
Where  you  and  Douglas,  and  our  poweia  at  once 
(As  I  will  faahioD  it),  shall  happily  meet. 
To  bear  our  fortunes  in  our  own  sbrong  arms, 
Which  now  we  hold  at  much  uncertainty. 

North.  Farewell,  good  brother:— we  shall  tlirive, 
I  trust. 

Hot.  Uncle,  adieu : — O,  let  the  hours  be  short. 

Till  fields,  and  blows,  and  groans  applaud  our  sport ! 

[Exemti. 


ACT  tl. 

SCENE  I.    Rochester.     An  Am  Yard. 

Enter  a  Carrier,  with  a  lantern  in  Au  Aond. 

1  Car.  Heigh  ho  t  An't  be  not  four  by  the  day, 
III  be  hanged:  Charles'  wain'  is  over  the  new 
chimney,  and  yet  our  horse  not  packed.  What, 
ostler! 

Oit.  [  Within.']  Anon,  anon. 

1  Car.  I  pr'ythee,  Tom,  beat  Cut's  saddle,  put  a 
few  flocks  in  ^e  point:  the  poor  jade  is  wrong  in 
the  withers  out  of  all  cess  '. 

'  Cbftrles'  wain  wu  the  vrilg;ar  name  far  the  coDAtellatiaD 
called  the  gnal  ftfor.  It  is  a  corraption  of  CkorUt  n  ClaaCt 
veiD.  Chart  i>  frequeatl;  uaed  foi  ■  anuttTymati  in  old  books, 
rrom  the  Saxon  ceori. 

»  'OotofaUeejj'is'ootofallmeanite.'  BxceJjivelj.jJTiBtw 
madmn.  To  uh,  or  asaeu,  was  to  nomber,  maaler,  valoe,  mta- 
lur*,  or  appraiae. 
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£^er  another  Carrier. 

2  Car.  Pease  and  beaoa  are  as  dank'  beie  as  a 

dog,  and  that  is  Uie  next  way  to  give  poor  jades  tli« 

bets*:    this  house  is  turned  upside  down,  suice 

Robin  ostler  died. 

1  Car.  Poor  fellow  1  never  joyed  since  die  price 
of  oats  rose ;  it  was  the  death  of  him. 

2  Car.  I  think,  this  be  the  most  villanous  boose 
in  all  London  road  for  fleas:  I  am  stung  like  a 
tench  ^.     ' 

1  Car.  Ijke  a  tench?  by  the  mass,  there  is  ne'er 
a  ktn|;  in  Christendom  could  be  better  bit  tlian  I 
have  been  since  the  first  cock. 

2  Car.  Why,  they  will  allow  us  ne'er  a  jordeu, 
and  then  we  leak  in  your  chimney;  and  your  cham- 
ber-lie breeds  fleas  like  a  loach^. 

1  Car.  What,  ostler!  Come  away  and  be  hanged, 
come  away. 

2  Car.  I  have  a  gaipmon  of  bacon,  and  two 
razes'  of  ginger,  to  be  delivered  as  tar  as  Charing 
Cross. 

'  Dimi  i«  minil,  wet,  and  canwqneDtlj  MoitUgr. 

*  Boti  are  iBoniu,'  a  di^eOK  to  which  hones  are  reijaobjeot. 
>  Dr.  Firmer  tbonght  Inch  a  mUteke  for  troat;    probiblj' 

illDdios  to  the  red  apots  with  which  the  troat  ia  oorerad.  hating 
Mme  reHembJajice  to  tha  apatj  cm  Ihe  skin  of  a  flea-bitlen  peraon. 

*  Itappean  from  a  paiaige  in  Hollaod'i  tranilatiaa  of  Piiaj^a 
NaL  Hiat.  b.  ix.  c.  ilrii.  tlut  anoieatlj  fiahai  were  anppoaad  to 
be  jnfeited  with  fleu.  _  '  Laal  at  all  aome  fiahea  there  be  which 
of  tfaemaelTea  ate  giien  to  breed  Jitat  tad  Ikej  among  whieh 
the  ohalcia,  *  kind  of  tnrgot,  ia  ons.'  Haaoo  anggeats  that 
'  breeda  fleaa  aa  fast  aa  a  losoh  breeda  loaohea'  maj  be  tba 
auaning  of  the  paaaage ;  tlie  iowth  b«ng  reokoBsd  ■  peonliarij 
prolific  fiah. 

''  The  oommentatora  haTa  psialad  tb^aeWea  and  their  readers 
abontthiewordnuM.'  Theobald  ■saertathatariiHia  the  Indian 
lent)  for  a  baie.  I  have  aomewbere  aeei  Ihe  word  ued  fi>r  a 
frailt,  at  UtUe  nub  baakel,  anch  aa  figa,  raidna,  &c.  are  oiaallj 
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1  Gar.  'Odsbody  I  the  turkeys  in  my  pBnnier  are 
quite  starved  °. — What,  ostler! — A  plague  on  thee! 
hast  thou  uever  an  eye  iu  thy  bead  ?  canst  not!  hear  7 
An  'twere  not  as  food  a  deed  as  drink,  to  break 
the  pate  of  thee,  I  am  a  very  villain. — Come,  and 
be  lutnged: — Hast  no  futb  in  thee? 

Entar  Gadshill^. 
'  Gadt.  Good  morrow,  carriers.    What's  o'clock  t 
1  Car.  I  think  it  be  two  o'clock. 
Gadt.  I  pr'ytfaee,  lend  me  thy  lantern,  to  see  my' 
gelding  in  the  stable. 

1  Car.  Nay,  soft,  I  pray  ye;  I  know  a  trick 
worth  two  of  that,  i'faith. 

Gad».  I  pr'ythee,  lend  me  thine. 

2  dr.  Ay,  when?  cwist  tetl? — Lend  me  thy 
lantern,  quoth  a? — marry,  I'll  see  thee  hanged  first. 

Gad».  Sirrah  carrier,  what  time  do  you  mean  to 
come  to  London? 

2  Car.  Time  enough  to  go  to  bed  with  a  candle, 
I  warrant  thee. — Come,  neighbour  Mugs,  we'll  call 
up  the  gentlemen ;  they  will  along  with  company, 
for  they  have  great  charge.  [Exennt  Carriers. 

Gads.  What,  ho !  chamberlain ! 

Cham,  [Within.]  At  hand,  quoth  pick-pnrae^*. 

Gad*.  That's  even  as  fair  as — at  hand,  quotb  the 

packed  in ;  bnl  1  cuiriot  aaw  reo^t  the  book  to  meiowry  ia  wbioh 
it  occnrred.  Snah  ■  package  wai  mnch  more  likeljto  bemeint 
tbanabftie.  The  poet  perbapi  inteudsd  to  mark  the  pt^uifiorl- 
imre  of  tbe  carrier's  busincBB. 

"  This  is  one  of  Ihe  poeCa  aaaobroniami.  Torkcja  ware  not 
bronght  into  England  ontil  the  reign  of  Hcbtj  VIII. 

■  Gadshill  hag  hii  name  from  a  plaoe  on  tbe  Kentiah  Bind, 
where  robberiea  were  rer;  freqaent.  A  cniious  aimtiTe  of  a 
gang. -who  appear  to  hiTe  infested  that  neigbbonrbood  IB  1690, 
ia  printed  from  a  MS.  paper  of  Sir  Roger  Hanwood'a  in  Boa- 
well'a  Shakapeare,  vol.  xTi.  p.  481. 

'*  Thu  ia  a  ptoverbial  phiue,  freqnentlj  aaed  in  old  plaja. 
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chamberlain :  for  thoii  rariest  no  more  from  picking 
of  purses,  than  giving  direclioD  doth  from  labouring ; 
thou  lay'at  the  plot  how". 

Enter  Chamberlain. 

Cham.  Good  morrow,  master  Gadshill.  It  holds 
current,  that  I  told  you  yesternight :  There's  a  fnink- 
Un*^  io  the  wild  of  Kent,  hath  brought  three  hundred 
marks  with  him  in  gold :  I  heard  him  tell  it  to  one 
of  bia  company,  last  night  at  supper;  a  kind  of 
auditor ;  oue  that  hath  abundance  of  charge  too, 
God  knows  what.  They  are  up  already,  and  catt 
for  eggs  and  butter:  They  will  away  presently. 

Gad»,  Sirrah,  if  they  meet  not  with  Saiat  Ni- 
cholas' clerks'-*,  I'll  give  tiiee  this  neck. 

Cham.  No,  III  none  of  it:  I  pr'ythee,  keep  that 
for  the  hangman ;  for,  I  koow,  thou  worahip'st  Saint 
Nicholas  as  truly  as  a  man  of  falsehood  may, 

Gad».  What  talkest  thou  to  me  of  the  hangman? 
if  I  hang,  I'll  make  a  fat  pair  of  gallows :  for,  if 
I  hang,  old  Sir  John  hangs  with  me;  and,  thou 
knowest,  he's  no  starveliug.  Tut  I  there  are  other 
Trojans  that  thou  dieamest  not  of,  the  which,  for 
sport  sake,  are  content  to  do  the  profession  some 
grace ;  that  would,  if  matters  should  be  looked  into, 

»  Thus  in  The  life  uid  Deith  of  Gimiliel  IUt«ej,  1605  -.-^ 
•— — he  demit  vilh  tbecAamitrfntiKof  the  home,  to  leun  which 
w>5  Ihej  went  in  the  monung,  which  the  cJhantifrkDwpcrfbraiBd 
ticcording);,  and  that  vitfa  great  care  aud  diligtnoe,  for  he  knew 
he  ihoald  partake  of  Iheb  fortiuwB  it  tbej  apul.' 

■*  A  freeholder  or  jeomin,  a  man  aboie  >  raaial  or  villain,  bat 
act  a  gentleman.  This  «■■  the  FtatikhK  of  the  age  of  Eliiabeth. 
In  earlier  timei  be  was  a  person  of  much  more  dignilj.  See 
Canterbnr;  Tales,  v.  333,  and  Mr.  Tjrwhitt's  note  upon, it. 

I*  In  a  note  on  The  Two  Gentlemen  of  Venma,  Act  iii.  Sa.  I ,  is 
■n  accoont  of  the  origin  of  this  eipressioaai  applied  to  Bcbolara; 
and  as  NicbolsB  or  oldNiok  i>  aoanl  name  for  the  deril,  to  thierei 
are  equ^Tooallj  called  Stdnt  NichoUu^  citria. 
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for  their  own  credit  sake,  make  all  whole.  I  am 
joined  with  no  foot  iand-rakeis  '*,  no  loag-ataff, 
sispenny  Btrikere'^;  none  of  these  mad,  mustacfaio, 
purple-hued  malt-worms :  but  wiUt  nobihty,  and 
tranquillity;  burgomasters,  and  great  oneyen*^; 
sach  as  can  hold  in ;  such  aa  will  strike  sooner  than 
speak,  and  speak  sooner  than  drink,  and  drink 
sooner  than  pray:  And  yet  I  he;  for  they  ^ray 
continually  to  their  saint,  the  commonwealth;  or, 
rather,  not  pray  to  her,  but  prey  on  her ;  for  they 
ride  np  and  down  on  her,  and  make  her  their 
boots". 

Cham.  What,  the  commonwealth  their  boots? 
will  she  hold  out  water  in  foul  way? 

Gads.  She  will,  she  Will;  justice  haUi  liquored 
her*^.  We  steal  ad  in  a  castle^',  cock-snre;  We 
have  the  receipt  of  fern-seed,  we  walk  ii^Tisible. 

»  Foolpuii. 

"  A  Hrittr  irtis  a  Ikitf,  ,  In  Greene's  Arl  af  Cone;  Cslohing, 
*  — '  the  cntting  a  pooket,  or  picking  a  purse  ia  call«d  striking* 
Again, '  — '  who  taking  a  proper  youth  tr>  be  his  prentice,  to  tetch 
him  the  order  af  tlrUti»g  tad  foiiting.' 

jectoTe  what  clui  of  persone  were  meant  bj  great  onegtrs.  One 
proposed  to  read  nonetftra ;  another  mgnhtera  j  and  Ualone  ooina 
a  word,  ^myert,  which  he  njt  maj  mean  tpabUc  aceoumaul,  from 
Ihe  term  o-ni,  lued  in  the  eicheqner.  The  Indioroiu  nature  of 
(he  appellatioDi  wbicb  Gadihill  bestows  opan  bis  aiaociales 
might  hare  sufficient);  sliova  them  that  such  attempts  mnat  be 
futile  ;  'nobi!itjand(raAfwQiJy,hnrgomafltersandpraiit  oitejf«rf,' 
Johnson  has  jodicionsTj  expTained  it,  '  Gadahill  telts  the  eham- 
berlain  that  be  is  joined  with  no  mean  wretches,  bnt  with  "  bor- 
gomaslers  and  great  ones,"  or,  as  he  terms  them  in  merriment 
by  a  cant  termination,  great  oi«e-^-«rf,  or  great  tme-tSr$,  as  we 
say  prmUftr,  anotioneer,  eircwitetfr/ 

"  A  quibble  ttpou  baalt  and  baaly.     Boot  is  proft,  ainaatage. 

"  AUndingto  6oiils  in  the  precedingpassage.  InTbeMerrj 
WivesofWifldsor,  Falstaffsajs:— 'ThejwoaldmeltraeoDtof 
my  fat  drop  by  drop,  and  Uqwir  fishermea's  boots  witb  mr.* 

"  j4s  in  d  crufJe  was  a  prorerbiaL  phrase  for  seearity.  Btettvens 
has  adduced  seieral  examples  of  its  ast  ia  eotemporarj  writen. 
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Cham,  N'ay,  by  my  ftutfa,  I  think  you  are  more 
b^hotdeD  to  the  night,  than  to  fem-seed^,  for  your 
walking  inTiBible. 

Gadt.  Give  me  thy  hand :  thou  shalt  have  a  share 
in  our  puichase^',  as  I  Eun  a  true  man. 

Cham.  Nay,  rather  let  me  have  it,  as  you  are  a 
false  thief. 

Gada.  Go  to;  Htmo  is  a  common  name  to  all 
men.  Bid  the  ostler  bring  my  gelding  out  of  the 
stable.     Farewell,  you  muddy  knave.         [^Exeunt. 

SCENE  II.     Th£  Road  by  GadshiU. 

jE«ierPRlNCEHENRT,  awdPoiNs;  Basdolph 
and  Peto,  at  tome  dittance, 

Poaa.  Come,  shelter,  shelter:  I  have  removed 
EaUtaff's  h(»se,  and  he  frets  like  a  gummed  velvet'. 

P.  Sen.  Stand  close. 

Enter  Falbtaff. 

Fal.  Poins !  Poms,  and  be  hanged  I  Poins  1 

P.  Hen.  Peace,  ye  &t-kidneyed  rascal;  What  a 
<»awling  dost  thou  keep? 

Fal.  Where's  Poins,  HsJ? 

**  Fer^teei  whi  Bupposed  to  hmrs  tbe  power  of  reodering; 
pierionB  iniisible:  Ihe  geedof  fem  ii  itieirinvisible;  thcrefDre 

to  commnniMte  iu  own  propcrlj.     Thus  JD  Ben  Joumd's  New 
Inn,  I.  fl:— 

* Beoaaie,  indeed,  I  had 

No  med'eine,  lir,  to  go  inTiaible, 

No  fent-teed  in  m j  pocket.* 
1  PiirfidMwu  uicientljnndentaadindieiennaf  j;i»i,tir»- 
fi,  whether  legally  or  illegally  obtained.  The  ooiniDetilKtan  are 
wrong  in  ujing  that  it  meant  itolen  Kooda. 

>  This  allDaion  «e  often  meet  with  in  (he  aid  cDmediea.  Thus 
ilTbe  Halecontent,  1604  :— ■  I'll  come  tmong  jou,  like  gvm  into 
talTata,  toyre(,/>-el.'  Velvet  'and  taffeta  were  sametiraea  atiffened 
vith  j(am;  bat  the  oonseqnence  naa,  that  tbe  aloff  being  thua 
hardened  qnickly  rnbbed  and  fretted  itself  ddL 
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P.  Hen.  He  is  walked  up  to  (he  tap  of  die  hill; 
I'll  go  seek  him.  [Pretend*  to  teek  Poins. 

F€iL  I  am  accursed  to  rob  ia  Uiat  diiefs  ccon- 
pany :  the  rascal  hath  remored  my  horse,  and  tied 
him  I  know  not  where.  If  I  travel  but  four  foot 
by  the  squire*  further  afbot,I  shall  break  my  wind, 
^i'ell,  I  doubt  not  but  to  die  a  fair  death  for  aH 
this,  if  I  'scape  hanging  for  killing  that  rogue.  I 
have  forBwom  his  company  hourly,  aUy  time  this 
two-and-twen^  years,  and  yet  I  am  bewitched  with 
tbe  rogue's  company.  If  ^e  rascal  have  not  given 
me  medicines^  to  make  me  love  biln.  III  be  hanged; 
it  could  not  be  else;  I  have  drunk  medicines. — 
Poins  t — Hal ! — a  plague  upon  you  both ! — Bar- 
dolph !— Peto !— Ill  starve,  <ae  111  rob  a  foot  fur- 
ther. An  'twere  not  as  good  a  deed  as  drink,  to 
turn  true  man,  and  leave  these  rogues,  I  am  the 
veriest  vaHet  that  ever  chewed  with  a  tooth.  Eight 
yards  of  uneven  ground,  is  tiueescore  and  ten  miles 
afoot  wilfa  me ;  and  the  stony-heart«d  Tillains  know 
it  well  enough :  A  plague  upon't,  when  thieves  can- 
not be  true  to  one  another  1  [  l%ey  vktstle.}  Whew  t 
— A  plague  upon  you  all!  Give  me  my  horse,  you 
rogues;  give  me  my  horse,  and  be  hanged. 

P.  Hen,  Peace,  ye  fat-guts !  Ue  down;  lay  thine 
ear  close  to  the  ground,  and  list  if  thou  canat  beu- 
tfae  tread  of  travellera. 

Pal.  Have  you  any  levers  to  lift  me  up  again, 
being  down?  'Sblood,  III  not  bear  mine  own  flesh 
so  ^  afoot  agtun,  for  all  the  coin  in  thy  father's  ex- 
chequer. What  a  plague  mean  ye  to  colt*  me  thus? 

*  L  e.  the  iqnare  or  meuure.  A  oarpenlcr'i  rale  nai  odled  t 
tqHart ;  from  aqiaerTt,  Fr. 

^  Alluding  to  the  Tnlgar  ijotion  of  looe-jatodtrtt 

*  Td  mil  i«  to  Irict,  /bol,  -or  (Ik<hm  ;  parfaapi  from  I)m  wiM 
tricks  of  •  colt. 
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P'.Hen.  Thou  lieat,  thou  art  not  colt«d,  thou  art 
uncolted. 

Fal.  I  pi'ythec,  good  Prince  Hal,  help  me  to  my 
boTse :  ^od  king's  son. 

P.  Hen.  Out,  you  rogue!  shall  I  be  your  ostler! 

Fal.  Go,  hang  thyself  in  Hiy  own  heir-apparent 
garters !  If  I  be  ta'en.  111  peach  for  this.  An  I 
have  not  ballads  made  on  you  all,  and  sung  to  filthy 
tones,  let  a  cup  of  sack  be  my  poison :  When  a 
Jest  b  so  forward,  and  afoot  too, — I  hate  it.. 

£^erGADSHlLL. 
Gads.  Stand. 

Fal.  So  1  do,  against  my  will. 
Ponu.  O,  'tis  our  setter:  I  know  his  voice. 

Enter  Bardolph. 

Bard.  What  news? 

Gadi.  Case  ye,  case  ye;  on  with  your  visors; 
there's  money  of  the  king's  coming  down  die  hill; 
'tis  going  to  tiie  king's  exchequer. 

Fal.  fou  lie,  you  rogue;  'tis  going  to  the  king's 
taveni. 

Gada.  There's  «iough  to  make  us  all. 

Fal.  To  be  hanged. 

P.  Hen.  Sirs,  you  four  shall  front  them  in  the 
narrow  lane;  Ned  Poins,  and  I  will  walk  lower: 
if  they  'scape  from  yoilr  racounter,  then  they  light 

Peto.  How  many  be  there  of  them  ? 
Gadt.  Some  eight,  or  ten. 
Fal.  Zounds  I  will  they  not  rob  ns  ? 
P.  Hen.  What,  a  coward.  Sir  John  Paunch? 
Fal,    Indeed,  I  am  not  John  of  Gaunt,  your 
grandfather ;  but  yet  no  coward,  Hal. 
P.  Hen.  Wen,  we  leave  that  to  the  proof. 
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Pmm,  Sirrah  Jack,  diy  horse  stands  behind  die 
hedf^ ;  when  thou  needest  him,  there  thoa  shalt  find 
him.     Farewell,  and  stand  fast. 

Ftd.  Now  cannot  I  strike  him,  if  I  should  be 
hanged. 

P.  Hen.  Ked,  where  are  our  diagnises? 

Pmu.  Here,  hard  by;  stand  close. 

[^«iix(  P.  Hen.  mid  PoiNs. 

FaL  Now,  my  masters,  happy  man  be  his  dole', 
say  I ;  eroy  man  to  his  business. 

EtUer  Travellers. 

1  Trav.  Come,  Dei|^bour;  the  boy  shall  lead  our 
horses  down  the  hill :  we'll  walk  afoot  a  while,  and 
ease  our  lega. 

TTtietx*.  Stand. 

TVatt.  Jesu  bless  us ! 

Fal.  Strike:  down  with  them;  cut  the  Tilltuns' 
throats:  Ah!  whoreson  caterpillars  I  bacon-fed 
knaves!  they  hate  ns  youth:  down  with  them; 
fleece  them. 

1  Trav.  O,  we  are  undone,  hotb  we  and  ours, 

Fal.  Hang  ye,  gorbellied^  knaves;  Are  ye  un- 
done? No,  ye  fat  chuffs^:  I  would,  your  store 
were  beret  On,  bacons,  on!  What,  ye  knaves? 
young  men  must  live :  You  are  grand-jurors  are 
ye?  We'll  jure  ye,  i'faitb. 

[Exeunt  Fai..  Sfc.  drivrng  the  Travellers  oat. 

bu  been  tXntij  expUined  ip  Ibe  noles  on  Tbe  Merry  Wirei  of 
Windsor,  The  Taming  of  the  Shrew,  and  Wioler's  Tale. 

'  OorheUiedii'iuf-paimciud,  oorpalent. 

'  A  termorreprooclinBBalljkpplied  t< 
I(  ii  or  ancertiin  derivation.     Colgra' 
.    marrimM.  «  big  c.l ;  d.o  an  onglie  Inal 
rich  oharl  or/oJ  ckitfi.' 
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Re-enter  Prince  Henry  and  Poins. 

P.  ifen.  The  thieves  have  bound  the  true^  men: 
VIow  could  thou  aod  I  rob  the  tiiieves,  and  go  mei- 
rily  to  London,  it  would  be  argument"  for  a  week, 
lauf^ter  for  a  month,  and  a  good  jest  for  ever. 

Pohu,  Stand  close,  I  hear  them  comuig. 

Re-enter  Thieves. 
Fal.  Come,  my  masters,  let  us  share,  and  tiien 
to  horse  before  day.  An  the  prince  and  Poins  be 
not  two  arrant  cowards,  there's  no  equity  stirring: 
tJiere's  no  more  valour  in  that  Poins,  than  in  a  wild 
duck. 

P.  Bat,  Vour  money.    [Riahing  out  upon  them, 
Pohu.  Villains. 

[At  they  are  tharinff,  the  Prince  and  Poms 
get  upon  them.     FalstAff,  afier  a  blow  or 
two,  oTtd  the  reti,  Ttmaviay,  leaving  the  booty    . 
behind  them. 
P.  Hen.  Got  with  much  ease.    Now  merrily  to 

The  thieves  are  acatter'd,  and  posses s'd  with  fear 
So  strongly,  (hat  they  dare  not  meet  each  other; 
Each  takes  his  fellow  for  an  ofGcer. 
Away,  good  Ned.     Falstaff  sweats  to  death, 
Aud  lards  the  lean  earth  as  he  walks  along : 
Wer't  Dot  for  laug^ng,  I  should  pity  him. 

Poim.  How  the  rogue  roar'd !  [Exevnt. 


it  5nbject  m 

it  Nothing,  Act  i.  3c.  1 :— ■  Well,  if  ever  thoD  dost  fall 
fron  this  ruth,  thoU  irilt  prove  a  notable  arguKumt. 
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SCENE  III. 
Walworth.      A  Room,  in  the  Cattle. 
ErUer  Hotspur,  reading  a  Letter^. 

But,  for  mine  own  part,  my  lord,  I  could  be 

welt  contented  to  be  there,  in  reipect  of  the  love  I 
bear  your  hovue. — He  could  be  contented, — Why  is 
he  not  tiien?  In  respect  of  the  love  he  bears  our 
house:— he  shows  in  this,  he  loves  his  own  barn 
better  than  he  loves  our  house.  Let  me  see  some 
more.  The  purpote  you  undertake  w  dangerous ; — 
"Why,  that's  certain;  'tis  dangerous  to  take  a  cold, 
to  sleep,  to  drink!  but  I  tell  you,  my  lord  fool,  out 
of  this  nettle,  danger,  we  pluck  this  flower,  safety, 
"nepurpote  you  undertake  it  dangeroui;  thefriemb 
you  have  named,  unchain;  the  time it*elf  vnsor ted ^ 
and  your  whole  plot  too  light,  for  the  counterpoise  of 
to  great  an  oppoWhon.— Say  you  so,  say  you  so? 
I  say  unto  you  again,  you  are  a  shallow,  cowardly 
hind,  and  you  lie.  What  a  lack-bi-ain  is  thb  t  By 
die  Lord,  our  plot  is  a  good  plot  as  ever  was  laid  •, 
our  friends  true  and  constant:  a  good  plot,  good 
friends,  and  full  of  expectation  :  an  excellent  plot, 
very  good  friends.  What  a  frosty-spirited  rogue  is 
this?  Why,  my  lord  of  York*  commends  the  plot, 
and  the  general  course  of  the  action.  'Zounds,  an 
I  were  now  by  this  rascal,  I  could  brain  him  widi 
his  lady's  fan*.  Is  there  not  my  faUier,  my  uncle, 
and  myself?  Lord  £dmund  Mortimer,  my  lord  of 
York, and  Owen  Glendower?  Is  there  not,  besides, 

'  Thii  leller  wm  from  George  Duobir,  earl  of  Marob,  in 
Sootland. 

■  Ricfaiid  Scroop,  ercfibiahop  of  York. 

>  See  Dole  on  Tbe  Uerrj  WiTtii  of  Wndaor,  Act  ii.  8a.  S, 

p.  190. 
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the  Douglaa?  Have  I  not  ail  their  letters,  to  meet 
me  in  anna  by  the  niDth  of  the  next  month ;  and  are 
they  not,  some  of  them,  set  forward  ah^ady?  What 
a  pagan  rascal  is  ^ia?  an  infidel?  Ha!  you  shall 
see  DOW,  in  very  sincerity  of  fear  and  cold  heart, 
will  he  to  the  king,  and  lay  open  all  our  proceed- 
ings. O,  I  could  dmde  myself,  and  go  to  buffets, 
for  moving  such  a  dish  of  skimmed  milk  whh  so 
hooourable  an  action !  Hang  him !  let  him  tell  the 
king :  We  are  prepared :  I  will  set  forward  to- 
night. 

Enter  Ladt  Percy. 
How  now,  Kate*?  I  must  leave  you  within  these   . 
two  hours. 
Lady.  0  my  good  lord,  why  are  you  thus  alone? 
For  what  offence  have  I,  this  fortnight,  been 
A  banish'd  woman  from  my  Harry's  bed  ? 
Telt  me,  sweet  lord  what  is't  that  takes  from  thee 
Thy  stomach,  pleasure,  and  thy  golden  sleep'? 
Why  dost  thou  bend  thine  eyes  npon  the  earth ; 
And  start  ao  often  when  thon  sit'st  alone? 
Why  hast  thou  lost  the  fresh  blood  in  thy  cheeks; 
And  given  my  treasures,  and  my  rights  of  thee. 
To  thick-ey'd  musing,  and  curs'd  melancholy? 
In  thy  laint  slumbers,  I  by  thee  have  watch'd. 
And  heard  thee  murmur  tales  of  iron  wars : 
Speak  terms  of  manE^  to  thy  bounding  steed ; 
Cry,  Courage! — totkejieldl  Aiid  thou  hast  talk'd 
Of  sallies,  and  retires" ;  of  trenches,  tents, 

*  Shakipeare  either  miBtook  the  name  of  Hotipar'a  nife  (whioh 
waa  not  Kiakemt  bnt  Elizditlh'),  at  else  designedlj  chug;ed  il, 
eat  of  the  nmarkilila  fDndnesi  he  geems  to  hive  hsd  for  Ibe 
DUne  of  Kal:    Htll  and  Ho1id«bed  call  ber  erroneaiKl;  Slmar. 

'  In  King  Hiehsrd  III,  wb  hiiTB  '  Uodm  tlninber.'  In  VirgU 
'  frrttut  aomnoB.'     Homer  teimt  sleep  liraini,  or,  mare  ■triot];, 

■  Rttira  are  latreali.     80  in  Holinahed,  p.  960 :—'  ~  the 

Frenebmen'i  Bigbt.  for  manie  so  lerined  tbeii  sudden  rcfin.' 
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Of  poliBadoei,  frontierB',  parapets; 

Of  basilisks  B,  of  cannon,  culTerin; ' 

Of  prisoDers*  raDsom,  and  of  soldiers  sliun, 

And  all  the'  currents^  of  a  beady  figlit. 

Thy  spirit  within  thee  hath  been  so  at  war. 

And  thus  hath  so  bestirr'd  thee  in  thy  sleep, 

Hiat  beads  of  sweat  have  stood  upon  thy  brow. 

Like  bubbles  in  a  late-disturbed  stream : 

And  in  thy  foce  strange  moti<Mis  have  appear'd. 

Such  as  we  see  when  men  restrain  their  breath 

On  some  fi;reat  sudden  haste.    O,  what  portents  are 

these? 
Some  heavy  business  hath  my  lord  in  band, 
And  I  must  know  it,  else  he  loTea  me  not. 

Hot.  What,  ho !  is  Gilliams  with  the  packet  gone  ? 

Enter  Servant. 
Sen.  He  is,  my  lord,  an  hour  ago. 
Hot.  Hath  Buder  brought  those  horses  from  the 

sheriff?  • 

Sen.  One  horse,  my  lord,  he  brought  even  now. 
Hot.  What  horse  ?  a  roan,  a  crc^i-eai-,  is  it  not  ? 
Sen.  It  is,  my  lord. 
Sot.  That  roan  shall  be  my  throne. 

^  Fnmtitrt  formcrl;  meuit  not  onlj  ths  boondi  of  difTenint 
lenitoiiet,  bat  bIio  the  farti  built  ■long  or  near  tlioie  liaiiti. 
Thu  in  Im't  Fnuttice  of  Fortifioation,  laS9 : — '  A  rorte  not 
plieed  where  it  were  Deedfnl,  might  ikantlj  be  Kaoanted  for 
jraiiitr.'     Florio  inteiprete  '  frontier*,  t,  frmtirt  or  boDodiD^ 
place  ;  also  a  stance,  a  baiHon,  a  diftjae,  a  Irawk,  or  Uoei-tatae 
opod  or  aboat  oonfinea  or  borders.*     Vide  note  od  Act  i.  80.  S, 
p.  136.    In  Nolei  fram  Blickfrjen,  bj  H.  Fidgeofirej,  ISIT :— 
'  Hell  tell  of  huiliib,  treacheB,  ud  retires. 
Of  piliudoes,  piTapetfl,/rDi(Cierj.^ 
*  Jtuififjti  are  •  tpeoieB  of  ordnance,  probably  10  named  fram 
ttie  imagiiiar;  leipent  or  dragon,  wilh  Ggores  of  which  it  wai 
ordinarj  to  ornament  great  gnna. 
'  Occnrretioei. 
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Well,  I  will  bock  him  itraight:  O  (utp^nmce"'/— 
Bid  Butler  lead  him  forth  into  the  park. 

[Exit  Seirant. 

IjOibf.  But  hear  you,  my  lord. 

Hot.  What  say'st  thou,  my  lady  T 

Lady.  What  is  it  carries  you  away? 

Hot.  Why,  my  horse,  my  love,  my  horse. 

Lady.  Out,  you  mad-beaded  ape! 
A  weasel  hath  not  such  a  deal  of  spleen*',. 
As  you  are  tossM  with.     Itl  fiulh, 
I'll  know  your  business,  Harry,  that  1  will. 
I  fear,  iny  brother  Mortimer  dotii  stir 
About  his  tide ;  and  hath  sent  for  yt>u, 
To  line  '*  his  enterprise :  But  if  you  go — — 

Hot.  So  far  afoot,  I  shall  be  weary,  love. 

Lady.  Come,  come,  you  paniquiCo;  answer  me 
Directly  to  this  question  that  I  ask. 
In  faith,  I'll  break  thy  little  finger,  Harry, 
An  if  thou  wilt  not  tell  ine  alt  things  true. 

Hot.  Away, 
Away,  you  trifler! — Lore?  1  love  thee  not, 
I  care  not  for  thee,  Kate :  UiJs  is  no  world. 
To  play  with  mammets  ",  arid  to  tilt  witii  lips : 

'"  The  motto  oC  ths  Percj  funilj. 
■■  So  ia  Cjmbeline  w>  IiiTe : — 

'  A>  qiuirrtllDi^  ■■  the  weuel.' 
"  i.  B.  to  itTaiglitm.     So  in  Macbeth  :— 

' did  Ihh  tbe  rebel 

With  hidden  faelp  ud  Tulage.' 
"  JfamHti  were  piqiptU  or  db&i,  here  ued  bj  SbBlmpeire 
toiiLfemtJiplii^kii^;  a  diminutiTe  ofnin.  '  Qnui  dicut  pu- 
Tiua  matreui,  oed  matroDnlun.'— '^lcniiciiJe,ni»uiutf  or  puppets 
that  ^oe  bj  deriKS  of  wjer  or  AtringA,  m  thongh  they  bad  life 
■nd  moring.'  /muu'i  Nomtpdalor,  bt/  FbBUtjf,  168S.— Mr.  Gif- 
rord  fau  tbroHD  out  s.  canjeclnre  ibant  tbe  metnia^  of  mammtli 
from  the  Italiaa  mammttla,  whioh  signified  a  boiem  u  well  u  t 
jmii^  veiuJi.  See  Ben  Jonaon's  Works,  Tol.  t.  p.  66.  I  huTS 
not  foond  tbe  word  nied  in  EnglUk  in  that  lejiK ;  but  nuamiKl, 
for  B  puppet  or  dresied  np  Ueing  doll  is  common  enongb. 
P  2 
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j  We  must  have  bloody  noseB,  and  crack'd  crowns. 
And  pass  them  cuneottoo. — Goda  me,  my  horse  E — 
What  say'st  thou,  Kate?  what  ^ould'st  thou  have 
with  me? 

Lady.   Do  you  not  love  me?  do  you  not  indeed? 
Well,  do  not  then ;  for  since  you  love  me  not, 
I  will  not  lore  myself.     Do  you  not  love  me  ? 
Nay,  tell  me,  if  you  speak  in  jest,  or  no. 

Hot.  Come,  wilt  thou  see  me  ride  1 
And  when  I  am  oliorseback,  I  will  swear 
I  love  thee  infinitely.     But  hark  you,  Kate ; 
1  must  not  have  you  henceforth  question  me 
Whither  I  go,  nor  reason  whereahout : 
Whither  I  must,  I  must;  and,  to  conclude. 
This  evening  must  I  leave  you,  gentle  Kate. 
I  know  you  wise ;  but  yet  no  further  wise. 
Than  Harry  Percy's  w^e:  constant  you  are; 
But  yet  a  woman  :  and  for  secrecy. 
No  lady  closer ;  for  I  we{l  believe. 
Thou  wilt  not  utter  what  thou  dost  not  know ; 
And  so  far  will  I  trust  thee,  gentle  Kate! 

Lady.  How  I  so  far  ? 

Hat.  Not  an  inch  further.    But  hark  you,  Kate  ? 
Whither  I  go,  thither  ah^l  you  go  too ; 
To-day  will  I  set  forth,  to-morrow  you. — 
Will  diis  c<Hitent  you,  Kate? 

lady.  It  must,  of  force. 

SCENE  IV. 
Easteheap^.    A  Room  m  the  Boar's  Head  Tavern. 
Enter  Prince  Henry  andVoivs. 
P.  Hen.   Ned,  pr'ytbee,  come  out  of  that  fat 
room,  and  leiid  me  thy  hand  to  laugh  a  little. 

■  £iulcl«ap  it  ■elected  with  propiietj  for  Ibe  aoene  of  tbe 
prinee'p  merrj  meeliogi,  *■  it  «u  near  his  own  reudenoe;  ■ 
muuiod  called  Cold  Hirboor  (near  All  Uallowi  Chonb,  Upper 
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Poims,  Where  hast  been,  Hal? 

P.  Hen.  With  three  or  four  loggerheads,  unongst 
three  or  four  score  hogsheads.  I  haye  sounded  Uie 
very  base  string  of  humility.  Siirah,  I  am  sworn 
brother  to  a  leash  of  drawers ;  and  can  call  them 
all  by  theii  Christian  names,  &a — Tom,  Dick,  and 
Francis.  They  take  it  already  upon  their  Bcdvatioa, 
that,  though  I  be  but  prince  of  Wales,  yet  I  am  the 
king  of  courtesy;  and  tell  me  flatly  1  am  no  proud 
Jack,  hke  Falstaff;  but  a  Corintiiian'',  a  lad  of 
mettle,  a  good  boy, — by  the  Lord,  so  they  call  me; 
and  when  I  am  king  of  England,  I  shall  command 
all  the  good  lads  in  £astcheap.  They  call-— drink- 
ing deep,  dying  scarlet:  and  when  you  breathe  in 
your  watering,  they  cry — hem !  and  bid  you  play 
it  off^ — To  conclude,  I  am  so  good  a  proficient  in 

Thames  Street),  vu  granted  to  Henrj  prince  of  Wales.  II  Henrj 
IV.  1410.  Rjmer.  toI.  rui.p.  63S.  In  the  old  uionjmoiia  pin; 
of  Kiag  Henrj  V,  Eattthtap  U  the  plue  when  Henry  and  hia 
Gompuiioiu  meet : — '  Hot.  V.  You  know  the  old  tBTern  in  Eut- 
cbeap;  there  ii  good  wine.'  Shakipeare  hae  bnng  np  a  sign 
for  them  that  he  ■■«  Ak\j;  for  the  Boar's  Head  tayera  ww 
lay  near  Blackfriars'  Pla}haD>e.^-5lDioe'>  ^uroey. 

Sir  John  FalaUfT  wai  in  hii  lifetime  a  conaiderahle  henefaator 
to  Magdalbn  College,  Oxford ;  and  thODgh  the  College  oannat 
giTe  the  particolara  at  large,  the  Soar's  Head  in  Soathmiri,  and 
Caldecot  Manor  in  Sntfolk  were  part  of  the  lands,  &c.  he  he- 
stowed. 

'  A  Connthiiai  was  a  luenclHr,  a  ^tiiuttlm.  The  Fame  of  Ce- 
natk,  ag  a  place  of  resort  for  looae  women,  was  Dot  jet  eitjict. 
ThoB  MiltDO,  in  hia  Apology  for  Smectjmnas:—-  And  rapa  sp, 
without  pity,  the  aage  and  rhenmatic  old  pralalesa  with  all  h«r 
joung  CurtnUion  laity.' 

'  Kr.  Gifford  hai  shown  that  there  la  no  ground  for  the  filthj 
interpretation  of  thia  passage  which  Steerena  chose  to  girt, 
'  To  brtntke  d>  SNMr  Oaleriiig'  is  '  to  atop  and  take  breath  when 
JDD  are  drinking.'  Tbiu  in  the  old  HS.  i^aj  of  Timon  of  Athena, 
cited  brSteevena;— 

' we  niao  do  enact 

That  all  hold  up  their  beada  and  laugh  aloud, 

Driai  amk  at  oae  draughl ;  breallu  nol  in  Ibeir  drink. 

That  none  go  out  to .' 

So  in  Ronlaud'i  Letting  of  Humoura  Blood  in  the  Head  Vaine, 
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one  quarter  of  an  hour,  that  I  can  drink  with  any 
tinker  in  his  own  language  during  my  life.  I  tell  thee, 
Ned,  thou  hast  lost  much  honour,  that  Ihon  wert 
not  with  me  in  this  action.  But,  sweet  STed, — to 
sweeten  which  name  of  Ned,  I  give  thee  (his  penny- 
worth of  sugar*,  clapped  even  now  in  my  hand  by 
an  undeT-skinker' ;  one  that  never  spake  other 
English  in  his  life,  than — Eight  ikiUingg  and  six- 
pence, and — you  are  welcome;  with  this  shrill  ad- 
dition,— A»on,  amm,  sir!  Score  a  pint  of  battard 
in  the  Half-mOon,  or  bo.  But,  Ned,  to  drive  aWay 
the  time  till  Falstaffcome,  I  pr'ythee,  do  thou  stand 
in  some  by-room,  while  I  question  my  puny  drawer, 
to  what  end  he  giave  me  the  sugar;  and  do  thou 
never  leave  calling — Francis,  that  his  tale  to  me 
may  be  nothing  but — anon.  Step  aside,  and  III 
show  thee  a  precedent. 

Point.  Francis! 

P.  Hen.  Thou  art  perfect. 

Poin*.  Francis!  [JEri(PoiNS. 

1600.  a  pBBSBge  tint  poiiiled  out  bj  Sir  W.  Soott  in  hli  edition 
OfthoieniR  ■atirei:— 

'  WitI  is  ■  right  good  fellow  b;  tliii  drioke, 

And  hath  hd  eje  that  no  man  leaiea  a  innffe ; 

A  pox  o{  piece-meal  drimking,  WiUiam  aajs, 

PUty  ■(  aiinq),  we'll  h»ie  no  sloppei  and  itajes ; 

Blown  drioke  ■■  odiou;  what  man  oui  digett  it? 

No  rsithfal  dnmkard  bat  he  ahoold  deteit  JL' 
Thni  alw  in  Peaebam'a  Compleat  Gantleman,  p.  104 1— '  If  he 
dranke  oET  bia  ciipi  oleaaelj,  loot  not  hit  wind  in  Ut  iraugU, 
spit  Dot,  left  nothing  in  the  pot,  nor  ipilt  anj  npoo  the  grauiid, 
he  had  the  prixe,'  &o. 

'  It  appeare  from  two  pauRges 
dranera  kept  lugar  folded  up  Id  pa| 
tliOBe  who  called  for  sack. 

*  Ad  uMbr-ilialer  ii^a  tapater,  an  uii{Er.(friiiHr.     Skiak  }f 
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Enter  Francis. 
.    Fran.    Anon,  anon,  sir.     Look  down  ioto  the 
Pomegranate,  Ralph. . 

P.  Hen.  Come  hitber,  Francis. 

Frtm.  My  lord. 

P.  Hen.  How  long  hast  thon  to  serve,  Francis? 

fVoK. .  Forsootb,  five  year,  and  as  much  as  to — 

P<mu.  [Within.']  Francis! 

Frtm.  Anon,  anon,  sirt 

P.  Ben.  Five  years !  by'riady,  a  long  lease  for 
die  clinking  of  pewter.  But,  Francis,  darest  thou 
be  so  valiant,  as  to  play  the  coward  with  thy  inden- 
ture, and  to  show  it  a  fair  pair  of  heels,  and  run. 
from  it  7 

/Van.  O  lord,  sir!  Ill  be  sworn  upon  all  the 
books  in  England,  I  could  find  in  my  heart— 

PoHU.  [Within.']  Francis! 

Frtm.  AnoD,  anon,  sir. 

P.  Hen.  How  old  art  thou,  Francis? 

Fran.  Let  me  see, — About  Michaelmas  next  I 
shall  be — 

Point.  [Within.]  Francis! 

Pratt,  Anon,  sir, — Pray  you,  stay  a  Uttte,  my 
lord. 

P,  Hen.  Nay,  but  hark  you,  Francis :  For  the 
sugar  thou  gavest  me, — 'twas  a  pennyworth,  was't 
not? 

Pron.  0  lord,  sir!  I  would  it  had  been  two. 

P.  Ben.  I  will  give  thee  for  it  a  thousand  pound : 
ask  me  when  thou  wilt,  and  thou  shall  have  it. 

Point.  [Within.]  Fraiicis! 

Fran.  Anon,  anon. 

P.Ben.  Anon,  Francis?  No,  Francis:  but  to- 
morrow, Francis;  or,  Francis,  on  Thursday;  or, 
indeed,  Francis,  when  thou  wilt.    But,  Francis, — 
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FhtK'  My  lord? 

P.  Hat.  Wilt  tiiou  rob  this  leathern-jerkin  ®,  crys- 
tal-buttoD,  nott-pated',  agate-ring,  puke-stocking °, 
caddis- garter!*,  smooth-tongue,  Spanish-poach, — 

Fran.  O  lord,  sir,  who  do  you  mean? 

P.  Hen.  Why  then,  your  brown  bastard '°  is  your 
only  drink:  for,  look  you,  Francis,  your  white  can- 
vass doublet  will  sully ;  in  Barbary,  sir,  it  cannot 
come  to  BO  mnch. 

Frm.  What,  sir? 

Poin*..{WUhin.'\  Francis! 

P.  Hoi.  Away,  you  rogue ;  Dost  thou  not  hear 
them  call  ? 

[Here  they  both  call  him ;  the  Drawer  standi 
amaeed,  not  hnotoing  whicA  way  to  go. 

'  The  prince  intendi  to  uk  the  drawer  whether  be  wUI  rob 
hit  muter,  whom  he  denatei  bj  these  codtemptnoui  diatinetioDs. 

'  NoU-paltd  is  (WitjMffif,  or  rmj^itd;  haring  the  h>ir  cut  - 
close.     Chancer's  fflnan  U  tbui  deaoribvd  :-*■ 

'  A  HoO-hiad  had  ha,  witb  •  brown  viat^e.' 
'  Taatu  &MW,' ainaiirouided,palM,ai»Ned:' — Coaptr't  JDict, 
The  word  is  deriTed  from  the  SaxoD  hwt,  which  meani  the 

'  Pvke^lockiiigi  ue  dark-cokmrtd  tlotkingt.  Puit  is  ■  colonr 
between  msiet  and  bisek ;  pidba,  Lai.  aocoidini;  to  the  dioti- 
onaries.  Bj  the  receipt  for  dyeing  it,  it  appears  to  haie  been  a 
dart  gray  or  ilaie  codnrr. 

*CaddU  was  probably  ■  kind  of /trrd  or  worKml  lace.  A 
slight  kind  of  serge  still  bears  the  name  of  taSt  in  FnUoe.  Id 
GlapUtonie's  Wit  in  s  Constable  we  are  told  of  'footmen  in 
caiMis,'  Oaritrt  being  formerly  worn  in  sight  were  often  of 
rich  materials;  to  wear  a  coaiie  oheap  sort  was  therefora  re- 
proaofafiil. 

■"  A  kind  of  aweet  Spanish  wine,  of  which  there  were  two 
sorts,  brown  and  white-  Baret  says  that  *btatarde  is  mMscadely 
gateti  unne,  malsarp.*  Boitttrd  wvks  are  said  to  tie  SptaUkwiiua 
ID  general,  by  Olans  Magnas.  He  speaks  of  them  with  ilnost 
as  mDch  enlhnsissm  as  FalstafT  does  of  sack,  and  coBelndea  by 
saying,  '  Nnllnm  Tinnm  majoris  pretii  est,  qaam  iaitardam,  ob 
dolcedinia  nobilitaUm.'— i><  Gi»t.  S^aU.  p.  SSI. 
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Eitier  Vintner. 

Vmt.  What !  stand'at  thou  still .  and  hear'st  such 
a  calling  7  Look  to  the  guests  within.  [£nf  Fran.] 
My  lord,  old  Sir  John,  with  half  a  dozen  more,  are 
at  the  door;  Shall  ]  let  them  m  t 

P.  Hen.  Let  them  alone  awhile,  and  then  open 
the  door.  [Exit  yintoer.]  Poins ! 

Re-enter  Poins. 

Pimu.  Antm,  anon,  sir. 

P.  Ben.  Sirrah,  Falstaff  and  die  rest  of  the  tluevea 
are  at  the  dtior;  Shall  we  be  merry? 

Poimi.  As  merry  as  crickets,  my  lad.  But  hark 
ye;  What  cunning  match  hare  you  made  with  this 
jeat  of  ibe  drawer  ?  come,  what's  the  issue  ? 

P.  Hen.  I  am  now  of  all  humours,  that' have 
show'd  themselves  humours,  since  the  old  days  of 
good  maa  Adam,  to  the  pupil  age  of  this  present 
twelve  o'clock  at  midnight.  ^Re-enier  Franci% 
Kith  tctae.]     What's  o'clock,  Francis? 

FroM.  Anon,  anon,  sir. 

P.  Hen.  That  ever  this  fellow  sbonld  have  fewer 
words  (han  a  parrot,  and  yet  the  son  of  a  woman ! — 
His  industry  is — up-stairs,  and  down-stairs;  bts 
eloquence,  Uie  parcel  of  a  reckoning.  I  am  not  yet 
of  Percy's  mind,  the  Hotspur  of  the  north :  he  that 
kiUs  me  some  six  or  seven  dozen  of  Scots  at  a 
breakfast,  washes  his  hands,  and  says  to  his  wife, — 
Fye  upon  thi*  guiet  life  !  I  want  work.  0  my  tweet 
Harnf,  says  she,  how  many  ha»t  thou  killed  to-day? 
Give  my  roan  hone  a  dreneh,  says  he ;  and  answers. 
Some  ftnaieeti,  an  hour  after;  a  trifie,  a  trifie.  I 
pr'ythee,  call  in  FalstatT;  111  play  Percy,  and  that 
damned  brawn  shall  play  dame  Mortimer  fais  wife. 
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Rivo",  Mys  the  druakard.  Call  in  ribs,  call  in 
tallow. 

Enter  Falstaff,  Gadshill,  Bardolph, 
attd  Peto. 

Pmn$.  Welcome,  Jack.  Where  hast  thou  beeD? 

Fal.  A  plague  of  alt  cowards,  I  say,  and  a  ven- 
geance too  [  marry,  and  amen  I — Gire  me  a  cup  of 
sack,  boy. — Ere  I  lead  thia  life  long,  I'll  sew  nether- 
stocks'^,  and  mend  them,  and  foot  them  too.  A 
plague  of  all  cowards  I — Give  me  a  cup  of  sack, 
rogue. — Is  there  no  viitue  extant  ?  [Be  drinks. 

P.  Hen.  Didst  thou  never  see  Titan  kiss  a  dish 
of  butler?  (Htiful-hearled  butter,  that  melt«d  at  the 
sweet  tale  of  the  sun'^ !  if  thou  didst,  then  behold 
that  compound. 

F<d.  You  rogue,  here's  lime**  in  this  sack  too : 
There  is  nothing  but  roguery  to  be  found  in  villain- 

"  Of  this  eiclamalion,  whicb  nas  frdgnenfly  nsed  in  Biocba- 
. Dalian  rerelrj,  the  ori^n  or  deriTatioB  has  iDt  been  dUcorered. 

'*  SlockingB. 

»  '  Didat  thoa  era  aes  Titan  kiit  n  dish  of  batter?'  allndes 
to  FilataFs  entering  in  ■  great  heat,  mebing  with  the  motion, 
like  batter  with  the  heat  of  the  loD.  '  Pilifiil  hearltd'  in  used 
ID  the  seose  which  Cotj^re  gives  to  ^  mumcordieHx,  mercifai. 
pttiful,  compoMsioAait,  lender.'  Theobald  reads'  'pitifal  hearted 
iuller,'  which  is  ooonleaHDced  bj  none  of  the  old  copies,  bat 
affords  a  clear  sense.    Halane  and  Stearens  have  each  girea  a 

reading,  ibanded  upon  the  qoaito  of  1508,  which  haa  ' at 

the  sweet  tale  of  the  wwui .-'  bat  thej  differ  in  their  eiplans' 
tions  of  the  passage.  Their  argnments  are  too  long  for  this 
place,  and  are  the  leas  neocssarj  as  I  do  not  adopt  the  reading;! 
upon  which  they  are  founded.  .  Bishop  Garle,  in  his  Hiorocos- 
mographj,  giving  tba  character  of  a  pot  poet,  IBjs,  '  Ris  fr»- 
qnenlest  works  go  oat  in  single  sheets,  and  are  cbsonted  from 
market  to  market  to  a  vile  tone  and  a  worse  throat ;  whilst  the 
poor  ooantrj  wench  nt^Jfj  like  batter  to  bear  them.' 

>•  Eliot,  in  his  Orthoepia,  1593,  speaking  of  totl  and  rhe^iih, 
■aj's,  '  The  vintners  of  London  pnt  ui  lime ;  and  thence  proceed 
infinite  maladies,  apeci^j  the  gooles.' 
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OBB  miui :  Yet  a  eoward  is  worse  than  a  cup  of 
Back  with  lime  in  it;  a  villaaous  coward. — Go  thy 
ways,  old  Ja«k;  die  when  thou  wilt,  if  manhood, 
g»od  manhood;  be  not  forgot  upon  the  face  of  the 
esrtli,  th«B  am  I  a  shotten  herring.  There  live  not 
three  good  men  unhanged  in  England;  and  one  of 
them  is  fat,  and  grows  old :  God  help  the  while ! 
a  bad  world,  I  say  I  I  would,  I  were  a  weaver ;  I 
could  sing  ps^ms  or  any  thing  "^:  A  plague  of  all 
cowards,  I  say  still. 

P.  Hen.  How  now,  wool-sack  ?  what  mutter  you  7 

Fal.  A  king's  sod  !  If  I  do  not  beat  thee  out  of 
thy  kingdom  with  a  dagger  of  lath'^,  and  drive  all 
thy  subjects  afore  thee  like  a  flock  of  wild  geese, 
I'll  never  wear  hair  on  my  face  more.  You  prince 
of  Wales ! 

P.  Hin.  Why,  you  whoreson  round  man!  what's, 
the  matter? 

FaL  Are  you  not  a  coward  ?  answer  me  to  that ; 
and  Poins  there  1 

Poau.  'Zounds,  ye  fat  paundi,  an  ye  call  me 
coward.  111  stab  thee. 

Fal.  I  call  thee  coward!    I'll  see  thee  damned 

"  Tbti  ii  tbe  reading  of  (be  firit  qaarto,  1598.  Tlie  folio 
reads  '  I  could  siog  all  mUDer  of  iodei.'  The  p«uaj^  «*> 
pTobablj  altared  to  iioid  ihe  pendlj  Of  the  sUtnle,  3  Jao.  I. 
cxii.  Weiveriire  mentioned  bi  loveia  ofmiuiflin  tbaTwelftli 
Nigbt.  Tbe  proteiUnU  who  fled  from  the  potsecutians  of  the 
duke  of  AItb  were  mostlj  tctaxert,  and,  being  CaliiniaU,  were 
diitin^iihed  for  their  lore  of  puilniodj.  Weaver*  were  sop- 
poied  to  be  generallj  good  iingera :  their  trade  being  sedentarj, 
the;  bad  an  opporttmitj  of  praoliaing,  and  nometimeii  in  parts, 
whUe  the;  were  al  work. 

"  A  daggtr  ef  lalh  a  Ihe  weapon  given  to  the  Vice  in  the  Old 
Horaliliea.     In  the  leooud  part  of  this  pla;  FalsUlT  calls  Shal- 
low a  Vic^'  dagger.     So  in  Twelfth  Night,  Acl  i*.  8c.  2:—  ' 
'  In  a  trice,  like  to  the  oU  Via, 
Yonr  need  to  HDBlaiD, 
Wbo  with  dagger  of  lalh,'  &c. 
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ere  I  call  thee  coward :  but  I  would  give  a.  thousand 
pound,  I  could  run  as  fast  as  tfaou  caosL  You  ore 
straight  enough  in  the  shouldecs,  you  care  not  who 
sees  your  back:  Call  you  that  backing  of  your 
friends?  A  plague  upon  such  backing  I  give  me 
them  that  will  face  me. — Give  me  a  cup  of  sack: — 
I  am  a  rogue,  if  I  drunk  to-day. 

P.  Hen.  O  villain,  thy  lips  are  scarce  wiped  since 
thou  dnink'st  last  ' 

Fal.  All's  one  for  that.  A  plague  of  all  cowards, 
still  say  I.  [He  drinhg. 

P.HeH.  What's  tlte  matter? 

Fal.  What's  the  matter  ?  there  be  four  of  ua  here 
have  ta'en  a  thousand  pound  this  morning. 

P.  Hat.  Where  is  it.  Jack?  where  is  it? 

Fal.  Where  is  it  ?  taken  from  us  it  is :  a  hundred 
upon  poor  four  of  us. 

P.  Hen.  What,  a  hundred,  man? 

Ftit.  I  am  a  rogue,  if  I  were  not  at  half-sword 
with  a  dozen  of  tiiem  two  hours  together.  I  have 
'scap'd  by  miracle.  I  am  eight  times  thrust  through 
the  doublet;  four,  throng  the  hose;  my  buckler 
cut  through  and  through '' ;  my  sword  hacked  like 
a  hand-saw,  ecce  gignum.  I  never  dealt  better  since 
I  was  a  man :  all  would  not  do.  A  plague  of  all 
cowards! — Let  them  speak;  if  they  speak  more  or 
less  than  truth,  they  are  villains,  and  the  sons  of 
darkness. 

P.  Hen.  Speak,  sirs;  how  was  it? 

"  It  ippean  from  the  old  oomedj  of  The  Two  Angry  Women 
of  Abingdon  (1599)  that  this  method  of  defenoe  uid  fight  ni 
(heD  going  ont  of  hihion; — 'I  seeh;  this  dearth  or  good  iword* 
(hit  mord  awl  baeUtr  fight  begini  to  grow  out.  I  am  lOiTj  for 
i( ;  I  ahall  neier  see  good  manhood  tgua.  If  it  be  onoe  gon«. 
this  polling  fight  of  lapier  Bud  digger  will  oome  np  then  :  Iheo 
•  till  mio  ud  ■  good  ■word-md-bDokleT-mwi  nil!  be  spitted  like 
I  citor  I  cooej;  then  t  boj  will  be  i>  good  u  >  mm,'  &o. 
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Gmb.  We  (our  set  upon  some  doziin, 

Fal.  Sixteen,  at  least,  my  lord. 

Gads.  And  bound  them. 

Peto.  No,  no,  they  were  not  boUnd. 

Fal.  You  ro^e,  tiiey  were  bound,  every  man  of 
them;  or  I  am  a  Jew  else,  fui  Ebrew  Jew  *^. 

Oads.  As  we  were  sharing,  some  six  or  seven 
fresh  men  set  upon  us, ' 

Fal.  And  unbound  the  rest,  and  then  come  in 
the  other. 

P.  Hen.  What,  fought  ye  mth  them  all? 

Fal.  All?  I  know  not  what  ye  call,  all;  but  if 
I  fought  not  with  fifty  of  them,  I  am  a  buncb  of 
radish :  if  diere  were  not  two  or  three  and  fifty  upon 
poor  old  Jack,  then  I  am  no  two-legged  creature. 

Poitu.  'Pray  God,  you  have  not  murdered  some 
of  them. 

Fal.  Nay,  that's  past  praying  for:  for  I  have 
peppered  two  of  them :  two,  I  am  sure,  I  have  paid ; 
two  rogues  in  buckram  suits.  I  tell  thee  what, 
Hal, — if  I  t«ll  thee  a  lie,  spit  in  my  face,  call  mc 
horse.  Thou  imowest  my  old  ward; — here  I  lay, 
and  thus  I  bore  my  point.  Foar  rogues  in  backram 
let  drive  at  me, 

P.  Hen.  What,  four?  thou  saidst  but  two,  even 

Fal.  Four,  Hal;  I  told  thee  four. 

Poins.  Ay,  ay,  he  said  four. 

Fal.  These  four  came  all  a-front,  and  munly 
thrust  at  me.  I  made  me  no  more  ado,  but  took 
all  their  seven  points  in  my  target,  thus. 

P.  Hen.  Seven  ?  why,  tiiere  were  but  four,  even 
now.  " 

Fal.  In  buckram. 
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Poimt,  Ay,  four,  in  buckram  suits, 

Ful.  Seven,  by  these  hilts,  or  1  am  avilltUii  dse. 

P.  Mat.  Pr'ythee,  let  him  aloae;  we  shfdl  bva 
more  anon. 

FaL  Dost  tbou  hear  me,  Hal? 

P^  Hen.  Ay,  and  mark  tfaee  too,  Jaek. 

Fai.  Do  so,  for  it  is  worth  the  liatening  to.  These 
nine  in  buckram,  that  I  told  thee  of, 

P.  Hen.  So,  two  more  already. 

Fal.  Their  points  being  broken, 

Poim.  Dowa  fell  their  hose '^. 

Fai.  Began  to  give  me  ground :  But  I  followed 
me^lose,  came  in  foot  aad  band;  and,  Vith  a  thought, 
aeren  of  the  eleven  I  paid. 

P.  Ben.  O  ■nonstrouB !  eleven  buckram  men  grown 
out  of  two ! 

Fal.  But,  as  the  devil  would  have  it,  three  mis- 
begotten  knaves,  in  Kendal*'*  green,  came  at  my 
back,  and  let  drive  at  me; — for  it  was  so  dark,  Hal,    - 
that  thou  conld'st  not  see  thy  hand. 

P.  Hen.  These  Ues  are  like  the  father  that  begets 
them;  gross  as  a  mountain,  open,  palpable.  Why, 
thou olay-bruned guts;  thou knotty-pated fool;  Aou 
whoreson,  obscene,  greasy  tallow-keech^, — ■ — 

"  The  >UD«  jeit  bp  alreKd;  ocoUTed  in  Tweirtli  Night, 
Act !.  3c.  5.  To  uaderstuid  it,  Uie  doable  meuing  of  poul  mut 
b«  remembered,  which  ai^iiifieH  a  taggtd  laee  nied  bj  oar  an- 
cestors to  fasten  their  gRrmeut*,  u  well  u  tit  liarp  end  of  a 
•Hopim.  So  in  Sir  Giles  Gooseoap.  R  oouedj,  1606 :— '  Help  me 
to  trait  aj  poaUt,' — '  I  hid  ntker  lee  jonr  boie  kboni  jonr 
lieela  than  1  would  help  jon  to  Vm  ■  pcinL' 

"  £eiufii(GruH  WBStfaeliverjof  RoboTt  eulofHantiagdon 
and  his  followers,  when  in  ■  state  of  outlsHTj,  nnder  the  ntini 
of  Robin  Hood  and  bis  men.  The  coloar  took  its  nune  from 
KeaJal,  in  Weitraorelaod,  finjnerl;  celebrated  for  ita  cloth  nii- 
uafactnre.  Onai  still  oontiDuea  the  coloar  of  woodnten  and 
gwneke^ieiB. 

"  A  kteck  is  ■  round  lump  of  fat,  rolled  Dp  by  Ibe  bataher  in 
order  to  he  carried  to  the  chandler,  aod  in  it>  form  resemblei 
(he  rolondil;  of  ■  fat  mea's  bellj.  The  aid  editions  road  ealtk. 
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Fal.  What,  art  thou  mad  ?  art  tfaou  mad  ?  is  not 
the  truti),  the  truth  ? 

P.  Hen.  Why,  how  could'stthou  know  these  men 
ID  Kendal  greeD,  when  it  was  so  dark  thou  could'st 
not  see  thy  hand  1  .come  tell  us  your  reason ;  What 
aayeat  thou  to  this  ? 

Poaw,  Come,  your  reason.  Jack,  your  reason. 

Pal.  What,  upon  compulsion?  No;  were  I  at 
the  strappado^,  or  all  tlie  racks  in  the  world,  I 
would  not  tell  you  on  compulsion.  Give  you  a 
reason  on  compulsion  !'  if  reasons  were  as  plenty  as 
blackberries,  1  would  give  no  man  ft  reason  upon 
compulsion,  I. 

P.  Hen.  I'll  be  no  longer  g;uilty  of  this  sin :  this 
sanguine  coward,  this  bed-preiser,  this  horse-back- 
breaker,  this  huge  hill  of  Hesh; 

Fal.  Away,  you  starveling,  you  elf-skin*',  you 
dried  neats-tongue,  bull's  pizzle,  you  stock-lisfa, — 
O,  for  breath  to  utter  what  is  like  thee! — ^you  tr- 
ior's yard, you  sheath,  you  bow-case,  you  vile  stand- 
ing tuck ; 

P.  Hen.  Well,  breathe  awhile,  and  then  to  it 
again :  and  when  thou  hast  tired  thyself  in  base 
corttparisons,  hear  me  speak  but  this. 

Point.  Mark,  Jack. 

P.  Htn.  We  two  saw  you  four  set  on  four  ;  you 

"  Tbe  tfnqiparin  wis  ■  dreadfU  pnidshoieDt  inflicted  on  sol- 
diers Bad  cTimiDAJB,  by  dnwing  tbem  ap  oii'tii^b  viLh  th»ir 
anna  tied  hsclinard.  Randle  Holme  ssjs  thil  thej  were  sud- 
denlj  let  rail  half  way  with  a  jerk,  whicb  not  wl;  broke  tbe 
arms  bnl  sfaook  alt  (he  joiofa  out  of  joint.  He  adds,  which 
pnnishment  it  ia  hetter  to  he  hanged  tliiui  for  a  maji  to  undergo* 
Academy  of  Ana  mid  Blaton.  b.  iii.  p.  310. 

"  It  has  been  proposed  to  read  setiltn,  wilh  great  plausibi- 
lity. Shakspeare  had  bistoiical  autfaoritj  far  the  Uanitat  of  the 
prince.  Slowe,  IpeakiBg  of  him,  saja,  'He  eiceeded  the  mean 
slatare  of  men,  bis  neck  long,  bodj  siender  _aiid  Uaa,  and  his 
bones  small,'  &c. 
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bound  them,  and  were  ntBsters  of  tiieir  wealth. 

Mark  now,  how  plaiQ  a  tale  shall  put  you  down.— 
Then  did  we  two  set  on  you  four :  and,  with  a  word 
out-faced  you  fiom  your  pnze,  and  have  it;  yea, 
and  can  show  it  you  here  in  the  honse : — and,  Fal- 
Btaff,  you  carried  your  guts  away  as  nimbly,  with 
as  quick  dexterity,  and  roared  for  mercy,  and  still 
ran  and  roared,  as  ever  1  heard  bull-calf.  What  a 
slave  art  thou,  to  back  thy  aword  as  thou  hast  done; 
and  then  say,  it  was  in  iight?  What  trick,  what 
device,  what  starting-hole,  canst  thou  now  find  out 
lo  tude  thee  frpm  tliis  open  and  apparent  shame? 

Pinm,  Come  let's  hear,  Jack;    What  trick  bast 
Ihou  now? 

Fal.  By  the  Lord,  I  knew  ye,  as  well  as  he  that 
made  ye.  Why,  hear  ye,  my  masters:  Was  it  for  , 
me  to  kill  the  heir  apparent?  Should  I  turn  upon 
the  true  prince?  Why,  thou  knowest,  I  am  as  valiant 
as  Hercules:  but  beware  instinct;  the  lion  will  not 
touch  the  true  prince.  Instinct  is  a  great  matter; 
I  was  a  coward  on  instinct.  I  shall  think  the  better 
of  myself  and  thee,  during  my  life;  I,  for  a  valiant 
lion,  and  thou  for  a  true  prince.    But,  by  the  Lord, 

lads,  I  am  glad  you  have  the  money. Hostess, 

clap  to  the  doors;  watch  to-night,  pray  to-morrow. 
— -Gallants,  lads,  boys,  hearts  of  gold,  all  the  titles 
of  good  fellowship  come  to  you  I  What,  shall  we 
be  merry?  shall  we  have  a  play  extempore? 

P.  Sen.  Content; — and  the  argument  shall  be, 
thy  running  away. 

Fal.  Ah  I  no  more  of  that,  Hal,  an  thou  lovest  me. 

Enter  Hostess. 

Host.  My  lord  the  prince, 

P.  Hen.  How  now,  my  lady  the  hostess  ?  what 
say'st  thou  to  me  ? 

Hoit,  Marry,  my  lord,  there  is  a  nobleman  of  the 
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court  at  door,  would  apeak  wit{)  you :  he  says,  fae' 
comes  from  your  father. 

P.  Hen.  Give  him  as  much  as  will  make  him  a 
royal  man^,  and  send  him  back  agaio  to  my  mo- 
ther. 

Fal.  What  manner  of  man  is  he  ? 

Hott.  An  old  maq. 

FaL  What  doth  gravity  otit  o/  his  bed  at  mid- 
night?— Shall  I  give  him  hi^  answer? 

P.  Hen.   Tr'^ee,  do.  Jack. 

Fal.  'Fulh,  and  I'll  send  him  packing.       [^Exit. 

P. Hen.  Now, sirs;  by 'r  lady,  you  fought  fair; — 
^o  did  you,  Peto ; — so  did  yov,  Bardolph  :  you  are 
lions  too,  you  ran  away  vpon  instinct,  you  will  not 
touch  the  true  prince,  do, — fye ! 

Bard.  'Faitii,  1  ran  when  I  saw  others  run. 

P.  Hen.  Teil  me  now  in  earuest.  How  came  Pal- 
staff's  sword  GO  hacked  1 

Peto.  Why,  be  hacked  it  with  his  dagger;  and 
said,  be  would  swear  truth  out  of  England,  but  he 
would  make  you  believe  it  was  done  in  fight;  and 
persuaded  us  to  do  tbe  like. 

Bard.  Yea,  and  to  tickle  our.  noses  with  spear- 
grass,  to  make  them  bleed ;  and  then  to  beslubber 
pur  garments  with  it,  avd  to  swear  it  was  the  blood 
of  brue  men.  I  did  that  I  did  not  this  seven  year 
before,  I  blushed  to  hear  his  monstrous  devices. 

P.  Hen.  O  villain,  thou  stolest  a  cup  of  sack 
eighteen  years  ago,  and  wert  taken  with  the  maur 
ner'^,  and  ever  since  thou  bast  blushed  extempore; 

>*  This  ia  »  kind  of  joka  apan  aobU  tai  royal,  two  caiDi,  oie 
of  thevalneof  6t..Sd.  ll^e  other  IO5.  'Mr.  Jobn  Blower,  Id  ■' 
■ermon  before  t^er  majestj,  first  said : — '  Hj  royal  qneeD,'  utd  ■ 
little  after,  'Uy  nobte  ^atto,'  Upon  vhioh  laya  the  qneeo, 
.  '  Wliat,  am  I  l«i  groali  vorie  than  I  wai  V — Hanu^i  Duamrtt 
«/  niflu  AHtiquilitt  (ehoHn  (Timbor  and  Oifmd. 

"  i.e.  lakt^  M  llufait.  See  Love'i  Laboui's  Lost,  Act  i. 
Be  1,  p.  277. 
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Thou  hftat  fire^  and  sword  on  thy  side,  and  yet 
diou  ran'st  away;  What  instinct  hast  thou  for  it? 

Bard.  My  lord,  do  you  see  these  meteors?  do 
you  behold  these  exhidations  ? 

P.  Hen.  I  do. 

Bard.  What  think  you  they  portend? 

P.  Hen.  Hot  livers  and  cold  purses*'. 

Bard.  Choler,  my  lord,  if  rightly  tatcen. 

P.  He».  No,  if  rightly  taken,  halter. 

Re-enter  Falstaff, 
Here  comes  lean  Jack,  here  comes  bare-bone.  How 
now,  my  sweet  creature  of  bombasf^?  How  long 
is't  ^o.  Jack,  sincb  thou  sawest  thine  own  knee  1 

Fat.  My  own  knee,  when  I  was  about  thy  years, 
Hal,  I  was  not  an  eagle's  talon  in  the  waist;  I 
could  have  crept  into  any  alderman's  diumb-ring^ : 
A  plt^e  of  sighing  and  grief!  it  blows  a  man  up 
like  a  bladder.      There's  rillanous  news  abroad: 

■•  nefirt  in  Bardolph'i  hoe. 

"  i.  e.  ■  mj  iweet  itufid  areilnre.'  Bombatt  il  cotton.  Geruil 
«]]■  tha  colton  plul  the  bombatl  liee.  It  is  hers  ased  for  the 
ituftig  of  chthet.  See  a  note  on  Love'a  [dbonr'a  Loat,  Act  t. 
Se.%  p. 363.  Id  an  old  phrase  book,  called  HotmaDiii  Vulgiria, 
ia  (be  rollowing  puaage  ;— '  The  fleshe  Ijeth  betwene  the  bone 
and  skjnne  like  a  mtttreia  of  eoKon.' 

™  AriAtopbanea  baa  the  aame  UioDgbti— 

Pbitui,  T.  1037, 

The  onatom  of  wearing^  ring;  npon  the  tbamb  is  ler;  aoaient. 
The  rider  of  the  briEen  horse  in  Chanoer'a  Sqaiera  Tde  i— 

' npon  hia  thombe  he  bad  a  ring  of  gold.' 

Grave  peraonagaa,  cJtiieaB,  and  aldermen  wore  a  plain  broad 
gold  ring  apon  the  thumb,  which  often  had  a  motto  engraved  in 
■he  inside  of  it.  An  alderman'a  tbomb-riDg,  and  its  motto,  ia 
mentioaed  in  The  Antipodes,  b;  Bione.  And  in  bIs  ^orthem 
Lasa  ;— :  A  good  man  in  tlie  citj,  &c.  wears  nothing  rioh  about 
bimbat  the  goat  or  a  (honfr-rins.    Again,  in  Witin  a  Constable, 

1640:—' nomore  wit  than  tbe  rest  of  the  beiieh;i«hatliea 

in  bia  liuai-rn^.' 
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here  was  Sir  John  Bracy  from  your  father;  you 
muat  to  the  court  in  the  monuDg.  Th^  same  mad 
fellow  of  the  north,  Percy;  and  he  of  Wales,  that 
gave  Amaimon^  the  bastinado,  and  made  Lucifer 
cuckoM,  and  swore  the  devil  his  true  liegeman  upon 
the  cross  of  a  Welsh  hook", — What,  a  plague,  call 
yoii  him  7 

Point-  O,  Gteudower. 

Fal.  OweD,  Owen;,  the  same; — and  his  son-in- 
law,  Mortimer ;  and  old  Northumberland;  and  that 
sprightly  Scot  of  Scots,  Douglas,  that  runs  oliorse- 
back  up  a  hill  perpendicular. 

P.  Sen.  He  that  rides  at  high  speed,  and  with 
his  pistol  '^  kills  a  sparrow  flying. 

Fal.  You  have  hit  it. 

P.  Hen.  So  did  he  never  the  sparrow. 

Fal.  Well,  that  rast^l  hath  good  mettle  in  him; 
he  will  not  rua. 


"  The  Webk  koojt  wag  ■  kind  of  hed^ng  bill  mad*  with  > 
Look  at  the  end,  lad  ■  long;  buidle  like  the  parligsD  or  halberL 
■  Th«  V/tUh  glaive'  (wbich  appears  to  be  the  same  Ihiag)  Grout 
«a^s  'ia  a  kind  nf  bill  aometimfa  reckoned  among  the  pole-aie«.' 

tnodnm  incQtratOf  pertic^  long;iuitiia3  prefixo.^  Atfd  Florio,  in 
TOce  Falaose,  '  a  bmdag  fonti  biU  or  Wtkh  hoot.'     So  In  tbe 

oldplajof  Sir  JobBOldcaatle;— ' thai  no  man  preaoDe  tn 

wear  any  weapona,  eapeoiaHj  Welch  koduaad  fareat'billa.'  Ita 
long  handle  is  fainted  at  in  Weatward  Hoe.  1607  i— '  It  will  b« 
tft  good  u  a  Welch  hoot  for  jon,  to  keep  out  the  other  at  itKVea- 
eud.'    In  The  Inaatiate  Conuteu,  bj  Uaraton.  thej  are  called 

'  The  oHcitHt  hoott  of  gnat  Cadwailader.' 
And  I>T(;tOD  aaja: — 

'  Skeridtanj'  at  lait 

Canght  up  fail  conntrj  ioot.' 
I  ani  lorprued  that  Mr.  Narea  ha«  oalled  it  a  Mword. 

"  Pialola  were  not  io  nte  in  the  age  of  Henrj  IV.  Thej  are 
•aid  to  haie  heea  muoh  used  by  the  Scotch  in  Shakipeare'a 
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P.  flen.  Why,  what  a  rascal  art  thou  then,  to 
pruse  htm  so  for  ranning  ? 

FaL  Olioneback,  ye  cuckoo !  but,  afoot,  he  will 
not  bodge  a  foot, 

P.  Ben.  Yes,  Jack,  upon  instinct. 

Fal.  I  grant  ye,  upon  instinct.  Well,  he  is  there 
too,  and  one  Hordake,  and  a  thousand  blue-caps  ^ 
more:  Worcester  is  stolen  away  to-night;  thy  fa- 
tiier'e  beard  is  turned  white  with  the  news;  you 
may  buy  land  now  as  cheap  a  stinking  mackarel. 

P.  Hen.  Why  then,  tis  Uke,  if  there  come  a  hot 
June,  and  this  civil  buffetiag  hold,  we  shidi  buy 
maidenheadsastiiey  buy  hob-nails, by  the  hundreds. 

Fal.  By  the  mass,  lad,  thou  sayest  true;  it  is 
like,  we  shall  have  good  trading  that  way. — But, 
tell  me,  Hal,  art  thou  not  horribly  afeard?  thou 
being  heir  apparent,  could  die  world  pick  thee  out 
three  such  enemies  agtun,  as  that  fiend  Douglas, 
diat  spirit  Percy,  and  that  devil  Glendower  ?  Art 
thou  not  horribly  afraid  1  doth  not  thy  blood  thrill 
at  it? 

P.  Hat.  Not  a  whit,  i'foHh ;  I  lack  some  of  thy 
instinct 

Fal.  Well,  thou  wilt  be  horribly  chid  lo-morrow, 
when  thou  comest  to  thy  lather:  if  thou  love  me, 
practise  an  answer. 

P.  Hat.  Do  thou  stand  for  my  father,  and  exa- 
mine me  upon  the  particulars  of  my  life. 

Fal.  Shall  I?  content: — This  chair  shall  be  my 
state  ^,  this  dagger  my  sceptre,  and  this  cushion 
my  crown, 

**  Seoltmen,  on  locoant  of  their  blae  bondetB. 

"  Id  tha  old  aooajmoai  plaj  of  King  Henrj  V.  the  (ams 
strain  of  hnmoar  is  dlgcoyerehle  :—'ThoDshii1tbe  m; lord  chief 
JDSlioe,  Bod  ahalt  lit  in  this  chair ;  and  I'll  be  the  Toang  prine«, 
and  hit  thee  a  box  of  the  ear,'  &c.  A  alalt  ii  ■  didr  witti  ■ 
canop7  orer  il.  ' 
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P.  ffen.  Thy  state  is  taken  for  a  joint-stool,  thy 
golden  sceptre  for  a  leaden  dag^,  and  thy  pre- 
cious rich  crown,  for  a  pitiful  bald  crown ! 

Fal.  Well,  an  the  fire  of  grace  be  not  quite  out 
of  diee,  now  shalt  thou  be  u^oved. — Give  me  a  cup 
of  sack,  to  make  mine  eyes  look  red,  that  it  may  b« 
thought  I  have  wept;  for  i  luust  speak  in  passion, 
and  I  will  do  it  in  King  Cambyses'*^  vein. 

P.  Hen.  Well,  here  is  my  l%g^. 

Fal.  And  here  is  my  speech  '• — Stand  aside,  no- 
bUity. 

Moit.  This  is  excellent  sport,  i'laith. 

Fal.  Weep  not,  sweet  queen,  for  trickling  tears 
are  vain. 

HoU.  O,  the  father,  how  he  holds  his  couote- 
napce! 

Fal.  For  God's  sake,  lords,  convey  my  tristful 
queen. 
For  tears  do  stop  the  flood-gates  of  her  eyes  ". 

Host.  O  rare !  he  doth  it  as  like  one  of  these 
harlotry  players,  as  I  ever  see. 

Fal,  Peace,  good  pint-pot ;  peace,  good  tickle- 
brain. — Marry,  I  do  not  only  marvel  where  thou 
spendest  thy  time,  but  also  how  thou  art  accom- 

i*  The  buUr  ia  here  upon  the  pUj  called  A  Lamentable 
nmgedie  mixed  fall  oF  plsaiiiot  lUirthe.  DaDUimnf;  the  Life  or 
CunbiuiB,  King  of  Peiaii,  bj  Thomu  Freiton  [1570].  There  » 
a  mai^inil  direction  in  Ihia  plaj,  -At  this  tale  tolde,  let  (he 
qneep  weep,'  which  ia  probablj  allnded  to.  though  the  meaflnre 
.  in  (he  parodjia  nal  the  lame  vith  that  of  theoTiginil. 

"  Tbna  i»  Cimhjsea  : — 

'  Qmm.  Tbeseworda  to  hear  makea  ililling  leats  iame 
rrom  chiyatall  ejea.' 
BilMD  Ihioka  Ihal  the  fallowing  paiaage  in  Solimau  and  Peneia 
ia  glaDced  at : — 

'  How  can  mine  eje>  dart  forth  a  pleaaant  look. 
When  the;  are  itoppdrnti  foodi  o/fawiHg  ttanV. 
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panied:  for  thsugfa  the  camomile,  the  more  it  is 
trodden  on,  tile  faster  it  growa,  yet  youtii,  the  mcire 
it  is  wasted,  the  soouer  it  wears.  That  thou  art  my 
son,  I  hare  partly  thy  mother's  word,  partly  my 
own  opinion;  but  chiefly,  a  rillanous  tiick  of  thine 
eye,  aad  a  foolish  hanging  of  thy  nether  lip,  that 
doth  warrant  me:  If  then  thou  be  son  to  me,  here 
lies  the  point; — Why,  being  son  to  me,  art  thou  so 
pointed  at?  Shall  the  blessed  sun  of  heaven  prove 
ft  niicher'",  and  eat  blaekberdes  ?  a  question  not  to 
be  asked.  Shall  the  son  of  England  prove  a  thief, 
and  take  purses  ?  a  question  to  be  asked.  There  is 
s  thing,  Harry,  which  thou  hast  often  heard  of,  and 
it  is  known  to  many  in  our  land  by  the  name  of 
pitch:  this  pitch,  as  ancient  writers  do  report,  doth 
defile;  so  doth  the  company  thou  keepest:  for, 
Harry,  now  I  do  not  speak  to  thee  in  drink,  but  in 
tears ;  not  in  pleasure,  but  in  passion ;  not  in  words 
only,  bnt  in  woes  also! — And  yet  there  is  a  virtu~ 
ous  man,  whom  I  have  often  noted  in  thy  company, 
but  I  know  not  his  name. 

P.  Ben.  What  manner  of  man,  an  it  like  your 
majesty? 

Fal.  A  good  portly  man,  i'fiuth,  and  a  corpulent ; 
of  a  cheerful  look,  a  pleasing  eye,  and  a  most  noble 
carriage;  and,  as  I  think,  his  ^e  some  fifly,  or, 
by'r-Iady,  inclining  to  threescore;  And  now  I  re- 
member me,  his  name  is  Falstaff :  if  thct  man  should 
be  lewdly  given,  he  deceivetfa  me;  for,  Harry,  I 
see  virtue  in  hta  looks.  If  then  the  tree  may  be 
known  by  Uie  fruit,  as  the  fruit  by  the  tree,  then, 

"  A  micherhtteiignifiesttninnl.  So  in  ui  old  phrage  book, 
HonoBUBJ  Vulgiria,  1609: — '  He  ii  b  myciar;  vagna  eat  non 
discoliis.'  To  wHch  was  to  skulk,  to  hide ;  and  hence  the  irord 
■omctiines  alio  aignified  a  thilliiHg  IhUf,  and  eDmelimea  a  bumt. 
In  Ljl;*!  Malber  Bombie,  1694,  we  hare:— '  How  like  a  MicAer 
he  itaudi,  as  if  he  had  tnamkd  Snm  hane«tf .' 
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peremptorily  I  speak  it,  there  is  virtue  in  fhat  Fal- 
staff:  him  keep  with,  the  rest  banish.  And  tell  me 
now,  thou  naughty  variet,  tell  me,  where  hast  thoa 
been  this  month  ? 

P.  Ben.  Dost  thou  speak  like  a  kjafl  Do  thou 
stand  for  me,  and  I'll  play  my  fether. 

FaL  Depose  me?  if  thou  dost  it  half  so  gravdy, 
so  majesticfdly,  both  in  word  and  matter,  ^ng  me 
op  by  the  heels  for  a  rabbet-sucker'^,  or  a  poulter's 
bare. 

P.  Hen.  Well,  here  I  am  set 

Fal.  And  here  I  stand :— judge,  my  masters. 

P.  Hen,  Now,  Harry?  whence  come  youT 

Fal.  Mv  noble  lord,  from  Eastcheap. 

P.  Hen.  The  complunts  I  hear  of  thee  are  griev- 
ous. 

Fal.  'Sblood,  my  lord,  they  are  false: — nay,  I'O 
tickle  ye  for  a  young  priuce,  i'foith. 

P.  Hen.  Sweai'st  thou,  ungracious  boy?  hence- 
forth ne'er  look  on  me.  Thou  art  violently  carried 
away  from  grace:  there  4s  a  devil  haunts  thee,  in, 
the  likeness  of  a  fat  old  man :  a  tun  of  man  is  thy 
companion.  Why  dost  thou  converse  with  that 
trunk  of  humours,  that  bolting-hutch"  of  beastli- 
ness, that  swoln  parcel  of  dropsies,  that  huge  bom- 
bard*' of  sack,  Uiat  gtuSed  ctoak-bag  of  guts,  that 
roasted  Muiningtree^  ox  with  the  pudding  in  his 

*  Ayonngnbtit. 

*  The  maohine  ivhicb  aepanteA  Boar  from  bnu. 

"  A  bomhard  w»  a  ver;  lii^  leathern  Teasel  to  bold  drink, 
pail*pi  so  ciUed  from  iu  gimiliiit;  to  ■  fort  of  ouuiaii  of  the 
mne  name.  Tbat  it  iru  BOt  ■  birrel,  m  lame  baie  suppoied, 
ia  eTideDtfroni  the  fallowing  puwge:— 

'  Hit  boola  u  wide  u  tbe  blsck  jacks, 
Or  hmiordt  loas'd  bj  tbe  kinf^a  guard).' 

SUrhs't  Mart^d  SoUier. 
**  HanninRtTW,  in  E»ei,  formerlj  eojojed  the  privilege  of 
fain.  b;«xtaibiting  ■  cerlaJB  uambei  of  stage  plaja  yearlj.     II 
VOL.  V.  H  ' 
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belly,  d«t  nrereDd  vke,  that  gray  iniquity,  that 
father  ruffian,  that  vanity  in  years  ?  Wherein  is  he 
gfx>d,  but  to  taste  sack  and  dnak  itT  wherein  neat 
and  cleanly,  but  to  carve  a  capon  and  eat  it? 
iriierein  dinning;,  but  in  ctaft?  wherein  orally,  bat 
in  villony?  wherein  nllanous,  but  in  all  things? 
wherein  worthy,  but  in  nothing? 

FaL  I  would,  your  grace  would  take  me  wil^ 
you**;  Whom  means  yoar  grace? 

P.  Hat.  That  vUlanous  abominable  misleader  of 
youth,  Faktaff,  that  old  white-bearded  Satan. 

F^.  My  lord,  the  man  I  know. 

P.  Hen.  I  know,  thou  dost. 

Fal.  But  to  say,  I  know  more  harm  in  him  than 
in  myself,  were  to  say  more  than  I  know.  That  he 
b  old  (the  more  the  pity),  his  white  hairs  do  witness 
it:  but  that  be  b  (saring  your  rererenoe)  a  whore- 
master,  that  I  utterly  deny.  If  sack  and  sugar  be 
a  feult,  God  help  the  wicked !  If  to  be  old  and 
m^ry  be  a  sin,  then  many  an  old  host  tdiat  I  know, 
is  damned :  if  to  be  fat  be  to  be  hated,  then  Pha- 
raoh's lean  kine  are  to  be  loved.  No,  my  good 
lord ;  bani^  PetOr  banish  Bardolph,  banisli  Poins ; 
but  for  sweet  Jack  Falstaff,  Idnd  Jack  Falstaff, 
tr«e  Jack  Falstaff,  valiant  Jack  Falstaff,  and  theve- 

nipein  from  other  intimBtiotu  (hit  there  were  great  teitlTitiei 
tEen,  wid  mnoh  good  eating  at  Whitinn  aJea,  &o.  We  maj 
thererorc  oonolnde  tb*t  routing  u  ax  vhole  wu  not  niMomBaa 
on  tboH  ocotnoiu.  The  poddiBK  aometioMa  ■acompanied  thn 
oi;  aswsfindinabnUnd*  ' " 


It  to  (be  people  i 
m  01.  ia  the  fair 


Roasled  whole  with  •  poddiog  tn'a  bellj.' 

Niduat  CaOtctiim  ofPoau,  loL  iiL  p.  803. 

Manningtree  oxen  were  donbtleu  famoiiB  for  their  aiie ;    the 
paslaiM  of  that  DeigfahoDrhood  are  remarkable  for  tli«ii  exoel- 

**  i.  •■  ga  BO  falter  than  1  can  CoHow. 
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fore  more  vftUiUit,  beisg  as  be  is,  cJd  Jacli  falstaff, 
banish  not  him  thy  Harry's  CMnpany ;  banish  plump 
Jack,  tmd  banish  all  t^  world. 

P.  Hen.  I  do,  I  win.  [A  hwcki»g  itard. 

[Bxewi  Hostess,  Francis,  tmd  Bardolpu. 
Re-enter  Bardolph,  ntnnmg. 

Bard.  O,  my  lord,  ay  lord :  the  sheriff,  with  a 
most  monstrous  watch,  is  at  the  door, 

Fal.  Out,  you  rogue!  play  out  the  play;  I  have 
much  to  say  in  the  behalf  of  that  Falstaff. 
Re-enter  Hostess,  haiHfy. 

Hott.  O  Jesu,  my  lord!  my  lord  I 

Fal,  Heigh,  heigh !  the  devil  rides  upon  a  fiddle- 
stick: What's  die  matter? 

Ho^.  The  sheriff  and  all  the  watch  are  at  the 
door:  they  are  come  to  gearefa  the  house;  Shall  I 
let  them  in? 

Fal.  Dost  tfiou  hear,  Hal?  never  call  a  true 
piece  of  gold,  a  counterfeit:  thou  art  essentially 
mad,  without  seemioa;  so. 

P.  Hen.  And  thou  a  natural  coward,  without 
instinct, 

Fal.  I  deny  your  major:  if  you  will  deny  the 
sheriff,  so;  if  not,  let  him  enter:  if  I  become  not  a 
cart  as  well  as  another  man,  a  pla^e  on  my  bring- 
ing up !  I  hope,  I  shall  as  so<»i  be  strangled  witii  a 
halter  as  another. 

P.  Hen.  Go,  hide  thee  behind  the  arras**; — the 

**  Wben  acTM  «u  fint  broajht  into  Englmd,  it  wm  no- 
pended  on  imtll  booki  driTen  iaiD  (ha  villt  of  honmi  and 
cutlea;  bal  thii  practice  wu  mwd  diicoutiBned.  After  tie 
dimp  of  tbm  iton*  nd  briokwok-k  iai  been  round  to  rot  the 
tapeiti7,  it  wis  fixed  on  rnmes  of  vood  it  inch  diiUnce  froa, 
Iha  kkII  u  preiented  the  damp  froni  being  iiforioiui  lu^ 
ipioei  were  tbui  left  between  the  irrag  ud  the  villi,  infficient 
to  cODtkin  eren  one  of  FalBtaTa  bulk.  Our  old  dnmaliits  avail 
M  hiding  place  upon  all  0( 


„.,..„Gouslc 


184  P1B8T  PAST  OP  ACT  II. 

lett  walk  np  above.    Now,  mj  mastera,  fi>r  a  tme 
face,  and  good  conscience. 

FaL   Botfa  which  I  have  bad:  but  their  date  is 
out,  and  therefore  111  hide  me^ 

[Examt  aUbtulhe  Prince  and  Poing. 

P.  Hen.  Call  in  the  sheriff. 

Enter  Sheriff  and  Carrier. 
Now,  master  Sh»iff;  what's  your  will  with  me  ? 

Sher.  First,  pardon  me,  my  lord.    A  bue  and  cry 
Hath  foUow'd  certain  men  unto  this  house. 

P.  Hen.  What  men? 

iSAer.  OiieofthemisweUknown,mygraciouslord, 
A  grosB  fat  man. 

Car.  As  fat  as  butter. 

P.  Hen.  The  man,  I  do  assure  you,  is  not  here; 
For  I  myself  at  this  time  have  employ'd  him. 
And,  Sheriff,  I  will  engage  my  word  to  thee. 
That  I  will,  by  to-morrow  dinner  time, 
Send  him  to  answer  thee,  or  any  man. 
For  any  Hung  he'shall  be  charg'd  withal: 
And  so  let  me  entreat  you  leave  the  house. 

iSKer.  I  will,  my  lord :  There  ore  two  gentlemen  - 
Have  in  this  robbery  lost  three  hundred  marks. 

P.^en.Itmay  be  so:  ifhe  have  robb'd  these  men,. 
He  shall  be  answerable ;  and  so,  &rewell. 

iSKer.  Good  night,  my  noble  lord. 

P.  Hen.  I  tlunkit  is  good^morrow:  Is  it  not? 

Sher. .  Indeed,  my  lord,  I  think  it  be  two  o'clock. 
[Exeitnt  Sheriff  and  Carrier. 

P.  Hen.  This  oily  rascal  is  known  as  well  as 
Paul's**.     Go  call  him  forth. 

PoiM.  Falataff! — fast  asleep  behind  the  arras, 
and  snorting  like  a  horse. 

P.  Hen.   Hark,  how  hard ,  he  fetches  breatii : 

**  St.  Ptal'i  CLthsdril. 
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Search  his  pockets.  [PoiNS  aeorcAei.]   What  ha§t 
thou  found? 

Point.  Nodiing  but  papers,  my  lord. 

P.  Hen.  Let's  see  what  they  be :  read  them. 

Pomt,  Item,  A  capou,  2g.  Sd. 
Itemt  Sauce,  4d. 

Item,  Sack,  two  galloDs,  5c.  8d.^ 
Item,  Anchovies,  and  sack  after  supper,  2t.  6d. 
Item,  Bread,  a  haUipenny. 

P.  He».  O  monaliow  t  hut  one  halfpenny-worth 
of  bread  to  thb  intfJerable  deal  al  sack! — What- 
there  is  die,  keep  close;  well  read  it  at  ntwe  ad- 
vantage:  there  let  him  sleep  till  day.  Ill  to  the 
court  in  tiie  raoining ;  we  must  all  to  tiie  wais,  and 
thy  place  shall  be  honourable.  Ill  procure  ttus  fat 
rogue  a  charge  of  foot ;  and,  I  know,  his  de»lh  will 
be  a  march  of  twdve-score  ^.  The  money  shall  Di 
pud  back  again  with  advantage.  Be  with  me  be- 
times in  tlie  morning ;  and  ao  good  morrow,  Poinsi 

Point.  Good  toonaw,  good  my  Icrd.       [Exe^U. 

^  In  1  Tcrj  cmiou  letter  fmn  ThoBos  Runoldi,  tic*  ohtt^ 
ocllor  of  OifDrd,  in  IfiOfl,  to  Carditul  Pole,  unoi^  th«  Coawaj 
Pap«ra,  be  eatreata  the  aappreigiDii  ortonts  of  the  wise  taTerna 
in  Oxford,  and  itaUs  as  one  of  his  reaaona  that  fliej  lell  Gw. 
eoDj  wiae  at  16^  a  gallon,  aock  at  a>.  4d.  pm  galloB,  and  Hlk 
loiiie  at  2i.  ed.  to  the  nttei  rninof  Uie  poor  aiudent*.'  In  Florio'a 
Pint  Frntea,  1S78 :~-  Claret  wine,  red  ud  wUto.  ia  Mild  for  fire- 
peaee  the  qmrte,  »d  aoeka  tot  >>i|ieaoe ;  mnKadel  and  Balnuej 
for  eight.'  Twenlj  jeari  aflerwai^a  nek  bad  probably  riieo  t* 
tigfatpenoe  or  eightpence  hallpeiiDj  a  quart,  which  voald  uako 
the  conpntation  of  fire  ihilltngi  and  cightpcBca  for  two  gallou 
eorreot.  To  Ihe  note  on  urt,  at  p.  IS],  «e  maj  add  that  mck 
ia  called  Ftmia  Biipimiaim  b;  Colea,  aod  Vim  fEtpagat  hj 
Sherwood.     Ia  Fiona's  Second  Fratei  it  ia  Vim  dt  Sptigia. 

*>  A  icort,  in  ihelangaage  of  Toxopholites,  wai  tiHiifjr  yonb.    - 
A  mark  oF  hcihe  icort  meant  a  nark  at  the  diitanoe  of  Mo  ilina- 
dred  andfiirty  jroriii. 
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SCENE  I.    Bangor.    A  Room  in  the  Arch- 
deacon's House. 

Enter  Hotspur,  Worcester,  Mortimer,  and 

OLBN  DOWER. 

Mart.  These  promisea  are  fair,  the  parties  sure. 
And  our  induction^  full  of  prosperous  hope. 

Hot.  Liord  Mortimer, — aud  cousin  Gleadower,— 

Will  you  sit  down  ? 

And,  uncle  Worcester: — A  plague  upon  it  I 
I  ^ave  forgot  the  map. 

Gknd.  No,  here  it  is. 

Sit,  cousin  Percy;  sH,  good  cousin  Hotspur, 
For  by  that  name  as  oft  as  Lancaster 
Doth  speak  of  you,  his  cheek  looks  pale ;  and,  with 
A  rising  sigh,  he  wisheth  you  in. heaven. 

Bot.  And  you  in  hell,  as  often  as  he  hears 
Owen  Glen  dower  spoke  of. 

Glend.  I  cannot  blame  him :  at  my  nativity, 
The  front  of  heaven  was  fuU  of  iiery  shapes  ", . 
Of  burning  cressets^:  and,  at  my  birth, 

■  InAulioii  is  vsed  bj  Shikipaare  far  caiiHHiK«B«it,  htgin- 
oinf.  The  introdnclorj  part  of  a  plaj  or  poem  iru  cwlled  tha 
iKbcJion.  Such  ii  the  prelode  of  tha  Tioker  to  the  Tuning  of 
the  Shrew.     Sickrille'i  induclioK  to  the  Mirror  for  H*gi«trRtes 

'  Sh>kap«are  haa  amplified  the  hint  of  Holiuhed,  who  nj>, 
'  Strange  wonders  hqtpened  at  the  nativity  of  ^ii  men ;  for  the 
wme  nighl  that  he  waa  hoin  all  his  father's  horaei  in  the  alable 
were  foond  to  itand  in  hlood  op  to  their  belliei.'  The  poet  had 
prabahlj  also  heard  that,  in  1403,  a  blazing  itar  appeared,  whicb 
the  Welsh  hard)  repreienled  as  portending  good  fortune  to  Owen 
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The  frame  and  huge  foundation  of  the  earth, 
'  Shak'd  like  a  cowaid. 

Hat.  Why,  so  it  would  have  done 

At  the  same  season,  if  your  mother's  cat  had 
But  kitteu'd,  though  yourself  had  ne'er  been  bom. 

Gltnd.  lBay,the  earth  did  shake  whenlwas bom. 

Hot.  And  I  say,  the  earth  was  not  of  luy  mind, 
If  you  suppose,  as  fearing  you  it  shook. 

Glettd.  The  heavens  were  all  on  fire,  the  earth 
did  tremble. 

Hot.  O,  then  the  earth  shook  to  see  the  heavens 

And  not  in  fear  of  your  nativity. 

Diseased  nature  oftentimes  breaks  forth 

In  strange  eruptjcms :  oft  the  teeming  earth 

Is  with  a  kind  of  colick  pinch'd  and  vex'd 

By  the  imprisoning  of  unruly  wind 

Within  her  womb;  which,  for  enlargement  striving. 

Shakes  the  old  beldame*  earth,  and  topples^  down 

Steeples,  and  moss-grown  towers.     At  your  birdi, 

Our  grandam  earth,  having  this  distemperature. 

In  passbn  shook. 

Glend.  Cousin,  of  many  men 

I  do  not  bear  these  crossings.     Oive  me  leave 
To  tell  you  once  agun,— that,  at  my  birth. 
The  Iront  of  heaven  was  full  of  fiery  shapes ; 

them  under  the  word /afot,  'screj- 
set  light  (such  as  thej  Die  in  plaj- 
bonaei),  made  of  ropes  wreathed, 
pitflhed,  and  pat  into  small  open 
cagesof  iroD.'  Their  fona  will  be 
best  understood  bj  Ihjs  represen- 
talioD,  tikeo  from  Mr.  Donee's  II- 
JnalrBtilos  of  Shakspeare,  vol.  i. 
p.  481. 

*    BddaiHe,  and  belaire,  fbnner);  eignified  i 
graadfallltr. 

'  To  loppli,  JD  ila  active  sense,  i»  to  throw  da 
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The  Gloats  ran  from  the  mountaias,  and  Ae  bents 
Were  stntngely  clamorouB  to  the  fritted  fields. 
These  signs  hare  maik'd  me  extraordinary; 
And  all  die  courses  of  jay  life  do  shov, 
I  am  not  in  the  roll  of  commonmen. 
Where  is  he  livinj;, — citpp'd  in  with  Ui«  sea 
That    chides   the   banks  of   England,    Scotland, 

Wales, 

Which  caUs  me  pu[Hl,  or  hath  read  to  me  ? 
And  bring  him  out,  that  is  but  woman's  sob. 
Can  trace  me  in  the  tedious  ways  of  art, 
And  hold  me  pace  in  deep  experiments. 

Hot.    I  think,   there  Is  no  man  speaks  better 

Welsh: 

I'll  to  diimer. 

Mort.  Peace,  cousin  Percy;  you  will  ittake  hna 
mad. 

Gknd.  I  can  call  spirits  from  the  vasty  deep. 

Hot.  Why,  so  can  I ;  or  so  caa  any  man ; 
But  will  they  come,  when  yon  do  call  for  then  1 

GIOMi.  Why ,  I  can  teach  yov,  conin,  tp  coBunand 
The  devil. 

Hot.  And  I  can  teach  thee,  cox,  to  stwoe  the 
derit, 
By  telling  truth ;  Tell  truth,  and  shame  the  devil. — 
If  thou  hare  power  to  raise  him,  brmg  him  Uther, 
And  I'll  be  swom,  I  have  power  to  shame  him  hence, 
O,  while  you  live,  tell  truth,  and  shame  the  devil. 

Mart.  Come,  come, 
No  more  of  tiiis  unprofitable  chat. 

Glend.  Three  times  hath  Henry  Bolingbrofce  made 

Against  my  power:  thrice  from  the  banks  of  Wye, 
And  sandy'bottom'd  Severn,  have  I  sent  him. 
Bootless^  home,  and  weather-beaten  back. 
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Hot,  Home  without  boota,  and  in  foul  weather  too  I 
Sow  'scapes  he  agues,  in  the  devil's  name? 

GkRd.  Come,  here's  the  map :  Shall  we  divide 
our  right, 
According  to  our  Qiree-^old  order  ta'en  ? 

Mert.  The  archdeacon  hath  divided  it 
Into  three  limits,  very  equally : 
England,  from  Trent  and  Severn  hitherto  '',■ 
By  south  and  east,  is  to  my  part  assign'd ; 
All  westward,  Wales  beyond  the  Severn  shore. 
And  all  the  fertile  land  within  that  bound, 
To  Owen  Glendowei :  and,  dear  coz,  tP  you 
The  remnant  northward,  lying  off  from  Trent. 
And  our  indentures  tripartite  are  drawn : 
Which  being  sealed  interchangeably, 
(A  business  that  this  night  may  execute), 
To-morrow,  cousin  Percy,  you,  and  I, 
And  my  good  lord  of  Worcester,  will  set  forth. 
To  meet  your  father,  and  the  Scottish  power, 
Ag  is  appointed  us  at  Shrewsbury. 
My  father  Glendower  is  not  ready  yet, 
Nor  shall  we  need  his  help  these  fourteen  days :— ■ 
Widiiu  that  space  [7b  Glend.]  you  may  have 

drawn  together 
Your  tenants,  fiiends,  and  neighbouring  gentlemen. 

Glend.  A  shorter  time  shall  send  me  to  you,  lords. 
And  in  my  conduct  shall  yonr  ladies  come : 
From  whom  you  now  must  steal,  and  take  no  leave; 
For  there  will  be  a  world  of  water  shed. 
Upon  the  parting  of  your  wives  and  you. 

Hot.  Metiiinks,  my  moiety^,  nordi  from  Burton' 

''  i.  e.  Id  Ihia  ipol  (pointing  to  the  nip). 

*  A  nwufywBifrequentljtuedbj  the  writers  of  Shakspeire'f 
mge  ta  >  portion  of  uj  thing,  tboogh  aol  divided  into  eqnil  parli. 
Thu  HejHOOd,  in  bis  Hiator;  of  Women,  1624 :— ■  I  woold  OD- 
williogl;  put  wilfa  the  grenleat  aowty  ornj  own  meuii  and  for- 
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Id  quaatity  eqnalii  not  one  of  yoara : 

See,  bow  tiiis  river  cornea  in«  crankng'  in. 

And  Guta  me,  &om  tlie  best  of  all  my  land, 

A  huge  half  mooD,  and  moDstrous  cande*"  out. 

I'll  have  the  current  in  tJiis  pbtce  damm'd  up; 

And  here  the  smog  and  silrer  Trent  ihall  run. 

In  a  new  channel,  fur  and  erenly : 

It  shall  not  wind  with  such  a  deep  indent, 

To  rob  me  of  so  rich  a  bottom  here. 

GiauL  Notwind?  itdiaU,itnnst;  yowsee,  itdodi. 

Mon.  Yen, 
But  maA.,  how  be  bears  his  course,  and  mas  ite  op 
With  like  advanta^  on  the  other  side ; 
Gelding  the  opposed  continent  at  much. 
As  on  the  other  side  it  takes  from  you. 

Wot.  Yea,  but  a  little  char^  will  tTen^biiBhere, 
And  on  tiiis  north  side  win  this  cap»of  land; 
And  then  he  runs  stisight  aad  even. 

Hot.  I'll  have  it  so ;  a  little  cbarg«  will  do  il. 

Glend,  I  will  not  hare  it  alter'd. 

Hot.  Wm  not  you? 

Gknd.  No,  ROT  yon  sh^  noL 

Hot.  TTho  riiaU  say  me  naiy  ? 

Glend.  Why,  that  will  I. 

B»l,  Let  me  not  understand  you  then. 

Speak  it  in  Welsh. 

Glend.  I  can  speak  English,  lord,  as  well  as  you; 
For  I  wae  train'd  up  is  the  English  conrt^'; 

*  To  crank  ii  to  crook,  to  tam  in  and  onl.  CrimkUmg  u  uied 
bjDTB^toniD  the  aame  aeate:  ipeikingofa  riTcr,he  t\y  that 
Meander 

'  Huth  not  90  msnj  Inrni  mnd  cnaHiag  nook*  b>  the.' 
Shik>|i«are,  ta  big  Venus  and  Adonii,  njt  of  ■  bare : — 
'  He  crimii  and  aroHei  Kith  a  Ibaoaud  doablea.' 
'°  A  conlti  ia  a  portion,  >  pari,  a  comtr  or  fragmtml  of  nj 
thing.     The  French  had  dutHttam  ud  duatd,  and  the  Italiiu 

■'OwenGlcBdowar'jrealnaniawuOweDip-GrjfiTthVasgban. 
He  look  the  nime  afGlendower  fcoin  (he  lordibip  of  vhich  be  wu 
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Where,  being  but  youag,  I  framed  to  the  faarp 
Many  an  English  dhty,  torely  well. 
And  gittve  the  tongae  a  helpful  ocnament^^; 
A  rirtue  that  was  never  seen  in  you. 

Bat.  Hany,  and  I'm  f  htd  of  it  with  all  my  heait ; 
I  had  rather  be  a  kitten,  and  cry — mew. 
Than  one  of  these  same  metre  ballad-noasierB : 
I  had  rather  hear  a  brazen  caustick  ^'  tum'd. 
Or  a  dry  wheel  gtate  on  an  axle-tree ; 
And  that  would  set  my  teeth  aotlung  on  edge, 
Nothing  so  much  as  mincmg  poetry; 
Tis  like  the  forc'd  gait  of  a  shuSing  n^. 

Giend.  Come,  yon  diall  have  Trent  bun'd. 

Hot.  I  do  not  care :  I'll  give  thrice  ao  much  land 
To  any  well  deserrmg  friend; 
But,  in  the  way  ti  bwgain,  mark  ye  me,  i 

111  cavil  OD  the  nintii  part  of  a  hair. 
Are  the  indentures  drawn?  shall  we  be  gone? 

Glettd.  The  moon  shines  fair,  you  may  away  by 

the  owner.  He  hated  the  Mortiuen  becuae  Lad;  Percy's  ne- 
phew, Edmaiid  Mortimer,  wks  rightfnli j  entitled  to  the  priocipa- 
litj  of  Wslej  (u  well  lu  to  the  orowB  of  England),  being  lineallj 
deaceDded  from  Olsdjs,  the  daughter  of  Uiswal  ja.  and  aiiler  of 
IHrid  prinee  of  Walea.  Owea  Glendower  himielf  claimed  the 
priDcipalitj  of  Wales.  He  was  esquire  of  the  hodj  to  King 
Richard  II.  npon  wbom  he  va,%  in  attendanee  when  that  king 
was  taken  prisoner  at  Flint  CiaCe  b;  Boliogbrofce.  Owen  Glen- 
dower wia  erowned  prince  of  Walae  in  1403.  and  for  near  twelve 
jfia  wu  a  fimnidable  soam;  Is  the  English.  He  died  in  great 
"  '      uinlllB. 


"  Thii  diipoted  pauagejeema  to  nl 

the  language  Ibe  helpfal  ornament  of 


It  of  iwTM.     Hotapur'i 
■hON  that  he  took  it  in  that  sense. 


whiofa  Halnpnr  allndea  is  mentioned  in  A  Now  Trick  to  Cheat 
the  ScTi),  1636  :— 

'  As  if  jon  were  to  lodge  in  Ijothbar;, 

Wbere  thej  dm  frram  cawflesftctt.' 
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I'll  in  and  haste  Ihe  writer'*,  and,  widi^. 
Break  with  your  wives  of  your  departure  hence : 
I  am  afraid,  my  daughter  will  run  mad, 
So  much  she  doteth  on  her  Mortimer.  [Exit. 

Mart.  Fye,  cousin  Percy!    how  you  cross  my 
father  1 

Hot.  I  cannot  choose :  sometimes  he  angers  me, 
With  telling  me  of  the  moldwaqi^^  and  the  ant. 
Of  the  dreamer  Merlin  and  his  prophecies ; 
And  of  a  dragon. and  a  finless  fish, 
A  clip-wing'd  griffin,  and  a  moulten  raven, 
A  couching  lion,  and  a  ramping  cat. 
And  such  a  deal  of  skimble-skamble  stuff 
As  puts  me  from  my  faith.     I  tell  you  what,— ■ 
He  held  me,  last  nig;ht,  at  least  nine  hours. 
In  reckoning  up  the  several  devils'  names. 
That  were  lus  lackeys :  I  cried,  humph, — and  well, 

—go  to,— 
But  mark'd  him  not  a  word.     O,  he's  as  tedious 
As  is  a  tir'd  horse,  a  railing  wife; 
Worse  than  a  smoky  house; — I  had  rather  live 
With  cheese  and  garlick,  in  a  windmill,  far. 
Than  feed  on  cates,  and  have  him  talk  to  me. 
In  any  summer-house  in  Christendom. 

Mart.  Iq  fcuth,  he  is  a  worthy  gentleman; 
Exceedin^y  well  read,  and  profited 


bute  tbe  writiir,  &d.    The 
cdg^flited  by  SleeTenA- 

"  The  moUwarp  ia  the  Male;  A. S.  nolib  and  lemrpaM;  be- 
cauie  it  varpi  or  Tenderi  the  mrface  or  the  eaiili  aneien  bj  it> 
hillocLa.  Holinihed  ii  hare  Shakipeire'i  aatharilj:— '  ThU 
wa>  done  (as  >ome  hare  iijde)  through  a  roolish  crrdite  ^ven 
lo  a  Tiine  prtiphecie,  aa  thoagh  Kiog;  Henrj  waa  the  moldtaarpe, 
cnraed  of  God'i  owne  moDth,  and  thej  three  were  the  drafoH, 
the  Hon,  and  the  tnlft,  whieh  should  diride  thiir  realm  bstween 
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In  stiange  concealments''';  valiant  as  a  lion, 
And  wondrous  affable :  and  as  boimtiful 
As  mines  of  India.     Shall  I  tell  you,  cousin? 
He  holds  your  temper  in  a  high  respect. 
And  curbs  himself  even  of  his  natural  scope. 
When  you  do  cross  his  humour ;  'faith,  he  does : 
I  warrant  you,  that  man  is  not  alive. 
Might  so  have  tempted  him  as  you  have  done. 
Without  the  taste  of  dang;er  and  reproof; 
But  do  not  use  it  oft,  let  me  entreat  you. 

Wor.  In  faith,  my  lord,  you  are  too  wilful-blame  '^ ; 
And  since  your  coming  luther,  have  done  enou^ 
To  put  him  quite  beside  his  patience. 
You  must  needs  learn,  lord,  to  amend  this  fanlt : 
Hiough    sometimes  it   show   greatness,   courage, 

blood, 
(And  that's  the  dearest  grace  it  renders  you). 
Yet  oftentimes  it  doth  present  harsh  rage, 
Defect  of  manners,  want  of  govemmeat. 
Pride,  haughtiness,  opinion'",  and  disdain: 
The  least  of  which,  luunting  a  nobleman, 
Loseth  men's  hearts ;  and  leaves  behind  a  stain 
Upon  the  beauty  of  all  parts  besides, 
'  Beguiling  them  of  commendation. 

Ab^.  Well,  I  amschooi'd;  good  manners  be  your 

Here  come  our  wives,  and  let  us  take  our  leave. 
Re-enter  Glendower,  v>ilh  the  Ladies. 
Mart.  This  is  the  deadly  spite  that  augers  me, — 
My  wife  can  speak  no  English,  I  no  Welsh. 

'*  Skilled  u  wonderfoj  (eoreti. 

I'  Sbakipear*  hu  ferer*!  caupouuds  in  which  ths  lirit  (d- 
jealive  hu  the  powai  of  an  >dTerb.  In  King  Riohird  111.  we 
meet  with  cUUitft-foolisb,  nnfelHi^bstinate,  and  nurra^lariiig. 

"  i.e.  aelf-opiuion  or  conceit. 
VOL.  v.  S 


„.,,„Gooslo 


J94  FIRST  FART  OP  ACT  Til. 

Giaid.  Mj  daughter  weepa;  she  will  not  put 
with  you. 
Shell  be  a  soldier  too,  she'll  to  the  wan. 

Mart.  Good  father,  teJl  her, — thai  she,  and  n:^ 
aunt  Percy, 
Shall  follow  ui  your  conduct**  speedily. 

[Glbnd.  tpeakt  to  hi*  drnghter  itt  Welsh,  mnd 
the  auMwen  Hm  m  the  atuite. 
Gknd.  She's  desperate  here ;  a  peevish  sdf-wiU'd 
harlotry*'. 
One  that  mo  persuasion  can  do  good  uftoB. 

[LaDT  M.  tpaJu  to  HOBTIHBA  M  WolA.' 

Mart.  I  undentsnd  thy  looks :  that  fwetty  Welsh 

Which  thou  poajtHt  down  irom  thes«  swelUog  hea- 

Teos", 
I  am  too  perfect  in;  and,  but  for  shone. 
In  sud[i  a  paiiey  would  I  aoswer  thee. 

[Ladt  M.  tpemii. 
I  understand  thy  igisses,  and  thou  mine. 
And  that's  a  feeling  disputation.:  . 
3ut  I  will  never  be  a  truant,  )ot«. 
Till  I  have  learu'd  thy  language ;  £or  thy  tongue 
Makes  Welsh  as  sweet  as  dittiet  high^  peoa'd. 
Sung  by  a  fair  queen  m  a  summeT^s  bower. 
With  rariitog  division,  to  her  lute*^. 

■>  Ga&rd,  eicorte. 

^  C^iiilat,  in  BoDMi  mod  Jntitt,  mpnuchei  hi«  ^ngbter  ki 

'  A  ptteisk  letf-mUTd  karlolry it  it.' 

^  It  seems  extraoTdinitrj  thai  St^eTens  could  for  «  moment 
conceiie  thltMarlimermaBDt  hisIn^itvafiniMuuiillfM/  Itis 
obTiooB,  IS  Hr.  Donee  hu  remirked,  that  ktr  lyts  maUtH  ibM 
UarM  are  meant,  ohose  langnage  he  ia  too  perfect  in,  and  avoid 
answer  with  tbe  like  if  it  were  not  far  shame. 

"  A  complimeal  to  Qaeen  Eliiaheth  was  perliapa  here  in- 
tonded,  who  was  a  pflifonner  cm  the  late  and  Tir^Dtla.  Sea 
Meltirs  Hemoin,  folio,  p.  fiO.     ^antUtrts,  which  were  then  nn- 

fvndamtnial  harmony. 
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Giend.  Xay,  if  yon  melt,  then  will  sbe  run  nad. 
[Ladt  M.  fpeaki  again. 

Mart.  O,  I  am  ignorance  itself  in  litis. 

Olend.  Sfae  \^ia  yon  on  the  wanton  rashes  lay 
yon  A»wn**, 
Aod  >eBt  yoiff  gentle  head  upon  her  lap. 
And  she  will  (ing  the  song  that  frfeueth  yon. 
And  on  your  eyeUds  crown  the  god  of  sleep**. 
Charming  yonr  Mood  with  pleasing  heaviness ; 
Making  such  difference  'twist  wake  and  deep, 
As  b  the  difference  betwisi  ^y  and  night. 
The  hour  before  the  hearmty'harness'd  team 
Begins  his  golden  progfese  in  the  east. 

Mart.  With  all  my  heart  I'H  sit,  and  bear  her  sii^ : 
By  that  time  will  our  book^,  I  think,  be  drawn. 

Glend.  Do  so; 
And  those  musicians  that  shall  piay  to  you. 
Hang  in  the  air  a  thoaeand  leagues  from  hence; 
And  straight  they  shall  be  here :  sit,  and  attend. 

H«t.  Come, Kate,  thouartperfeetmlying  down: 
Come,  quick,  (jnick;    that  I  may  lay  my  bead  in 

La^  P.  Go,  ye  ^ddy  goose. 

[Glbndower  tpeakg  xrme  Welsh  leordt,  amd 
then  the  MiauA  pityt. 

"  I(  bss  b«eB  ebeed;  lemarked  tbat  it  wu  long  ths  ciulon 
ID  this  eODDtrj  to  itiew  the  Boon  with  rnsfaeB,  as  we  now  cmer 
them  with  oirpelL 

>•  So  in  Beaumont  and  Ftetoher'i  PhilastCT^- 

' who  shall  take  his  lute 

And  touch  it  till  ha  crmcii  a  tiltiU  tterp 
Upon  my  tyeKd' 
The  God  of  Sleep  a  not  onlf  to  gil  on  Moitimer'i  ejelidi,  but  to 

*  Tt  was  DJiDal  to  call  eoj  maaascript  of  bulk  i  iooi  in  an- 
cient timee,  sach  as  pateota,  grants,  articles,  coiensnla,  &s. — 
In  ■  US.  letter  fmrn  Sir  Richard  SackTille,  in  1560,  to  Udj 
Throckmorton,  annonncing  a  graal  at  some  land  to  her  hnsband. 
Sir  Nichotu,  he  says, '  1 1  halh  pleated  the  qneen's  majeat;  to  sign 
iHr.  Frogmortou'i  toot.' — Cominf  fifpa-f. 
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Hot.  Now  I  perceive  the  devil  understondB  Wdsh; 
And  'tis  no  marvel,  he'a  so  humorous. 
By'r-lady,  he's  a  good  musician. 

Lad^  P.  Then  should  jrou  be  nothing  but  musi- 
cal;  foryouarealtogethergoTemed  by  humours.  Lie 
still,  ye  thief,  and  hear  the  lady  sing  in  Welsh. 

HiH.  I  had  rather  hear  Lady,  my  bracfa  ^,  howl 
in  Irish.  ' 

Ltuig  P.  Would'st  thou  have  thy  head  broken  T 

Hot.  No. 

LoAf  P.  Then  be  still. 

Hot.  Neither ;  'tis  a  woman's  fault  ^. 

Lady  P.  Now  God  help  tfaee  I    - 

Hot.  To  the  Welsh  lady's  bed. 

Lady  P.  What's  that? 

Hot.  Peace !  she  sings. 

[A  Welsh  SONG  ning  by  Ladt  M. 

Hot.  Come,  Kate,  111  have  your  song  too. 

Lady  P.  Not  mine,  in  good  sooth, 

£af.Notyours,ingoodsoothI  'Heart,  you  swear 
like  a  comfit-maker's  wife!  Notyou,  ingoodaooth: 
and,  Aa  Uue  as  I  Ure;  and,  As  God  shall  mend 
me ;  and,  Aa  bu^  as  day : 
And  g^v'st  such  sarcenet  surety  for  thy  oatha. 
As  if  thou  never  walk'dst  further  than  Finsbuiy*". 
Swear  me,  Kat«,  like  a  lady,  as  thou  art, 
A  good  mouth-lilting  oath;  and  leave  in  soolfa. 
And  such  protest  of  pepper- gingerbread. 
To  velvet^guards'^,  and  Sunday-citizens. 
Come,  sing. 

"  That  thii  !■  spoken 
Mr.  Pje  hM  obaeTTed,  bu 

the  puaage  mide  bj  lonie  commeniiiors,  mme  me  oDiemuoa 
ID  tome  meainre  neceaiarj. 

*  i^Whiry,  being  then  opou  wslka  and  fteliis,  wutheoommon  ' 
rasorl  or  tba  citizeni,  as  appears  from  rnanj  old  pUjs. 

"  Velaet-giiardt,  01  Irixmmgt  itfveletl,  being  Ute  cilj  hahion' 
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Lady  P.  I  will  not  sing. 

Sot.  Tig  the  next  tray  to  tom  ta^or,  en  be  red- 
breast teadier''.  An  the  iDdenturea  be  drawn.  111 
away  within  these  two  hours ;  and  ao  omae  in  when 
ye  will.  [Eint. 

Gknd,  Come,  come.  Lord  MortiiBer;  yos  are  as 
ilow. 
As  hot  Lord  Percy  b  on  fire  to  go. 
By  this  our  book's  drawn;  well  but  seal,  and  then 
To  hotse  immediately. 

Mart.  With  all  my  heart     [ExeiaU. 

SCENE  II.     London.     A  Room  m  the  Paiaee. 
Enter  Kino  Hkney,  Prince  of  Wales,  and 

jt.  Hen.  Lords,  give  us  leave:  the  Prince  of  Walei 
and  I 
Must  have  some  private  conference :  But  be  near  at 

band. 
For  we  shall  presently  have  need  irf  yon. 

[Exeunt  Lords. 


'  Nij.  I  mjseirwiJt  near  Uiecoartl;  grsci 
Onl  on  these  tthtt-gvanb,  tuA  blacfc-lmc'd  iieerea, 
Thue  limp'riag  fiihiani  linplj  (oHowect!' 
Again:— 

'  I  like  thin  j.wel ;  I'll  h«»e  hit  fellow 

HokT — JOB? — Hhat,  fellow  ilf — pp,  mhel  guafdsF 
Thai  alio  Fjnea  HoniaOD: — '  At  poUic  meetiagt  tbe  aldennen 
vfLowloii  weere  akarlet  gownea,  asd  tbeir  vkw  a  elose  ^owd  of 
■karlel  with  garda  of  falaok  twhwI.'—IlHMrarjr,  fol.  10)  I,  p.  1T9. 
»  Tailor*,  like  weaver.,  hgve  ever  been  remarkable  /oi  their 
Tool  (kill.  PercT  ia  josalar  ia  hia  mode  »f  perantding  bin  wife 
to  aing.  Bad  tkia  is  a  hunorona  Inn  which  he  giiea  (ohia  argoineiil, 
'  Come,  aiDg.'~'  I  will  not  ii>^'— '  'Til  (ha  »eal  (i.  e.ieadieat, 
oeaieat)  waj  to  tarn  tailor,  or  red-hreaal  teaoher.'  Ilie  aaab- 
jog  i*  '  la  mg  is  to.  put  jooraelf  iipen  ■  laiel  wiA  tailora  aod 
teachera  of  birda.' 

s  a 
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I  know  not  whether  God  will  have  it  lo, 

for  Bome  ditpleuing  service*  I  have  doDe, 

That  in  his  seciet  doom,  out  of  my  blood 

He'll  breed  revengement  snd  a  gcourge  for  me ; 

But  thou  dost,  in  thy  passt^es  of  life, 

Make  me  believe, — tlmt  thou  art  only  maik'd 

FoT  the  hot  vengeance  and  the  rod  of  heaven. 

To  punish  my  mistreadings.     Tell  me  else. 

Could  such  inordinate,  and  low  desires. 

Such  poor,8Uchbare,BUchlewd,such  mean  attempts^. 

Such  barren  pleasures,  rude  society. 

As  thou  art  match'd  withal,  and  grafted  to,. 

Accompany  the  greatness  of  thy  blood. 

And  hold  dicir  level  with  thy  princely  heart  ? 

P.  Hen.  So  please  your  majesty,  I  would  J  could 
Quit  all  offences  with  as  clear  excuse, 
As  well  as,  I  am  doubtless,  I  can  purge 
Myself  of  many  I  am  charg'd  withal : 
Yet  such  extenuation  let  me  beg'. 
As,  in  reproof  of  many  tales  devis'd, — 
"Wluch  oft  the  ear  of  greatness  needs  must  hear, — 
By  smiling  pick-thanka*  and  base  newsmongeni, 
I  may,  for  some  things  true,  wherein  my  youth 
Had)  faul^  wander'd  and  irregular. 
Find  pardon  on  my  true  submission. 

K.  Hen.  God  pardon  thee !— yet  let  me  wonder, 
Harry, 
At  thy  affections,  which  do  hold  a  wing 

■  Strvict,  for  aditni. 

*  Mean  Mtntpts  are  ikok,  maoorlhlf  mtderlakaga.     Jj^wd,  m 
tliii  place,  hii  its  originiJ    >ig;niGoatiDD  of  i'" 


'  The  conMTDD lion  of  this  puiigeia  aomewbit  obMnn,  John- 
n  thai  eipliliu  it:—'  Let  me  beg  go  niiicb  eiteDoalion  that 
on  omfiUalionllfmaM/fiilHckiirgUiIwuifbeparilaiitdicit  ijial 
I  (me.*     Stproofmetai  iiiprmf. 

'  A  ajcopbint,  a  flatterer,  one  «bo  u  itadioni  togtin  farODT, 
to  ptct  (Hcauotu  for  obtaining  thmkt. 
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Quite  from  the  flight  of  tM  thy  anoestOTS. 

Thy  place  in  cMiuncil  thou  hast  rudely  iost'. 

Which  by  thy  younger  l»t>ther  is  supplied; 

And  art  almost  an  alien  to  the  hearts 

Of  all  the  court  and  princes  of  my  hlood: 

The  hope  and  expectation  of  thy  time 

Is  ruin'd ;  and  the  soul  of  every  man 

Prophetically  does  forethink  thy  fall. 

Had  I  so  lavish  of  my  presence  been, 

Bo  common-hackney'd  in  the  eyes  of  men, 

So  stale  and  cheap  to  vulgar  company; 

Opioion,  that  did  help  me  to  the  crown. 

Had  still  kept  loyal  to  possession^ ; 

And  left  me  in  reputeless  banishment, 

A  fellow  of  no  mark,  nor  likelihood. 

By  being  seldom  seen,  I  could  not  stir, 

But|  like  a  comet,  I  waa  wonder'd  at: 

That  men  would  tell  their  children,  Thit  it  he : 

Others  would  say, — Where?  which  U  SoUngiroke? 

And  then  I  stole  all  courtesy  from  heaven '', 

'  Thu  ■ppmrB  to  Iw  An 
fn>dl  council,  in  coDseqaen 

tioe  Guooigne,  HU  soma  jtan  icier  ine  oiiue  ot  anrewibarj' 
(1403).    His  brother  the  dokc  of  Clu-Bnce  wu  appoiDted  presi- 
deot  in  hii  rcMm,  ud  be  wis  notoreiled  i  duke  till  1411. 
*  Tnu  to  him  thmt  had  then  poBResiion  of  the  orown. 
)  Huginger,  in  The  Great  Doke  of  Floranoe.taia  adopted  tlili 
expreasioD  -.-^ 

' GioTimi, 

A  prince  in  expeotatioD,  when  be  lived  hero 
Stale  cottrtinf  from  htoBot ;  and  vronld  Dot  to 
The  meaoeat  aerrant  in  mj  father'*  hoiUB 
Hare  kept  anoh  dutHDC*.' 
Hr.  GiSbcd.  in  the  following  note  on  tbii  piaeage,  giTBa  the  best 
eiplanatioii  of  the  pbrue,  whlob  the  oommentitora  hare  allo- 
gelher  miataken :— '  (he  plain  meaning  of  the  pbraae  is  that  the 
alTabilil;  and  aweetneu  of  Giovanni  were  of  ■  hesvenlj  kind, 
t.  e.  mo^e  perfect  than  wai  viiullj  foond  among  iobd,  reaembliBK 
that  divine  condeiCBDiioa  which  exolndea  none  from  its  regard, 
and,  theretbre,  immediately  derived  or  ((olea  from  heaven,  from 
whence  all  good  prooeeda.     The  word  ilokn  here  means  little 
elae  than  (D«u  iy  ifqitrceplUili  pngrtssion,  bg  gintk  tnokace,' 
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And  dress'd  mytelf  in  such  humility, 

That  I  did  pluck  atiegiaoce  from  men's  heuta. 

Loud  shonts  awl  salutations  frtim  their  months. 

Even  in  the  presence  of  the  crowned  king. 

Thus  did  I  keep  ny  person  fresh,  and  n«w ; 

My  presence,  hke  a  robe  pontifical. 

Ne'er  seen,  but  wonder'd  at :  and  so  my  state, 

Seldom,  but  sumptiMMis,  showed  like  a  feaat ; 

And  won,  by  rarenese,  asch  soleiBDity. 

The  skipping  king,  he  ambled  up  and  down 

With  shallow  jesters,  and  rash  baTin"  wits. 

Soon  kindled,  and  soon  himi'd:  carded!*  hia  atate ; 

Mingled  his  royalty  witii  carping'^  fooli; 

Had  his  great  name  profsned  wiA  tiieir  scom ; 

And  gave  his  countenance,  against  hia  ntone, 

To  laugh  at  gibing  boys,  and  stand  the  pnsh 

Of  every  beardless  vain  con^aratire'^ : 

Grew  a  c 


'  fotnu  are  bnali-wood,  at  imill  fkggoti  ased  for  lighting 
firea.  ThdildL/ljr'sHothetBombic,lam:— '-Boeiiu  wiUhns 
their  fluhu,  ud  joath  tbsir  fuciet,  the  tux  u  mhu  qnenobed 
ai  the  other  bnrnt.' 

*  To  cord  w  to  mU,  or  debXB  bf  miiing.  Tbe  nutaphor  is 
probabl;  taken  from  mingling  cootm  wool  vithjtiH,  and  eariatg 
Ihem  together,  tbereb;  diminiibing  Iha  Talae  of  the  tatter.  The 
phrase  ia  lued  bj  other  writera  for  to  Bungle  or  mix.  Thaa  in 
Besuaent  and  Fletoher's  Tuner  TamBd; — 

'  Bat  mine  ia  inoh  a  drench  of  balderdaah, 
Snch  a  itrange  carded  oiinsiBgDeat.' 
And  inGreene'a  Qnlp  tot  an  Upitart  Courtier : — 'Yon  canljonr 
beer  (if  jon  «ee  jovr  g:ieM«  faegfintagBt  diuk),  balf  anall,  balf 
itrODg,  ice.'  '  Carded  aJe'  ia  alio  mentioned  bj  Naahe,  in '  Have 
with  jon  to  Saffron  Walden,'  151)6.  Shakipeere  hat  a  limilar 
tbonght  in  All'a  WeU  that  Bida  Well  -.—'  The  web  at  Mr  Qfe  is 
of  ■  fiufhd  fm,  good  and  ill  togelbeT.' 

"  Tbe  qsarto,  1596,  reada  n^frii^.  Tbe  qnarlo,  ISM,  ud 
■nbieqnanl  old  oopiea,readei»p"iij,  wbiah  I  am  BoEned  to  llrink 
rroratiiaeonteTtiithe  «or(|ii(bioh8iiiki]MaTOwn>Ie.  'Asarping 
moBHM,'  Ud  '  a  oispiiig  fool,'  vera  my  oonuaM  ea^reiaiana  in 
that  age. 

"  i.  e.  ererj  beardleaa,  i 
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Eafeoff'd  ^'  himself  to  popnlarity : 

That  being  d^y  swaltow'd  by  men's  eyes. 

They  surf^ted  with  honey  ;  and  began 

To  loathe  the  taste  of  sweetness,  wheret^  a  little 

More  than  a  little  is  by  much  too  much. 

So,  when  he  had  occasion  to  be  se«i. 

He  was  but  as  the  cackoo  is  in  June, 

Heard,  not  regarded ;  seen,  but  with  such  eyes, 

As,  sick  and  blunted  with  community. 

Afford  no  extraordinary  gaze. 

Such  as  is  bent  on  sunlike  majesty, 

When  it  shines  seldom  in  admiring  eyes : 

But  rather  drowz'd,  and  hung  their  eyelids  down. 

Slept  in  his  face,  and  render'd  such  aspect 

As  cloudy  men  use  to  their  adverBaries; 

Being  with  his  presence  glutted,  gorg'd,  and  full.' 

And  in  that  very  line,  Harry,  standest  thou : 

For  thou  hast  lost  thy  princely  privilege,' 

With  rile  pardcipation  ;  not  an  eye 

But  is  a-weary  of  thy  common  sight. 

Save  mine,  which  hath  desir'd  to  see  thee  more ; 

Which  now  doth  that  I  would  not  have  it  do. 

Make  blind  itself  with  foolish  tenderness. 

P.  Hen.  I^hall  hereafter,  my  thrice-gracioos  lord. 
Be  more  myself. 

K.  Bm.  For  all  the  world. 

As  thou  art  to  this  hour,  was  Richard  then 
When  I  from  France  set  foot  at  Ravenspurg ; 
And  even  as  I  was  then,  is  Percy  now. 
Now  by  my  sceptre,  and  my  soul  to  boot. 
He  bath  more  worthy  interest  to  the  state", 

"  i.  e.  gave  hiaudf  ly,  ibsalatelj  ind  eilirel;,  to  pofwlnrily. 
7^  atftojfii  K  Imv  term,  ^i^ifyin^  to  got  or  ^rut  BDj  thing  to 
■Dother  in  fee  aimpU. 

"  '  iDtercit  la  the  itate  ;'  oe  ihaald  no*  write  w  tlie  atate. 
bit  Ihia  wu  tha  phrueologj  o!  the  poet'a  lime.  So  in  The  Wia- 
ter'a  Tale,  '  —  he  i<  lesi  freqaent  to  his  piinoelj  eieroiaee  Ihui 
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Than  thou,  the  shadow  of  BqceessioD : 

For,  of  no  right,  dot  coloar  lUce  to  ri^t. 

He  doth  fill  fields  with  harness  in  the  realm; 

Turns  head  against  th«  lion's  anued  jaws; 

And,  being  no  more  in  debt  to  years  than  thou. 

Leads  ancient  lords  and  reverend  bishops  on. 

To  bloody  batdes,  and  to  iMuising  arms. 

What  nereT'dying  honour  hath  he  got 

AgiUDst  renowned  Douglas ;  whoae  hi^  dewfe. 

Whose  hot  mcursions,  and  great  name  in  arms. 

Holds  from  all  soldiers  chief  majority, 

And  military  title  capital. 

Through  all  the  kingdoms  that  acknowledge  Christ? 

Thrice  hath  this  Hotspur  Mars  in  swa&ing  ctoUtes, 

This  infant  warrior  in  his  enterprises 

Discomfited  great  Dongfes;  la*«i  him  once. 

Enlarged  huu,  and  made  a  friend  of  him. 

To  fill  the  mouth  of  deep  defiance  np. 

And  shake  the  peace  and  safety  of  our  throne. 

And  what  say  yon  to  ^is?  Percy,  Northumbwland, 

The  archbishop's  gracectflTork,  Douglas,' Mortimer, 

Capitulate^*  against  us,  and  are  up. 

But  wherefore  do  Z  tell  these  news  to  thee  ? 

Why,  Harry,  do  I  tell  thee  of  my  foetf. 

Which  art  my  near'st  and  dearest "  enemy  7 

Thou  that  art  like  enough, — through  rasstdfear. 

Base  inctinatioif,  ftnd  the  start  of  spleen, 

To  fight  against  me  under  Percy's  pay, 

To  dog  bis  heels,  and  court'sy  at  his  frowM, 

To  show  how  mueh  degenerate  tbou  art. 


"  To  cigninlate,  acoordbg  to  the  old  diofioairiei,  ttmnxilj 
lignifled  to  mate  arliela  of  mgnmkemt.  The  ■cMBa  eBansnted 
had  entered  into  anoh  articlca,  m  fomft^aM  ■g;uii*t  tlia  King. 
-  ■•  See  tol.  i.  p.  892,  noleS. 
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P.  Hm.  Do  sot  Ihiiik  so,  yon  »ball  not  find  it  so ; 
Awl  God  foi^ve  them,  that  have  ho  much  sway'd 
Your  majesty's  good  thoughts  away  from  me ! 
I  will  redeem  all  this  on  Percy's  head, 
And,  in  &e  doskig  of  some  glorious  day. 
Be  bold  to  tell  you,  diat  I  am  your  sob  ; 
TVben  I  will  wear  a  garment  all  of  Uood, 
And  stain  my  favours"'  in  a  bloody  mask, 
"Which,  wash'd  away,  shall  scow  my  shame  with  it. 
And  that  shall  be  the  day,  whene'ef  it  lights. 
That  this  same  duid  of  honoiv  and  renown. 
This  gallant  Hotapu',  this  all-^traised  kn^ht. 
And  your  unthought-ttf  Hany,  chasee  to  meet: 
For  every  honour  sitting  on  his  helm, 
*WoiiId  they  were  multitudes;  and  on  my  head 
My  shtoues  iedoi;d>led!  for  the  time  will  cosie. 
That  I  shall  make  this  aortheni  youth  exchange 
His  glorious  deeds  for  my  indigDities. 
Percy  is  but  my  factor,  good  my  lord. 
To  eBgrosa  up  gjoriMH  deeds  on  my  behaK; 
And  I  will  call  turn  to  so  strict  account. 
That  he  shall  render  every  glory  up. 
Yea,  even  the  slightest  worship  of  his  time. 
Or  I  will  tear  the  reckoning  fr<Ha  his  heart. 
Hiis,  in  the  name  of  God,  I  promise'  here : 
The  which  if  he  be  [deas'd  I  shall  perform, 
I  do  beaeech  your  majesty^  may  salve 
The  long-grown  wounds  of  my  intemperance : 
If  not,  die  end  of  life  cancels  all  bands  " ; 
And  I  wiQ  die  a  hundred  thonsand  deaths, 
Ere  break  the  smallest  parcel  ^  of  tins  vow. 
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K.  Ben.  A  hundred  thousand  rebels  die  id  this : — 
Tbou  shalt  have  charge,  and  sovereiffii  trust,  herein. 

Enter  Blunt. 
How  now,  good  Bliut?  thy  looks  are  full  of  speed. 

Bbait.  So  hath  the  business  that  I  come  to  speak  of. 
Lord  Mortimer  of  Scotland*"  hath  sent  word, — 
That  Douglas,  and  the  English  reb^s,  met. 
The  eleventh  of  this  month,  at  Shrewsbury : 
A  mighty  and  a  fearful  head  they  are, 
If  promises  be  kept  on  every  hand, 
As  ever  ofier'd  foul  play  in  a  stat^. 

K.  Hen.  The  earl  of  Westmoreland  set  forth  to- 
day ; 
With  hith  my  son.  Lord  John  of  Lancaster; 
For  this  advertjaement'*  is  five  days  old : — 
On  Wednesday  next,  Harry,  you  shall  set 
Forward ;  on  Thursday,  we  ourselves  will  march  : 
Our  meeting  is  Bridgnortii) :  and,  Harry,  you 
Shdl  march  through  Glostershire:  by  which  account. 
Our  business  valued,  some  twelve  days  hence 
Our  general  forces  at  Bridgnorth  shall  meet. 
Our  hands  arefnll  of  business:  let's  away; 
Advantage  feeds  him"  fat,  while  men  delay. 

[Exetmt. 

"  Then  wu  do  inch  penoD  lu  Lord  Mortimtr  </  ScoOmd ; 
bnt  then  wall  Lord  Haroh  of  Scotlud  (George  I>iuibu-),who 
liaiiii|:  qnitled  bU  own  aoDntr;  in  diigngt,  altacbed-liiiueir  to 

wamJ;  to  Iha  English,  iiuldid  them  inob  signal  lerrices  in  their 
wan  with  Scotland,  that  the  parliUDent  petitioned  the  king  to 
beitow  some  reward  on  him.  He  fonghl  on  the  side  of  King 
Henrj  in  thia  nbellion,  and  was  the  meana  of  aaciog  hia  life  at 
the  battle  oT  Shnwibnrj.  The  poet  recollected  Ihal  there  was  a 
Scoltisb  lord  on  the  king's  side,  wbo  bore  the  same  title  with  tbe 
English  fuoilj  on  the  rebels'  side  (one  being  aorl  of  Marrh  in 
England,  the  other  earl  of  Miarc\  in  Sootland),  bnl  bis  me'tnorj 
deceiyed  him  as  to  the  particnlar  name  which  was  common  to 
both.  He  took  it  to  be  Mortiner  instead  of  tforrft. 
»  Intelligence.  >'  Feeds  Anutf/ Tat. 
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£aatehet^.  A  Room  in  the  Boar's  Head  Tavern. 
Elder  Falstaff  and  Babdolph. 

Fal.  Bardolph,  am  I  not  faJlea  away  vilely  since 
this  last  action?  do  I  not  bate?  do  I  not  dwindle? 
Wby,  ray  skin  hangs  about  me  like  an  old  lady's 
loose  gown ;  I  am  wither'd  like  an  old  apple-John. 
WeU,  I'll  repent,  and  that  suddenly,  whUe  I  am  in 
some  likii^^;  I  shall  be  out  of  b^rt  shortly,  and 
then  I  shall  bave  no  strength  to  repent.  An  I  hare 
not  fo^otten  what  the  inside  of  a  church  is  made  of, 
I  am  a  pepper-corn,  a  brewer's  horse* :  the  inside 
of  a  church !  Company,  villanouB  company,  haUi 
been  the  spoil  of  me. 

Bard.  Sir  John,  you  are  so  Iietful,  you  cannot 
live  long. 

Fal.  Why,  tbete  is  it : — come,  sing  mc  a  bawdy 
song;  make  me  merry.  I  was  as  virtuously  given, 
as  a  gentleman  need  to  be;  virtuous  enou^ :  swore 
Uttle;  diced,  not  above  seven  dmesaweek;  went 
to  a  bawdy-house,  not  above  once  in  a  quarter — of 
an  hour ;  paid  money  that  I  borrowed,  three  or  four 
times;  lived  well,  and  in  good  compass:  and  now  X 
lire  out  of  all  order,  out  of  all  compass. 

Bard.  Why,  yon  are  so  fat.  Sir  John,  ttiat  you 

■  Xiiu^  ia  coMii(iaa,pfigilt  a/'ftod^.  'If  one  be  inbetterplighl 
sf  bod;,  or  better  ^ag!  Si  qn*  habitior  pialo  pngilem  eue 
unmt.     Bant.  L.  43S. 

*  Tbet  FilatRff  wiB  aaliVe  a  ftrnwr'i  horu  mij  be  colieoted 
tnm  ■  cDnnndraia  in  Tbe  Deiil'a  Cabinet  Opened  : — ■  Wbat  ii 
tbe  differenae  between  ■  dmnkird  and  a  brttBtt'i  JwrK?— Bb- 
CBiiM  one  oarriea  all  big  liqnor  on  bis  back,  and  the  other  in  hia 
bell;.'  Malt  tarte,  wbieb  ia  the  aame  tbing,  wai  a  camman  teim 
of  raproaoh,  ud  in  aacd  elaewhere  b;  Sbakipeare,  and  bj  Ben 


„.,..„Gooslc 


SM  FIRST  PART  or  ACT  III. 

must  needs  be  out  of  all  compass ;  out  of  all  reason- 
able compass,  Sir  Jobn- 

Fal.  Do  tliou  amend  thy  face,  and  111  amend  my 
Ute :  Thou  ait  our  admiral  *,  thou  beareit  the  lantern 
in  the  poop, — but  'tis  in  the  nose  of  thee :  Ihou  art 
the  knight  of  the  burning  lamp. 

Sard.  Why,  Sir  John,  my  face  does  you  no  harm. 

Fal.  No,  I'll  be  sworn;  I  make  as  good  use  of 
it  as  many  a  man  doth  of  a  death's  head,  or  a 
memento  mori:  I  never  see  thy  f&ce,  but  I  think 
upon  hdl-fire,  and  Dives  fliat  lived  in  pui]file;  for 
there  he  is  in  his  robes,  burning,  burning.  If  thou 
weit  any  way  given  to  virtue,  I  would  swear  by  tby 
face;  my  oalb  should  be,  By  this  lire  :  but  thou  art 
ahogelfaer  given  over;  and  wwt  indeed,  but  for  the 
light  in  thy  face,  the  son  of  uttts  darkness.  When 
thou  ran'st  up  Gads-hJll  in  the  nigbt  to  calcb  my 
horse,  tf  I  did  not  think  tbou  hadst  been  an  iffnii 
/atutu,  or  a  ball  of  wildfire,  there's  no  purchase  in 
money.  O,  thou  art  a  perpetual  triumph,  an  ever- 
lasting  bonfire-light !  Thou  hast  saved  me  a  thousand 
marks  in  links  and  torches,  waUiing  widi  thee  in  tiie 
night  betwixt  tavern  and  tavem*:  but  the  sack 
&at  thou  hast  drunk  me,  would  have  bought  me 
lights  as  good  cheap^,  at  the  dearest  chandler's  in 

*  So  Decker,  is  bis  WaudEifoI  Year,  1605  :— ■  An  ■ntiqawT 
mif  fat  hire  pickt  me  milter  ont  of  hia  hoh. — The  Hunbai^hen 
otbrad  1  know  not  bow  awi7  doUin  for  bii  oOBipBuj  in  u  E»l 
Inditui  TOjage,  to  baie  a  glood  a  nigbta  n  like  j>oqp«  ef  Ihtir 
admiral,  oils  to  Km  Iht  charging  caitilii.'  Thai  it  wai  an  old 
joke  appear!  from  a  pusage  in  BBlleio'i  Dialogue  againit  tha 
Fever  Peatilence,  1578,  cited  bj  Maione- 

'  Staeteng  hai  taken  ocoaaion  here  to  mention  that  conJlu  owl 
loHfanu  to  kl  were  then  oried  abont  London,  tbe  atreeta  Dot  be- 
iag  then  lighted. 

*  Cie^  being  darif  ed  from  KAVPON,  Gothio,  ii  the  pait  par- 
ticiple of  oypan,  ceapan.  Sax.  to  traSio,  to  bargain,  ta  bn;  and 
■el).  Oaad  cie^  WH  therefore  a  gwut  Wjnin.'  Chir  ancaator* 
■a(  onlj  aaed  OOOD  cheap,  bat  better  cheap,  in  tbs  lanis 
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Europe.  I  have  mBintained  that  salamander  of 
yours  with  fire,  any  time  this  two  and  thirty  years; 
Heaven  reward  me  for  it! 

Sard.  'Sblood,  I  would  my  face  were  in  your 
belly ! 

Fal.  God-a-mercy!  so  should  I  be  sure  to  be 
.  heart-buraed. 

Ettter  Hostess. 
How  DOW,  dame  ParUet  the  ben  ?  hare  you  inqaired 
yet,  who  picked  my  pocket  1 

Hoii.  Why,  Sir  John  I  what  do  you  thmk,  Sir 
John  ?  Do  you  think  I  keep  thieves  in  my  house? 
I  have  searched,  I  have  inquired,  so  has  my  huft- 
band,  man  by  man,  boy  by  boy,  servant  by  ser- 
vaid :  tbe  lidie  of  a  hair  was  never  lost  in  my  house 
before. 

FaL  Vou  lie,  hostess;  Bardolpb  was  shaved  and 
lost  many  a  hair :  aad  I'll  be  awem,  my  pocket  was 
picked:  Go  to,  yon  are  a  woman,  go. 

Host.  Wlw  I  ?  I  defy  thee :  I  was  never  called 
so  in  mine  own  house  bef(»%. 

Fml.  Go  to,  I  know  you  well  enough. 

ffoit.  No,  Sir  John;  you  do  not  know  me,  Sir 
John :  I  know  you.  Sir  John :  you  owe  me  money. 
Sir  John,  and  now  you  pick  a  quanel  to  begide  me 
of  it :  I  bought  you  a  dozen  of  shirts  to  your  back. 

Fal.  Dowlas,  filthy  dowlas  :    I  have  given  them 

which  we  now  ose  cheap  ud  cheapeh.  Tooke  think*  that  toit- 
cbi9  was  alio  lueil,  hut  bsi  adduced  no  eiample.  Bsrel  tnui»- 
litea  the  om  viHa  of  Horace  bj  good  ckiap  eggt ;  and  thBininnru 
vtndere  aiiqidd,  of  Plaatas,  b;  to  $eil  belltr-chtigi.  Cheap  and 
titi^ini/  therefore  cuae  to  signifj  a  markit,  which  led  JohnBon 
to  SDppDBe  that  Eood-cheap  wu  derived  from  i  ton  marci^.  AH 
the  northern  diaiecta  have  the  lame  form  of  Apeech  that  onr  an. 
cealora  used  ;  thui  gadt-tep,  beire  hip,  in  Swedish  ;  gel  hab,  better 
kiob,  in  Danish,  &c.  Plorio  haa  '  baoit-mercato,  goed-citiqie,  a 
good  bargaiiK.' 
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away  to  bakers'  wives,  and  they  have  made  boilers 
'  oftbem. 

Hoit.  Now,  as  I  am  a  true  woman,  hollaod  of 
eight  shillings  an  ell°.  You  owe  money  here  be- 
sides. Sir  John,  for  your  diet,  and  by-dria kings,  and 
money  lent  you,  four  and  twenty  pound. 

FaL  He  had  his  part  of  it;  let  him  pay. 

Hott.  He?  alas,  be  is  poor;  he  hath  nothing. 

Fal.  Howl  poor?  look  upon  his  face ;  Whatcall 
you  rich  7  let  them  coin  his  nose,  let  them  coin  bis 
cheeks;  I'll  not  pay  a  denier.  What,  will  yod 
make  a  yoimker^  of  me  ?  shall  I  not  take  mine  ease 
in  mine  ina",  but  I  shall  bare  my  pocket  picked?  I 
have  lost  a  seal-ring  of  my  grandfather's  worth  forty 

Hott.  O  Jesu !  I  have  heard  the  prince  tell  lum, 
I  know  not  how  oft,  that  that  ring  was  copper. 

FaL  Howl  the  prince  is  a  Jack,  a  sneak-cup; 
and,  if  be  were  here,  I  would  cudgel  him  like  a  dog, 
if  he  would  say  so. 

*  Eight  thiUaigt  am  ell,  for  hoITind  lineD,  appekia  ■  bigb  price 
fur  the  time,  but  bear  Slabbee  id  bis  AnstDraie  of  Abntea  :^'  la 
so  much  as  I  have  beard  of  sliirlea  that  haie  coat  game  leu  ibil- 
linges,  aome  twenlie,  some  fortie,  some  E>e  pooild,  aome  tweDtie 
nobles,  and  (whiehe  is  borrible  to  beare>..some  lea  poiuid  ■ 

acaraet;  thongbt  fine  enongb  for  the  aimpleat^  person.' 

'  fbwilxriahereiuedfaraaDviea,  a  dupe,  or  a  person  tbongbi- 
teat  throngb  ineiperience.     So  in  the  Hercbut  of  Venice:— 
'  How  like  a  yoiHJt«r,  and  a  prodigal, 
The  aenrfed  bark  pnla  ftom  her  native  bij.' 
'  '  This  vaa  a  common  phniie  for  enjoying  oae't  mlf  in  ^wtl,  oi 
if  id  hmti  not  veij  different  in  its  application  from  that  muim, 
Biury  non'i  knus  ii  JUi  coiCfe.    lime  originall;  lignified  ■  booie 
or  habitation.     When  the  word  began  to  change  its  meaning,  aiid 
to  be  used  for  a  house  of  pnbtic  eotertainment,  the  prorerb  atill 
continuing  In  force,  wu  applied  in  the  Utter  sense.     FalatalT 
pnna  npon  the  word  im,  in  order  to  repreaeot  the  •rrong  done 
him  the  more  atroDglj.    Old  Hejwoodhaaane  or  twn epigrtou 
which  tarn  npon  (his  pbrB«e. 
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Enter  Princb  Hbmby   and  Poms,   marcMitg. 

Falstaff   tneeU   tke  Prince,  plajfiitj/    cm   hu 

tnatcheoK  Ukeajife. 

FaL  How  now,  lad?  is  the  wind  is  that  door, 
i'fiutfa?  musl:  we  all  march  ? 

Bard.  Yea,  two  and  two,  Newgate-fashion  ? 

ffott.  My  lord,  I  pray  yon,  hear  me. 

P.  Hen.  What  sayest  thov,  mistresa  Quickly  ? 
How  does  thy  husband  ?  I  lore  him  well,  he  is  an 
honest  man. 

Ho*i.  Good  my  lord,  hear  me. 

Fat.  Pr'ythee,  let  her  alone,  and  list  to  me. 

P.  Hat.  What  sayest  Ihoa,  Jack? 

FaL  The  other  night  I  fell  asleep  here  behind  the 
arras, andhad  my  pocket  {Hcked:  this  hottse  is  turned 
bawdy-house,  they  pick  packets. 

P.  Hm.  What  cfidst  thoa  lose.  Jack? 

Fal.  Wilt  thou  believe  me,  Hal?  three  or  four 
bonds  of  forty  pound  a-piece,  and  a  seal-rmg  c^  my 
^grandfather's. 

P.  Ben.  A  trifle,  some  eight-pemiy  matter. 

Hoit.  9o  I  toM  him,  my  lord ;  and  I  sud  I  beard 
your  grace  say  so:  And,  my  lord,  he'  speaks  most 
vilelyof  you, like  afoul-mouAedmanasheis;  and 
said,  he  woald  cudgel  you. 

P.  Hen.  What!  he  did  not? 

Hott.  There's  neither  faith,  tnith,  nor  womanhood 
in  me  else. 

FiU.  There's  no  more  faith  in  thee  than  in  a 
stewed  praoe^;  nor  no  more  truth  is  thee,  than  is 

*  SlHTfliu  hu  beea  too  tbiuduitly  oopiaiu  OD  tb«  inbject  of 
Itemed  pnma.  Thej  were  &  refeclioB  pBIticolirlj  oommDn  in 
brothela  in  Shikipeve'i  lime,  perbaps  from  miiUken  notions  of 
ibeir  aatiijpbiliUo  properlieB.  It  ia  not  eaij  to  nndenUnd  Fal- 
sUfl'aiiiiBiteB.perbHpibeiaeuisufaithlaisaa  tttramptloi  tbaiBd. 
AdroBtifojtia  snreij  neither  an  a^Benlrrattftf /ac  ■'  nor  afox  dnwp 
T  2 
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a  drawn  fox;  and  for  vomanbood,  maid  Marian"* 
may  be  tfa«  depu^'s  wife  of  (he  ward  to  thee.  Go, 
you  thing,  go. 

Hoit.  Say,  what  thing 7  what  thing? 

Fal.  What  thing  1  why  a  thing  to  thank  God  on. 

Ho»t.  I  am  DO  thing  to  thank  God  on,  I  would 
thou  ahould'st  know  it;  I  am  an  honest  man's  wife: 
and,  setting  thy  knighthood  aside,  thou  art  a  knave 
to  call  me  so. 

Fal.  Setting  thy  womaahood  aside,  thou  art  a 
beast  to  say  otherwise. 

Hott.  Say,  what  beast,  thou  knave  thou  ? 

Fal.  What  beast  7  why  an  otter. 

P.  Hen.  An  otter,  Sir  John  I  why  an  otter  7 

FaL  Why  7  she's  neither  fish,  nor  flesh ;  a  man 
knows  not  where  to  have  her. 

Hott.  Thou  art  an  unjust  man  in  saying  so ;  thou 
or  any  man  knows  where  to  have  me,  thou  knave 

P.  Hen.  Thou  sayest  true,  hostess ;  and  he  slan-' 
ders  tlfee  most  grossly. 

Hott.  So  he  doth  you,  my  lord;  and  sud  this 
other  day,  you  ought  him  a  thousand  pound. 

P.  Ben.  Sirrah,  do  I  owe  you  a  thousand  pound. 
.  Fal,  AthouBandpound,Hal7  amillion:  thylove 
is  worth  a  nullioa ;  thou  owest  me  thy  love. 

oTer  tbfl  ^onndi  to  eieroige  tbe  honnds ;  bnt  a  hintled  fox,  a  fox 
■b-onc  from  his  oOTcri  whose  CDDoin^  iQ  doabJin^  and  deamBg 
the  hoondA  nukflB  th«  Bimile  perfectly  appropriate.  Beaumont' 
and  Fletcher,  in  the  Tamer  Tamed,  call  Horoso.  a  cnnaing  ava- 
riciooA  old  man, '  thiit  dnaenftn^  '  Drawing  U  a  term  a<ed  in 
hantiiig,  when  thej  beat  the  basliea,  &c.  irter  a  Cox.' — Cowitry 
Dkl.  1T04. 

'»  One  of  the  cfaaiacterB  in  tbe  ancient  moirii  dance,  general); 
a  man  dreaaed  like  a  voman,  sometimea  a  atmmpet  j  and  ther^ 
foreroims  anillnsiontodeaoribewomenof  amaicnlinecharacler. 
A  cnriona  tract  entitled  '  Old  Meg  of  Berefordghire  for  ■  liagd 
Afarun,  and  Hereford  Town  for  a  MoniB-danse,  1609,'  waa 
reprinted  bj  Mi,  Tripbook  in  IS16. 
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HiM.  Nay,  my  lord,  he  called  you  Jack,  and 
said,  he  would  cudgel  yon. 

Fat.  Did  I,  Bardolph? 

Bard.  Indeed,  Sir  John,  you  said  ao. 

Fal.  Yea ;  if  he  said,  my  ring  was  copper. 

JP.  Heti.  I  aay,.  'tis  copper ;  Darest  thoa  be  av 
good  as  thy  word  now? 

FiU.  Why,  Hal,  tiiou  knowest,  as  thou  art  but 
man,  I  dare :  but,  as  thou  art  prince,  I  fear  thee,  as 
I  fear  the  roaring  of  the  lion's  whelp. 

P.  ffen.  And  why  not,  as  the  Lon  ? 

FaL  The  king  himself  is  to  be  feared  as  the  Uon: 
Dost  thou  think,  I'll  fear  thee  as  I  fear  thy  fadier? 
nay,  and  I  do,  I  pray  God,  my  girdle  break  "  ? 

P.  Hea.  O,  if  it  ibonld,  how  would  thy  gats  fall 
about  thy  knees !  But,  sirrah,  there's  no  room  for 
faith,  truth,  nor  honesty,  in  tbia  bosora  of  thine ;  it 
is  filled  up  with  guts,  ajid  midriff.  Chaise  an  honest 
womanwithpicking  thy  pocket!  Why,  thou  whore- 
son, impudent,  embossed'^  rascal,  if  there  were  any 
thing  in  thy  pocket  but  tavern-reckonings,  memoran- 
dums of  bawdy-houses,  and  one  poor  penuy-worth 
of  sugar-candy  to  make  thee  long-winded;  if  thy 
pocket  were  enriched  with  any  other  injuries  but 
these,  I  am  a  Tillain.  And  yet  you  will  stand  to 
it;  you  will  not  pocket  up  wrong;  Art  thou  not 
ashamed? 

Fal.  Dost  thou  hear,  Hal?  thou  knowest,  in  the 

"  Th'u  tnpretatiim  ii  'inppoied  to  b»s  nferenae  to  tbe  old 
adage, '  Ufgiri,  imblett.'  It  appcui  to  have  been  alio  proTerbiil. 
In  ■  hnmoroDi  poem,  apparent);  from  the  pen  of  Sun.  Row- 
lands, 'Til  Henj  when  GoHipa  meet,  1609,'  ire  alio  find  it  :— 
'  How  aa/«l  tbon,  Beue  I  iball  it  be  lo,  girle?  ipeake : 
If  I  make  (ai;pragOodiiig  girdltbndk!' 
Maloue  obaenea, '  that  aa  the  pu»  «m  worn  hanging  at  the  . 
^rdle,  its  breaking,  imobeened  hj  (he  wearer,  was  a  serione 
natter.' 

"  Swola,  paSy,  blown  up. 
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■tale  of  innocMicy,  Adam  fell;   and  iriiat  abonid 

*  poor  JackFalst&ffdo.ui  thedayBcrfrilluiy?    Thou 

seeat,  I  have  more  flesh  thai  another  man ;   and 

therefore  more  frailty. You  confen  then,  you 

[Hcked  my  p«>eketT 

P.  Bau  It  a^eaiB  so  by  Ae  story. 

FaL  HosteBB,  I  forgive  Uiee:  Oo,  make  ready 
break&st ;  lore  thy  husband,  look  to  tby  servants, 
cberMi  thy  ^eati :  ttiou  sholt  find  me  tractable  to 
any  honest  reason :  tlion  seest,  I  am  pacified. — ' 
StUl? — Nay,  pr'ytliee,  be  gone.  [Eccit  Hostess.] 
Now,  Hal,  to  die  news  at  court:  for  the  robbery, 
lad, — How  is  that  answered? 

P.  He».  O,  my  sweet  beef,  I  nust  stlH  be  good 
angel  to  thee  : — The  money  is  paid  back  agtun. 

FmI.  O,  I  do  not  like  that  paylsig  back,  'tis  a 
douUe  labour. 

P.  Hem.  I  am  good  frienda  wiA  my  fallier,  and 
may  do  any  thing. 

Fal.  Rob  me  the  exchcqoer  dte  first  ttung  tboa 
doeat,  and  do  it  with  unwashed  hooda  toA. 

Bant  Do,  my  lord. 

P.  Ben.  I  kn^e  procured  Ibee,  Jack,  »  charge  of 
foot. 

FaL  I  would,  it  had  been  of  hone.  Where  shall 
I  find  one  that  can  steal  w^  ?  O  for  a  fne  thief,  of 
the  age  of  two  and  twenty,  or  thereabouts  I  I  an» 
heinously  nnpravided.  Well,  God  be  thuiked  for 
these  rebels,  they  offend  none  but  the  Tiituoaa;  I 
bud  them,  I  praise  tten. 

P.  Ben.  Bardoiph 

Sard.  My  lord. 

P.  Bm.  GobearthislettertoLoidJohirof  Lan- 
caster,— my  brother  John; — this  ta  my  lord  of 
Westmoreland. — Go,  PoinSi  to  horse,  to  horse ;  foi 
Uiou,  and  I,  hare  thirty  miles  to  ride  yet  are  dmner 
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time. Jaetc,  meet  me  to-morrow  i'tfae  Temple- 
hall  at  two  o'clock  i'the  afternoon  :  there  ^alt  thou 
know  thy  charge;  and  there  receive  money,  and 
Older  for  their  furniture  ". 
The  land  is  burning;  Percy  Blands  <hi  high; 
AbA  either  they,  or  we,  must  lower  lie. 

[Exeimi  Prince,  PoiNS,  atid  Basdolph. 

Fal.  Sare  words  I  brave  world  ! Hostess,  my 

breakfast;  come: — 
O,  I  could  wish,  this  tavern  were  my  drum.    [Eini. 


SCENE  I.     The  rebel  Camp  near  Shrewsbury. 
Enter  Hotspur,  Worcester,  and  Douglas. 

£W,  Well  said,  my  oobleScot:  If  speaking  truth, 
In  this  fine  age,  were  not  thought  flattery, 
Such  attribution  should  the  Douglas'  have. 
As  not  a  soldier  of  this  season's  stamp 
Should  go  so  geueral  current  through  the  world. 
By  heaven,  I  cannot  flatter ;  I  dety  * 
The  tongues  of  soothers;  but  a  braver  place 
In  my  hearths  love,  hath  no  man  than  yourself : 
Nay,  task  me  to  the  word ;  approve  me,  lord. 

Doug,  Thou  art  the  king  of  honour : 
No  man  so  potent  breathes  upon  the  ground. 
But  I  will  beard'  him. 

"  I  bat«  followed  Hr.  Donce^s  snggeqlioD  in  printing  thvj 
much  of  tbii  speecli  in  proH.  No  correct  eu  will  cTct  reoalTS 
U  u  bluk  Tcrse,  notwithgtaDding  die  effbrti  bj  omiMioB,  &c 

'  ThU  expresaion  is  freqnent  ia  Holingbed,  ud  u  ipplied  bj 
w&;  of  preetniDeme  to  tbe  head  a(  tht  DongloB  family. 
>  DiHUiu. 
'  To  bturd  a  to  ofpote  fact  to  fiat,  iu  a  duiag  ud  boatils  mu-. 


„.,..„Gooslc 


314  FIRST  RART  OF  ACT  [T. 

Bet.  Do  lo,  and  'tia  w^ : — 

Enter  a  MesBeager,  with  Letten. 

Whatlettenfaastlbou  there?— I  ean  bnt tkank  you. 

Met$.  Tbese  letters  come  from  your  fttther, — 

Hot.  LettMsfiomhiml  why  comes  be  not  bimselfT 

jHBit.HecumotCMne,tnylord;  he's ^evouB sickT 

Sot.  'Zoimde  t  how  has  he  the  leisure  to  be  sick*. 
Id  such  a  justling  time?  Who  leads  his  power! 
Under  whose  goremment  coma  Ihey  along  ? 

Men.  His  letters  bear  bis  mind,  not  I,  my  lord'. 

War.  I  pr'ythee,  tell  me,  doth  he  keep  his  bed? 

Men.  He  did,  my  lord,  four  days  ere  Isetfoith? 
And  at  the  time  of  n^  departure  dieiice. 
He  was  much  fear'd  by  his  physicians. 

War.  I  would,  the  state  of  time  had  first  been  whole, 
Eie  be  by  sickness  had  been  visited ; 
His  health  was  nerer  belter  worth  than  now. 

Hot,  Sick  now  I  droop  now  I  thia  sickness  doth 
infect 
Hie  Tery  life-blood  of  our  enterprise ; 

Tis  catching  hither,  even  to  our  camp. 

He  writes  me  here,~~that  inward  sickness — 
And  that  his  friends  by  deputation  conld  not 
So  soon  be  diawa;  nor  did  he  think  it  meet. 
To  lay  so  dangerous  and  dear  a  trust 

Der,  to  thieiten  stsb  to  hu  btard.    Thm  in  H iriowe'j  Kim  Ed- 
wud  II  :~ 

Then  bucu  thiu  lo  biard  me  in  mj  lud.' 
Apiu,  hi  Hia1i«t]i : — 

' ;  mil  tbem  direful  kord  to  htarit' 

*  EpUBiDOBdu  b«>Bg  told,  on  the  ereniiig  bebre  tba  battle  of 
IieDDtTi.  Ih*t  an  officer  of  digtinolion  hud  disd  in  hli  tent,  ex- 
olHiiud,  '  Good  gods '.  how  canld  nn;  bod;  find  tine  lo  die  io 
iDch  a  BonJiiMtiire.' — Xtmiphim  BtOtmt,  I.  ri. 

'  The /olio  reidi '  Dot  Ibis  mind.'  The  qnirto,  ISM, 'not  I 
nj  nind.'    ne  enenditioD  ia-CqwIl's. 
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On  any  soul  remor'd'',  but  on  fals  own. 
Yet  doth  he  ^ve  ns  bold  advertUieiDQet, — 
That  with  our  small  coojuvctioii,  we  shcHild  on. 
To  see  how  fortune  is  dispos'd  to  iib: 
For,  as  he  writes,  Uiere  is  no  cjuailing^  now; 
Because  the  king  is  certainly  poqsess'd^ 
Of  all  our  purposes.    Whtrt  say  you  toil? 

Wor.  Youi  father's  sickness  is  a  maim  to  us. 

Hot.  A  pwiloua  g;ash,  a  very  lirah  lopp'd  off:— 
And  yet,  in  faith,  'tis  not ;  his  i»«Beat  want 
Seems  more  than  we  shall  find  it: — Weie  it  good. 
To  set  tim  exact  we^th  of  all  our  states 
All  at  one  cast  1  to  set  so  ricJb  a  main 
On  die  nice  hazard  of  one  doubtfal  hour? 
It  were  not  good;  tot  ths'eia  ^oald  we  J^ad 
The  very  bottom  and  the  soul  of  hope : 
The  very  list,  the  reiy  utmost  bound 
Of  all  our  fortunes. 

Doug.  'Faith,  and  so  we  should; 

Where^  now  remains  a  sweet  reversion: 
We  may  boldly  spend  upon  the  hope  of  what 
Is  to  coioe  in : 
A  comfort  of  retirement'"  lives  in  this. 

Hot.  A  rendezvous,  a  home  to  fly  unto. 
If  that  the  devil  and  naschance  lo<^  big 
Upon  the  maidenhead  of  our  afiairs. 

■ute.     ThnainHudel:— 

*  It  w»fu  yon  to  xsBBiBTemoBtd  ground.' 
And  ii  A«  Yon  like  It: — '  in  sorimoBei  adirellin^' 

'  Quailiitg  U  fuoting,  tliakenug,  llttggug ;  or  failing  in  Ti|;i»r 

or  resolntioD ;   going  baok.     Co^rave  renders  tt  bj  alachisse- 

maU.  So  in  tlie  Third  Part  of  King  Henrj  VI.  Act  ii.  So.  1  :— 

'  This  maj  plant  eonrage  in  their  qtu^ag  breants.' 

■  Informed. 

*   Witre,  Car  wiermu.     As  in  Perlclea,  Act  i,  8c.  1  :^ 

'  Wttn  now  jon  are  both  ■  father  and  a  son.' 
"  i.  e- '  a  lapport  to  which  we  ua;  baie  reeoone.' 
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War.  ButyetjIwouldyouFfatherhadbeenheK, 
Hie  quality  and  hair"  of  our  attempt 
Brooks  no  divnion :  It  will  be  thought 
By  some,  that  know  not  why  he  is  away, 
T^  wisdom,  loyalty,  and  m6n  dislike 
Of  ow  |Mroceedings,  kept  the  earl  from  hence ; 
And  think,  how  such  an  apprehenaioD 
Hay  ttun  the  tide  of  fearful  faction. 
And  breed  a  kind  of  question  in  our  cause : 
Tor,  well  you  know,  we  of  the  offering  '^  side 
Must  keep  aloof  &om  strict  arbitrement ; 
And  atop  alt  si^ht-holes,  every  loop,  from  whence' 
The  eye  of  reason  may  pry  in  upon  us  ; 
This  absence  of  your  father's  draws  a  curtain'*. 
That  shows  the  ignorant  a  kind  of  fear 
Before  not  dreamt  of. 

Sot.  Vou  strain  too  far. 

I,  rather,  of  his  absence  make  this  use  ;■ — 
It  lends  a  lustre,  and  more  great  opinion, 
A  larger  dare  to  our  great  enterprise, 
Than  if  the  earl  were  here  :  for  men  must  think. 
If  we,  without  his  help,  can  make  a  head, 

"  ffoir  wu  incieaU J  Died  nelephoHctilljror  thecobu',  (OMi- 
pUaon,  or  milwe  of  ■  thing.     Ptlo  (in  It»li»n)  is  nsed  for  thv 

French,  hit  the  auns  ■igni&wlion«,  tuer  if  lu  ptia,.  airt  (fn) 
poiL  To  be  of  the  aune  kar.  qnalit;,  or  ooDditioo.  Thai,  in 
BeBiimoiit  ud  Fletcher*!  Nice  Valaor  :— 

'  A  lad;  of  m;  luar  cuinot  wanl  pitjing.' 
Xndln  the  old  comedy  ofThe  FamUy  of  Lotb:— 'They  s»j  I 
am  of  the  right  iairt,  and  indeed  they  may  atand  ta't.'  80  in  Die 
Inteiiude  of  Tom  Tyler  and  hii  Wife  :— 

'  Bnl  I  bridled  a  call  of  a  coitiarj  ioire.'  1 

"  The  ojtrwjr  side  i>  the ouinlui^  aide.  Baretrenderi  '  j4t- 
reBforfpadicitiam  pnellc,  to  auaiU  a  majdeut  cfaaatitie;  to  oftr,' 

'*  To  drao  ■  cnrtain  bad  anciently  theaamBmeaniBgaalouK- 
tfroD  one  at  preaeot.  Thoa  in  the  Second  Part  of  King  Henry  TI. 
qnirto,  1600; — ■  Then  the  en-taiiut  being  drannw.  Dak*  Ham- 
t^rej  it 
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To  push  ag^st  the  kingdom;  with  his  help, 
We  shall  o'crturn  it  topsy-turvy  down. — 
Yet  all  goes  well,  yet  all  our  joints  aie  whole. 

Jhmg.  As  heart  can  think :  thereisnotauchaword 
Spoke  of  in  Scotland,  as  this  teim  '*  of  fear. 

Enter  Sir  RicbAKD  Vernon, 

Hot.  My  cousin  Vemonl  welcome,  by  my  soul. 

Ver,  "Pray  God,  my  news  be  worth  a  welcome,  lord. 
The  earl  of  Westmoreland,  seven  thousand  strung, 
la  marching  hitherwards ;  with  him.  Prince  John. 

Hot.  No  hvm :  What  more  ? 

Ver.  And  further,  I  have  leam'd. 

The  king  himself  in  person  is  set  forth. 
Or  hitherwards  intended  speedily. 
With  strong  and  mighty  preparation. 

Hot.  He  shall  be  welcome  too.  Where  is  his  son, 
The  nimble-footed '"  mad-cap  prince  of  Wales, 
And  his  comrades,  that  daSTd  the  world  aside, 
And  bid  it  pass? 

Ver.  All  fumish'd,  all  in  arms. 

All  plum'di  like  eatridges  that  with  the  wind 
Bated,  like  eagles  having  lately  bath'd  '^: 

'*  The  folio  reads  '  drfom  of  fesr.' 

"  Shakspetre  rarel;  beitang  bis  epitbeU  it  rBodoin.  Stowe 
ujl  of  the  ptiDce : — *  He  was  pusing  swift  in  roniiing,  insomncll 
that  he,  with  two  other  of  hiiloTds,  wilfaoDl  hoiuidi,ba<F,ar  other 
cii|iiie,  would  take  a  wilde  bncke,  or  doe.  in  *  targe  puke.' 

**  Thia  ia  the  teiding  of  all  the  aid  copies,  which  Hanmer  not 
understanding,  attered  lo — 

•  All  plain'd  like  estridgee,  and  with  the  wind 
Batag  like  eagles,  &c.' 
Then  came  Johnson,  who  mpposed  that  there  loDBt  be  neceaeitj 
for  emendation,  as  it  had  alreadj  been  attempted  :  he  ohanged  it 
thna:~ 

^  All  plom'd  lilu  eatridgea,  that  vmg  the  wind  ; 


llikee, 
eagFes, 
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Glittering  in  golden  CWts,  like  images ; 
As  full  of  spirit  as  tfae  month  of  May, 
And  gorgeons  ss  the  sun  at  nidsiHDiuer; 
Wanton  aa  yonthful  goats,  wild  aa  young  bnlls. 
I  saw  yoang  Harry, — with  his  beaver'^  on. 
His  cuisses  '^  on  his  thighs,  galluidy  ann'd, — 
Rise  from  the  ground  like  feather'd  Mercury, 

■  oltar  unae  oui  b«  dednoed  fnun  tbe  puaige  u  it  ■Uudi,  dd 
eoigeeliinl  (Itentioflof  theteit  ilioald  be  adniittcd.  Th«  maSB' 
iag  of  (he  puuge  li  obTionily  tbia  : — '  Tie  prince  aad  his  som- 
ndeiirere  all  farniih'd,  mil  in  mi,  ill  fdomad  :  like  edridgei 
(oatriDfaei)  that  bated  (i.  e.  flatter  or  beat)  tfae  wind  with  Ihtir 
wugi,'  like  e*g1e>  h»ing  iMelj  batbed.'  Johnion'i  rsadio^  is 
eieeptionable,  if  itwunotui  nnwamntitale  inDciTalion,  beoaiuc 
fa  King  the  icoid  and  to  iali  ara  the  uine  thiag;  ud  tfae  diCoal- 
tiea  of  an  elliptical  coaitractiDn  are  not  aieided  bj  it.  Malone'i 
notion,  Ifait  a  line  had  been  omitted,  hu  not  mj  ooncurrenoc. 
Nor  do  I  tfaink  nitfa  Hr.  Donee,  that  bj  atridga,  atridgt  faioou 
era  here  meant,  Ibongh  the  word  nay  be  ued  in  that  aenae  in 
Antonj  and  Oeopatn-  The  oitridge'a  plsmaga  woold  be  mon 
likelj  ta  ooonrto  the  poet.  rroratbecIrcnmgliBoe  ofiU  being  the 
eogniituice  aCthe  prince  ofWdei.  80  ia  Dnflon'i  Poljalbinn, 
Song  22:— 

'  Prioee  Edward  ell  in  gold,  as  he  great  Jore  bad  been. 
The  Hoantford'a  ail  in  phmei  likt  tttridgtt  were  leen.' 
Battel  ai  ta  batt.ia  ratconrj,  ia  tbennqnietantteringof  ahawk. 
To  btat  tilt  wittg,  baiter  Fait,  Ila).  All  birda  ftofe.  i.  e.  Butter, 
beat,  or  flap  iheii  winga  to  dij  their  feathera  after  balhbg ;  tad 
Ihe  node  in  which  tfae  oatriob  uses  iU  wiaga,  to  aaalat  itaaif  in 
mnDing  with  the  wind,  ia  of  this  character;  itia  a  flattering  or  ■ 
Sapping,  not  a  flight  The  flntlering  motion  and  flapping  of  the 
ploDied  creati  of  the  prince  and  hit  aasooiatei  uatarall;  excited 
Ibeie  image*.  Baltd  refers  both  to  the  flappjog  of  the  plunes, 
and  of  the  wingi  of  the  ostrich  ;  the  pinmage  of  that  bird  ia  dif- 
plajed  to  more  adrantage  when  its  wings  are  in  motion,  thaa 
whenatreat;  and  hence  the  proprietj  of  repreaenting  the  feathers 
of  the  helmets  flpnting  the  ur  to  the  plomage  of  the  ostrich  when 
its  winga  were  in  motion,  or  when  it '  bated  the  air,  like  eagles 
latel;  bathed.' 

"  The  btaser  of  a  belmet  waa  a  moieable  piece,  wbioh  lifted 
op  or  down  lo  enable  the  wearer  to  drink  or  to  take  breath  more 
freelr.  It  ia  freqnenllj,  (hoogh  ilnpraperlj,  naed  to  eipreas  (1* 
ithut  itself. 

"  Armoar  for  the  Ihigha. 
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Aad  vaulted  with  such  ease  into  his  seat, 
Ab  if  an  utgel  dropp'd  down  from  the  clouds. 
To  turn  and  wind  a  fiery  Pegasus, 
And  witch  the  world  with  noble  horsemanship. 

Hot.  No  more,  no  more  ;  worse  than  the  sun  in 
March, 
Tliis  praise  doth  nourish  agues.     Let  them  come; 
They  come  like  sacrifices  in  their  trim. 
And  to  the  fire-ey'd  maid  of  smoky  war, 
All  hot,  and  hleediag,  will  we  offer  them : 
The  mailed  Mars  riiall  on  his  altar  sit. 
Up  to  the  ears  in  blood.     I  am  on  fire, 
To  hear  this  rich  reprisal  is  so  nigh. 
And  yet  not  ours :— -Come,  let  me  take  '^  my  horse, 
Who  is  to  bear  me,  Uke  a  thunderbolt. 
Against  the  bosom  of  the  prince  of  Wales: 
Harry  to  Harry  shall,  hot  horse  to  horse. 
Meet,  and  ne'er  part,  till  one  drop  down  a  Corse. — 
O,  that  Glendower  were  come ! 

Ver.  There  is  more  news : 

I  leara'd  in  Worcester,  as  I  rode  alon^. 
He  cannot  draw  his  power  this  fourteen  days. 

Dottg.  Tliat's  the  worst  tidings  that  I  hear  of  yet. 

War.  Ay,  by  my  faith,  thai  bears  a  frosty  sound. 

3m.  Whatmaytheking'ewholebattlereachunto? 

Ver.  To  thirty  thousand. 

Bot.  Forty  let  it  be; 

My  father  and  O-lendower  being  both  away, 
The  powers  of  us  may  serve  so  great  a  day. 
Come,  let  us  make  a  muster  speedily: 
Doomsday  is  near ;  die  ali,  die  merrily. 

Douff.  Talk  not  of  dying ;  I  am  out  of  fear 
Of  death,  or  death's  hand,  for  this  one  half  year. 

[Exeunt. 
"  Tbe  qoutoi  of  1S08  uid  IGM  retd  UaU. 
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SCENE  II.    A  PubUck  Road  near  Coventry. 
EiUer  Falstaff  and  Bardolph. 

Fal.  Bardolph,  get  tliee  before  to  Coventry ;  fill 
me  B  bottle  of  sack ;  our  soldiers  shall  march  through ; 
well  to  Sutton-Colfield  to-night. 

Bard,  Will  you  give  me  money,  captain  ? 

Fal.  Lay  out,  lay  out. 

Bard.  This  bottle  mdiea  an  angel. 

Fal.  An  if  it  do,  take  it  for  thy  labour ;  and  if  it 
make  twenty,  take  tbem  all,  I'll  answer  the  coinage. 
Bid  my  lieutenant  Peto  meet  me  at  the  town's  end. 

Bard.  I  will,  captain :  farewell.  [Exit. 

Fal.  If  I  be  not  ashamed  of  my  soldiers,  I  am  a. 
fiouced  gurnet'.  I  have  misused  the  king's  press 
damnably.  I  have  got,  in  exchange  of  a  hundred 
and  fifty  soldiers,  three  hundred  and  odd  pounds, 
I  press  me  none  but  good  householders,  yeomen's 
sons :  inquire  me  out  contracted  bachelors,  such  as 
had  been  asked  twice  on  the  bans ;  such  a  commo- 
dity of  warm  slaves,  as  had  as  lief  hear  the  devil. as 
a  drum;  such  as  fear  the  report  of  a  caliverS  worse 
than  a  struck  fowl,  or  a  hurt  wild-duck.  I  pressed 
me  none  but  such  toasts  and  butter^,  with  hearts  ia 
their  bellies  no  bigger  than  pins'  heads,  and  they 
have  bought  out  their  services ;  and  now  my  whole 
charge  consists  of  ancients,  corporals,  lieutenant, 
gentlemen  of  companies,  slaves  as  ragged  as  Laza- 
rus in  the  painted  cloth,  where  the  glutton's  dogs 


^  *  LooAouirs,  and  all  wlthia  the  sound  of  Bow  bell,  are  in  re- 

J roach  called  cookueji,  and  eaten  of  bailered  loaiti.' — Morynm't 
Hn.    161T.       So   in  Beaumonl    and    Fletober**  Wit  withoat 

■  Thej  lo\'i  joaug  toattt  and  tuUtr,  Bom  hell  anokera.' 
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licked  his  sores  :  and  socb  as,  indeed,  weie  nevec 
soldiers;  but  discarded  unjust  serriogi-men,  younger 
sona  to  younger  brothers,  revolted  tapsters,  tmd 
ostlers  ttade-follen ;  the  cankers  of  a  calm  world, 
uid  a  long  peace;  ten  times  more  dishonourabla 
i*^^  ^i^o  ^o  o'cl  faced  ancient* :  and  such  have 
I,  to  fill  up  the  rooms  of  them  that  have  bought  out 
their  serrices,  that  you  would  think,  that  I  bad  a 
hondred  and  fifty  tattered  prodigals,  lately  come 
from  swine  keeping,  &om  eating  draff  and  husks. 
A  mad  fellow  met  me  on  the  way,  and  told  me,  I 
had  imloaded  all  the  gibbets,  and  pressed  the  dead 
bodies.  No  eye  fa^  seen  such  sc««-crows.  Ill 
not  march  through  Coventry  with  them,  that's  flat: 
— Nay,  and  die  villains  march  wide  betwixt  Iba 
legs,  as  if  diey  had  gives^  on ;  Eot  indeed,  I  had  the 
most  of  them  out  of  prison.  There's  but  a  shirt  and 
a  half  in  all  my  company :  and  the  half-shirt  is  two^ 
napkins,  tacked  together,  and  thrown  over  the 
shoulders  like  a  herald's  coat  without  sleeves;  and 
the  shirt,  to  say  die  truth,  stolen  from  my  host  at 
Saint  Albans,  or  the  red-nose  inn-keeper  of  Dain- 
try^.  But  thafs  all  one;  they'll  find  linen  enough- 
on  every  hedge. 

Enter  Princb  Henry  anrf  Westmobbland. 

P.  Sat.  Hownow, blown  Jack?hownow,qnilt? 

Fal.  What,  Hal  ?  How  now,  mad  wag  ?  what  a 

devil  dost  thou  in  Warwickshire  ?—> My  good  lord 


*  ■  Aa  old  faad  am 

linCiimnoldiul 

gament  wu  to  Km  or  (rm  it.     Thiu  ii 

J  tbe  preeent  pIsT  :— 

'  To/o« 

■thegsnoentofn 

>MU0B 

Witt«. 

me  fl«  ooloor.' 

U  the  PnriUn,  >  Con 

ledT.  1607.  we  bt 

ixe  '  foil  . 

of  holeg  like  ■ 

tbotatuimi:  IHiiffliMroifc  for  rfijfcmn. 

,roih,i,i 

manner,  wfao  often  n>< 

:i  adjecIiTu  idTnbutlj. 
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of  Westmoreland,  I  cry  you  mercy ;  I  tiiought,  your 
honour  had  already  been  at  Shrewsbury. 

Wett.  'Faith,  Sir  John,  'tis  more  than  time  that  I 
were  there,  and  you  too ;  but  my  powers  are  there 
already :  The  king,  I  can  tell  you,  looks  for  us  all : 
we  must  away  all  night. 

Fal.  Tut,  never  fear  me;  I  am  as  vigilant  as  a  cat 

P.  Hen.  I  think,  to  steal  cream  indeed;  for  tiiy 
theft  hath  already  made'thee  butter.  But  tell  me. 
Jack;  Whose  fellows  are  these  that  come  after? 

Fal.  Mine,  Hal,  mine. 

P.  Sen.  I  did  never  see  such  pitiful  rascals. 

Fal,  Tut,  tut ;  good  enough  to  toss ;  food  for 
powder,  food  for  powder ;  they'll  fill  a  pit,  as  well 
as  better:  tush,  man,  mortal  men,  mortal  men. 

Wat,  Ay,  but.  Sir  John,  methinks  they  are  ex- 
ceeding  poor  and  bare;  too  beggarly. 

Fal.  'Faith,  fortheir  poverty, — -I  know  not  where 
they  had  that:  and  for  their  bareness, — I  am  sure, 
they  never  learned  that  of  me. 

P.  He*.  No,  III  be  sworn ;  unless  you  call  three 
fingers  on  the  ribs,  bare.  But,  sirrah,  make  haste; 
'Percy  is  already  in  the  field. 

Fal.  What,  is  the  king  encamped  ? 

West.  Heis,  Sir  John;  Ifear.we  shall  stay  too  long. 

Fal.  Well, 
To  the  latter  end  of  afray,  and  the  beginning  of  afeast, 
Fits  a  dull  fighter,  and  a  keen  guest.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  III.     TV  Rebel  Camp  near  Shrewsbury. 

Enter  Hotspur,  Worcester,  Douglas,  and 
Verkon. 
Hot.  We'll  fight  with  him  to-night. 
IVor.  It  may  not  be. 

Doug.  You  give  him  then  advantage. 

„.,,„Googlc 


Ver.  ■  NotawhiL 

Hot,  Why  say  yon  so?  looks  he  not  for  Bup[Jy7 
■     Ver.  So  do  we. 

Hot.  His  is  certain,  ours  is  donbtful. 

Wot.  Good  cousin,  be  advis'd;  stir  not  to-night. 

Ver.  Do  not,  my  lord, 

Dong.  You  do  not  counsel  wdl; 

You  speak  it  out  of  fear,  and  cold  heart. 

Ver.  Do  me  no  slander,  Douglas :  by  my  life 
(And  I  dare  well  maintain  it  with  my  Ufe), 
If  well-respected  honour  bid  me  on , 
I  hold  as  little  counsel  vith  weak  fear. 
As  you,  my  lord,  or  any  Scot  that  lives ' : — 
Let  it  be  seen  to-morrow  in  the  battle. 
Which  of  ue  fears. 

Dtn^.  Yea,  or  to-night. 

Ver.  Content. 

Hot.  To-night,  say  I. 

Ver,  Come,  come,  it  may  not  be. 

I  wonder  much,  being  men  of  such  great  leading^. 
That  you  foresee  not  what  impediments 
Drag  back  our  expedition :  Certain  borse 
Of  my  cousin  Vernon's  are  not  yet  coitte  up: 
Your  uncle  Worcester's  horse  came  but  to-day; 
And  now  their  pride  and  mettle  is  asleep, 
Their  courage  with  hard  labour  tame  and  dull, 
That  not  a  horse  is  half  the  half  of  himself. 

Hot.  So  are  the  horses  of  the  enemy 
In  general,  journey-bated,  and  brought  low ; 
The  better  part  of  ours  is  full  of  rest 

Wor.  The  number  of  the  king  exceeded)  ours: 
For  God's  sake,  cousin,  stay  till  all  come  in. 

[T%e  trumpet  somub  a  parley. 
'  The  old  copiea  md  '  lb*t  tkU  itsjr  liTca ;'  but  th<  wordt,  u 
MoMii  DbnerTei,  weilced  the  Hue  aad  deiiroj  the  meunie. 

'  Leadiiig  is  eipericnoe  in  (be  condMCI  of  arnna.  The  lAA 
oDpieibave  '■Defaleidinguyoy  ure;'  bnt the »perfliU>M •ratda 
leiTe  only  to  deitioj  the  metie. 
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Etiter  Sir  Walter  Blvnt. 

Bbatt.  I  come  wiUi  gracions  offers  from  the  king;, 
tf  you  vouchBufe  me  hearing,  aod  reapecL 

Hot.  Welcome,  Sir  Walter  Blmit;   And 'would 
to  God, 
Yon  were  of  our  detenmnation  I 
Some  of  UB  love  you  well :  and  even  those  some 
Envy  your  great  deserving,  and  good  mune ; 
Because  you  are  not  of  our  quality ', 
'  But  stand  against  us  like  an  enemy. 

Blunt.  And  God  defend,  butstiU  I  should  stand  so, 
So  bng  as,  out  of  limit,  and  true  nde. 
You  stand  agaust  anointed  majesty  I 
But,  to  my  charge. — The  king  hath  seat  to  know 
The  nature  of  your  griefs* ;  and  whereupon 
You  cooJHte  from  the  breast  of  civil  peace 
Such  bold  hostility,  teaching  his  duteous  land 
Audacious  cruelty:  If  that  Uie  king 
Have  any  way  your  good  deserts  foi^t, — 
Which  he  confesseth  to  be  manifold, — 
He  bids  you  name  your  griefs ;  and,  with  all  speed. 
Yon  shall  have  your  desires,  with  interest; 
And  pardon  absolute  for  yourself,  and  these. 
Herein  misled  by  your  suggestion. 

Hoi.  The  kingis  kind;  and,  well  we  know,  the  king 
Knows  at  what  time  to  promise,  vdien  to  pay. 
Hy  father,  and  my  uDck,  and  myself. 
Did  give  him  that  same  royalty  he  wears : 
And,-^when  he  was  net  six  and  twenty  strong. 
Sick  in  the  world's  regard,  wietched  and  low, 
A  poor  unminded  outlaw  sneaking:  home, — > 
My  father  gave  him  welconw  to  the  shore : 

*  4^uiif]t,  ID  id  ganrel  mom,  iDoimtlj  ligniGed  pn^aman, 
ocaifmtiim.  Shakipeare  hen  giiM  ii  iMUpliarictll;  (at  dim  of 
the  ttMitfftttnotn  ot /tUaaliip.  Vide  sole  on  Hunlet,  Act  u. 
Set.    iBThaXagtpeatwahare'AnelwddlliUiiHU^.' 

*  Grienncet. 
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And, — >riieii  he  heard  him  swear,  and  tow  to  God, 

He  came  but  to  be  duke  of  Lancaster, 

To  sue  his  Uveiy  ',  and  beg  his  peace ; 

With  teais  of  innoceucy,  and  iezina  of  zeal, — 

My  father,  in  bind  heart  and  pity  mov'd. 

Swore  him  assistance,  and  peifonn'd  it  too. 

Now,  when  the  lords,  and  barons  of  the  reajm 

Perceiv'd  Northumberland  did  lean  to  him, 

The  more  and  less^  came  in  with  cap  and  knee; 

Met  him  in  boroughs,  cities,  villages; 

Attended  him  on  bridges,  stood  in  lanes, 

Laid  gifts  before  him,  proffer'd  him  their  oaths. 

Gave  him  tbcir  heirs  as  pages ;  follow'd  him. 

Even  at  the4ieels,  in  golden  multitudes. 

He  presently, — as  greataess  knows  itself, — 

Steps  me  a  little  higher  than  lus  tow 

Made  to  my  father,  while  his  blood  was  poor. 

Upon  the  naked  shore  at  Ravenspui^'  : 

And  now,  forsooth,  takes  on  him  to  reform 

Some  certain  edicts,  and  some  strait  decrees. 

That  lie  too  heavy  on  the  commonwealth : 

Cries  out  upon  abuses,  seems  to  weep 

Over  his  country's  wrongs:  and,  by  this  fnce. 

This  seeming  brow  of  justice,  did  he  win 

The  hearts  of  all  that  he  did  angle  for. 

Proceeded  further :  cut  roe  off  the  heads 

Of  all  the  favourites,  that  the  absent  king 

In  deputation  left  bebiud  him  here, 

"When  he  was  personal  in  the  Irish  war. 

Blunt.  Tut,  I  came  not  to  hear  this. 

Sot.  Then,  to  the  point. 


■  Tbe  greater  ud  the  Itu. 

1  Tbe  whole  at  this  ■peeob  allndes 

BTd  II. 
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In  short  tine  after,  he  depos'd  the  king; 

SooD  after  that,  deprir'd  him  of  hie  life ; 

And,  in  the  neck  of  that^,  task'd  the  whole  state : 

To  make  that  worse,  suffer'd  hw-kinaniBn  Alarcb 

(Who  is,  if  evMy  owner  were  well  pdac'd. 

Indeed  his  king)  to  be  engag'd^  in  Wales, 

There  without  ransome  to  he  forfeited ; 

Disgrac'd  me  in  my  happy  victories ; 

Sought  to  entrap  me  by  intdligenoe  : 

Hated  my  uncle  from  the  council'board; 

la  rage  c^siaiss'd  my  father  from  the  court ; 

Broke  oath  on  o^i,  committed  wrong  on  wrong : 

And,  in  ooncluaion,  drove  us  to  seek  oat 

This  head  of  safety ;  tmd,  withal,  to  pry 

Into  his  title,  the  which  we  find 

Too  indirect  for  long  continuance. 

Bbtni.  Shall  I  return  this  answer  to  the  king? 

Hot.  M^ot  so.  Sir  Walter;  we'll  withdraw  awhile. 
Go  to  the  king ;  and  let  there  be  impawu'd 
Some  sHFs^  for  a  safe  retaim  again. 
And  in  the  moming  early  aball  mine  uncle 
Bring  him  ourpuiposes :  and  so  farewell. 

Bhatt,  I  would,you  would  accept  of  grtv:e  ajid  lovn. 

Hot.  And,  may  be,  so  we  shdi. 

Bbmt.  'Pray  beaveni  you  do !' 

[Exemt. 

'  Sain  PaJBter's  PdaoeofPleiiiire:  '  Cmt  iaiBohicfMsDi>- 
oedjDg  mw  ia  mofAtr't  Mutt.  Tailed  u  hare  naed  tar  tantd;  it 
wM  commoa  to  om  these  wordi  indiicriiniaate] j,  aiji  Steeiant. 
Tatkttwan  bibDtea  oi  tnbaidiei,  and  >hoiildnot  be  aanroiinded 
with  lata,  wfaich  are  carefotlj  diitingnithed  bj  Baret.  He  in- 
taipreta  '  ttlonHm,  Iht  place  where  taiiu  or  (nMu  are  puad.' 
Fhilipi,  in  hia  World  of  Words,  laji  ■  Taict  i>  an  old  BriUah 
ward,  aignifjiui  Irilmtt,  tiom  wbance  bqtlf  oomatb  oar  word 
(rut,  which  ig  ■  dot;  or  laboor  uajmuJ  apoo  anj  one.' 

>  The  aid  copiei  read  atgag'd,  which  Theobald  Utand  to 
iooa^d  without  reaaon:  to  be  engaged  it  to  be  pledged  M  in 
hoetigs.    So  in  Aot  t.  So.  3  :— 

■  And  Wealmoreland  that  was  tugag'd  did  bear  it.' 
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York.     A  Soom  m  the  ArehbiAt^'M  Hmue. 
Enter  the  Archhishop  ofYoik,  and  a  Gentleman. 

Arch.  Hie,  good  Sir  Michael;  besr  this  sealed 
brief. 
With  wing;ed  haste,  to  the  lord  maighal ' ; 
This  to  my  couflin  Scioop ;  and  all  the  rest 
To  vhom  they  are  directed :  if  you  knew 
How  much  they  do  import,  you  would  make  haste. 

Gent,  My  good  lord, 
I  guess  their  teni». 

Arch.  lake  enough,  you  do. 

To-morrow,  good  Sir  Michael,  is  a  day. 
Wherein  the  fortmie  of  ten  dtousimd  men 
Must  iNde  the  touch:  For,  sir,  at  Shiewsbury, 
As  I  ^m  truly  given  to  understand. 
The  king,  with  mighty  and  quick-raised  power. 
Meets  with  Lord  Harry :  and  I  fear.  Sir  Michael, — - 
What  widi  die  sickness  of  Northumberland 
(Whose  power  was  in  the  first  proportion). 
And  what  with  Owen  Glendower's  absence,  thence 
(Who  with  them  was  a  rated  sinew  too^. 
And  comes  not  in,  o'er-ruled  by  prophecies), — 
I  fear,  the  power  of  Percy  is  too  weak 
To  wage  an  inMwit  trial  with  ifae  king. 

GeTit.  Why,  good  my  lord,  you  neediuot  fear; 
there's  Douglas, 
And  Lord  Mortimer. 

Arch.  No,  Mortimer's  not  there. 

Gatt.  But  there  is  Mordake,  Vernon,  Lord  Harry 

■  A  hrie/  is  uj  ihort  writing,  u  a  Ittttr,  &c. 

<  ThoTDM  Lord  Mawbr*}. 

'  A  (tHDgtli.aii  wliich  WB  [Mikoaid,  ■  hdp  of  wfaioh  we  made 
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AaA  there's  my  lord  ofWorcester;  and  a  head 
Of  gallant  warriors,  noble  gentlemen. 

Arch.  Andsothereis:  butyetthekinghathdrawn 
The  special  head  of  all  the  land  together  : — 
Hie  prince  of  Wales,  Lord  John  of  Lancaster, 
The  noble  Westmoreland,  and  warlike  Blunt ; 
And  many  more  cor-rivala,  and  dear  men ' 
Of  estimation  and  command^  in  arms. 

(Teiif.Doubtnot,myIord,they  shall  be  well  oppos'd. 

Arch.  I  hope  no  less,  yet  needful  'tis  to  fear; 
And,  to  prevent  the  worst.  Sir  Micbael,  speed  : 
For,  if  Lord  Percy  thrive  not,  ere  the  king 
Dismiss  his  power,  he  means  to  visit  ua, — 

For  he  hath  heard  of  our  confederacy. 

And  'ds  but  wisdom  to  make  strong  against  him; 
Therefore,  make  haste :  I  must  go  write  a^n 
To  other  friends;  and  so  farewell.  Sir  Michael. 

[Exetint  imeralhf. 


SCENE  I.     TTle  Kind's  Camp  near  Shrewsbury. 

Enter  King  Hbnrt,  Prince  Henry,  Prince 
John  ofLancaster,  Sir  Walter  Blunt,  and 
Sir  John  Falstaff. 
K.  Hen.  How  bloodily  the  son  begins  to  peer 

Above  yon  busky'  hill  I  the  day  looks  pale 

At  his  distempenture. 

'  '  T  do  DDt  know  (siji  Mr.  Bttkewaj)  vhelher  Shik«|>e>ra 
eriir  iDrrejed  (he  groond  of  Bittleiield,  bnl  he  hu  deioribed  thi) 
■im'i  riling  orer  Hinghmoimd  Hill  flam  that  ipot  ai  aoeontel; 
■a  if  he  had.  It  atill  meriu  tlie  nsrae  of  a  budrg  hill.'  Hillon 
irritea  the  word,  perhaps  moig  proparlj,  ioiJ^,  It  ii  from  the 
French  botcagtwi,  woodj. 
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P.  HeK.  The  southern  wind 

Doth  play  the  tnioipet  to  his  purposes : 
And,  by  his  hollow  whistling  in  the  leaves, 
Foretells  a  tempest,  and  a  blustering  day. 

K.  Hen.  Then  wi^  the  losers  let  it  sympathize ; 
Por  nothing  can  seem  foul  to  those  that  win. — 

Trumpet.     Enter  Wobcestke  and  Vebnon. 
How  now,  my  lord  of  Worcester  ?  'tis  not  well. 
That  you  and  I  should  meet  upon  such  terms 
Asaowwemeet:  You  have  deceiv'd  out  trust; 
And  mEtde  us  doff  our  easy  robes  of  peace. 
To  crush  our  old  limbs'  in  ungentle  steel ; 
This  is  not  well,  my  lord,  this  is  not  well. 
"What  say  you  to't?  will  you  again  unknit 
llus  churlish  knot  of  all'sbhorred  war? 
And  move  in  that  obedient  orb  again. 
Where  you  did  give  a  fair  and  natural  light; 
And  be  no  more  an  exhal'd  meteor, 
A  prodigy  of  fear,  and  a  portent 
Of  broached  mischief  to  the  unborn  times? 

Wbr,  Hear  me,  my  liege ; 
For  mine  own  part,  I  could  be  well  content 
To  entertain  the  lag-end  of  my  life 
With  quiet  hours;  for,  I  do  protest, 
I  have  not  sought  the  day  of  this  dislike. 

K.Bea.  Yon  have  not  sought  for  it!  how  comes 
it  then  ? 

Fal.  Kebellion  lay  in  hia  way,  and  he  found  it. 

P.  Hen.  Peace,  chewet',  peace. 

'  Shakipeire  Torgot  Itit  he  was  not  at  IbU  time  oH  it  wtu  out]' 
fonr  jcBTi  since  tliedepoaition  of  Kiag  Rictaard. 

■  A  cheicet  wia  (ai  Theobald  jaatlj  obierrBs)  a  nolij  cliHtlei^ 

iDgbird.ajne  or  jackdaw;  called  alio  in  French  cjkouelle.  This 

limple  and  satiaranlorj  eiplination  wonld  oot  do  for  Steeiena 

ud  Haloae,  who  finding  that  chaceti  were  alio  little  ronitd  pia 

VOL.  V,  X 
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War.  It  pleas'd  your  majesty,  to  turn  your  looks 
Of  favour,  from  myself,  and  all  out  house ; 
And  yet  I  muat  remember  you,  my  lord, 
We  were  the  first  uid  dearest  of  your  friends. 
For  you,  my  staff  of  office  did  I  brealc 
Id  lUcbard's  time ;  and  posted  day  Emd  night 
To  meet  you  on  the  way,  and  kiss  your  hand, 
When  yet  you  were  in  place  and  in  account 
Nothing;  so  strong  and  fortunate  as  I. 
It  was  myself,  my  brother,  and  his  son, 
That  brought  you  home,  and  boldly  did  outdare 
The  dangers  of  the  time  :  You  «wore  to  ns, — 
And  you  didswear  that  oath  at  Doncaster,— 
That  you  did  nothing  purpose  'gainst  the  state ; 
Nor  claim  no  further  than  your  new-fall'n  right. 
Hie  seat  of  Gaunt,  dnkedcHn  of  Lancaster  : 
To  this  we  swore  our  aid.     But,  in  «hort  space. 
It  rain'd  down  fortune  showeringon  your  head; 
And  sudi  a  flood  of  greatness  fell  on  you,— 
What  with  our  help :  what  willi  tbe  absent  kmg ! 
What  with  the  injuries  of  a  wanton  time ; 
The  seeming  sufferances  that  you  had  home; 
And  the  contrarious  winds,  that  held  the  king 
So  long  in  his  unlucky  Irish  wars. 
That  all  in  England  did  repute  him  dead, — 
And,  from  this  swnnn  of  fair  advantages. 
You  took  occasim  to  be  quickly  woo'd 
To  gripe  the  general  bway  into  your  hand : 
Foigot  your  o^fa.  to  bs  at  Doncastar ; 
And,  being  fed  by  us,  you  vs'd  us, so 

made -of  mimed  loeit,  IfaonflitthKtUiepriiicaoodipired  FalsUIT, 
(brhii  onseitonablcchittning,  to  b  minoed  pie  !  The  word  !)■ 
dintnntive  of  cJumgh,  pTonoonfled  ehouk,  ^m  the  SaTon  ceo. 
Gricnlaa  Honednli.  Bebm,  in  hii  Biitorg  ef  Birds,  denribei 
Ibe  clowlti  18  the  amalleit  kind  of  chaiig;h  or  eran,  utdthis  will 
■BDOiml  for  the  diminittre  teminitian  af  ill  niMe. 
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As  that  ungende  gdl,  the  cuckoo's  bird*, 
Useth  the  spaiTow :  did  oppress  our  oest ; 
Grew  by  our  feeding  to  so  great  a  balk. 
That  even  our  lore  darat  not  come  near  your  sjgfat, 
For  fear  of  swallowing :  but  with  nimble  wing 
We  were  enforc'd,  for  safety  sake,  to  fly 
Out  of  your  a^t,  and  r^se  this  present  head : 
Whereby  we  stand  opposed^  by  such  means 
As  you  yourself  have  forg'd  against  yourself ; 
By  unkind  usage,  dangerous  countEmsBce, 
And  violation  of  all  faith  and  troth 
Sworn  to  us  in  your  younger  enterprise. 

K.  Hen.  These  tlungs,  indeed,  you  hare  articu- 
lated«, 
Procltum'd  at  market-crosses,  read  in  churcbes; 
To  &ce  the  gaiment  of  rebellion 
With  some  fine  colour,  that  may  please  die  eye 
Of  fickle  changeUngs,  and  poor  discontents. 
Which  gape,  and  rub  the  elbow,  at  the  news    - 
Of  hurlyburly  isnovatitm : 
And  never  yet  did  iHUirection  want 
Such  water  colours,  to  imparat  his  canse ; 
Nor  moody  beggars,  starving'^  for  a  time 
Of  pellmell  havock  and  coitfiisioa. 

P.  Hen.  In  both  our  armies,  there  is  many  a  soul 
Shall  pay  fall  dearly  f«  this  encounter. 
If  oace  they  join  m  trial.    Tell  your  nephew, 

*  '  The  Titling,  tbenfore,  thit  aittetli,  beina  thai  daeairsd, 
batcheth  theegge,  uid  briagethnp  the  chickeofuoLher  bird  : — 
and  this  sbe  doth  lo  long,  aatiK  the  jomig  caehna  being  odoa 
B*dga  ud  readir  to  B)e  abroad,  ii  io  b<dd  tt  I*  seize  npon  th« 
aid  titUag,  ud  eat  ap  her  that  batahad  bei.'— PItny'i  liat.Rut. 
iy  Aolbuiil.b.  1.  ch.  9. 

*  i.  e.  ne  aland  in  oppositJOD  to  jon. 

'  The  qnartiM  Mkd  irliniatt.     To  (rticBbS! }(  U  set  dsoots 

^  i.e.  unioiisl;  eipectiog  ■  tuie.     9o  in  The  Conedj'of 
■  And  DOW  Kgaia  olean  itanti  for  ■  look.' 
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Tbe  prince  of  Wales  doth  join  with  all  the  world 

In  pnuse  of  Henry  Percy :  By  my  hopes, — 

This  present  enterprise  set  off  his  hcad^, — 

I  do  not  think,  a  hraver  gentleman. 

More  active- valiant,  or  more  valituit-young. 

More  daring,  or  more  bold,  la  now  aUve, 

To  grace  this  latter  age  with  noble  deeds. 

For  my  part,  I  may  Bpe«k  it  to  my  shame, 

I  have  a  truant  been  to  chivEilry ; 

And  Bo,  I  hear,  he  doth  account  me  too: 

Yet  this  before  my  ladier's  majesty, — 

I  am  content,  that  he  shall  take  the  odds 

Of  fats  great  name  and  CBtimation ; 

And  will,  to  save  the  blood  on  either  aide, 

Try  fortune  with  him  in  a  single  li^it.  • 

K.  Hen.  And,  prince  of  Wales,  so  dare  we  ven- 
ture thee, 
Albeit,  considerations  infinite 
Do, make  against  it: — No,  good  Worcester,  no^. 
We  love  our  people  well :  even  those  we  love. 
That  are  misled  upon  your  cousin's  part : 
And,  will  they  take  the  offer  of  our  grace. 
Both  he,  and  they,  and  you,  yea,  every  man 
Shall  be  my  friend  again,  and  III  be  his : 
So  tell  your  cousin,  and  bring  me  word 
What  he  will  do : — But  if  he  will  not  yield. 
Rebuke  and  dread  correction  wait  on  us. 
And  they  shall  do  their  office.     So,  be  gone; 
We  will  not  now  be  troubled  with  reply : 
We  offer  ftur,  take  it  advisedly. 

[£^etin(  Worcester  and  Yernoh. 

P.  Sen.  It  will  not  be  accepted,  on  my  life; 
The  Douglas  and  the  Hotspur  both  together 
Are  confident  against  the  world  in  arms. 

*  That  ii,  taken  from  his  atcomf. 

'  Maaon  angresti  lliat  we  sfaonld  reid  '  hvnB  cood  WaroHler, 
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K.  &»■  Hence,  tbeiefore,  every  leader  to  his 
chaise ; 
For,  on  their  answer,  will  we  set  on  then : 
And  God  befriend  us,  as  ourcanseisjiutl 

[Exaatt  King,  Blvnt,  and  Frikce  John. 

Fal.  Hal,  if  thoo  ue  me  down  in  the  battle,  aad 
beatride  me '°,  so ;  'tis  a  point  of  ftiendahip. 

P.  Heti.  Nothing  but  a  colossus  can  do  thee  that 
friendship.     Say  thy  prayers,  and  farewell. 

Fal.  1  would  it  were  bed-time,  Hal,  and  all  wdL 

P.  Hen-  Why,  thou  owest  Ood  a  death.     {Exit. 

Fal.  Tis  not  due  yet;  I  would  be  loath  to  pay 
him  before  his  day.  What  need  I  be  so  forward  with 
him  that  cda  not  on  me  ?  Well,  'tis  no  matter ; 
Honour  pricks  me  on.  Yea,  but  how  if  hononr 
prick  me  off  when  I  come  on?  how  then?  Can 
honour  set  to  a  leg?  No.  Or  an  arm?  No.  Or 
take  away  the  grief  of  a  woond?  "So.  HtnosrhaA 
no  skill  in  surgery  then  ?  No.  What  is  honour  T  A 
word.  What  is  in  that  word,  faononr?  What  is  that 
honour?  Air,  A  trim  reckoning  I — Who  hath  it? 
He  that  died  o'Wedaesday.  Doth  be  feel  it?  No. 
Doth  he  hear  it  ?  No.  Is  it  insensible  then?  Yea, 
to  the  dead.  But  will  it  not  hve  with  the  liring? 
No.  Why?  Detiaction  will  not  suffer  it: — thwe- 
.fore  111  none  of  it:  Honour  is  a  mere  scutcheon, 
and  so  ends  my  catechism.  [.Eiif. 

SCENE  II.     The  Rdtet  Camp. 

Enter  Woeckstbr  and  Vkknon. 
Wor.  0, no  ,my  nephew  mutt  not  kiiow,9ir  Richard, 
The  liberal  kind  offer  of  the  king. 
Ver.  Twere  best,  he  did. 
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War.  Then  we  are  kU  undcne. 

It  is  not  poBtible,  it  caDQot  be. 
The  luDg  should  keep  his  word  in  loving  ub; 
He  will  saspect  us  still,  and  find  a- time 
To  punish  this  offence  in  other  faults  : 
Suspicion  all  out  lives  shall  be  stuck  full  of  eyes : 
For  treason  is  but  trusted  like  the  fox ; 
Who,  ne'er  so  tame,  so  cherish'd,  and  lock'd  up. 
Will  have  a  wild  trick  of  his  ancestors. 
Look  how  we  can,  or  gad,  or  memly. 
Interpretation  will  misquote  our  looks ; 
And  we  shall  feed  like  oxen  at  a  atall. 
The  better  cheriuh'd,  still  the  nearer  death. 
My  nephew's  trespass  may  be  well  forgot. 
It  hath  the  excuse  of  youUi,  and  heat  ^  blood ; 
And  an  adopted  name  of  privilege, — 
A  hare-brain'd  Hotspur,  govem'd  by  a  spleen: 
All  his  offences  live  upon  my  head. 
And  on  his  father's ; — we  did  train  him  on ; 
And,  his  corruption  being  ta'en  from  us. 
We,  as  the  spring  of  all,  shall  pay  for  all. 
Therefore,  good  cousin,  let  not  Harry  know. 
In  any  case,  the  offer  of  the  king. 

Ver.  Deliver  what  you  will.  III  say,  'tis  so. 
Here  comes  your  cousin. 

Enter  Hotspvr  and  Douglas;  a»d  OJicen  and 
Soidiert,  behind. 

Hoi.  My  uncle  is  retum'd: — Deliver  up 
My  lord  of  Westmoreland^. — Uncle,  what  news  ? 

War.  The  king  will  bid  you  battle  presently, 

Anijr.  Defy  him  by  the  lord  of  Westmoreland. 

Sot.  Lord  Douglas,  go  you  and  teU  him  so. 

Douff.  Marry,  and  shall,  and  very  willingly.  [Exit. 

11  ■  loretj  ft>r  the  Mfe  relora 
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War.  There  is  no  Beeming  mercy  in  the  king. 
Sot.  Did  you  beguiy?  God  forbid  I 
Wor.  I  told  him  gently  of  our  grierancea, 
Of  his  oath-breaking;  which  he  meDded  thus, — 
By  now  foraweoring  that  he  is  forsworn:. 
He  calls  us  rebels,  traitors;  and  will  scourge 
With  haughty  arms  this  hateful  name  in  us. 

Rt-aUer  DOUOLAS. 

ifoit^. Ann,gentlemen;  toarmsl  forlhave thrown 
A  brave  defiance  in  King  Henry's  teeth. 
And  Westmoreland,  that  was  engag'd,  did  bear  it ; 
Which  cannot  choose  but  bring  him  quickly  on. 

Wot.  The  prince  of  W^es  stepp'd  forth  befora  the 
kmg, 
And,  nephew,  cJialleng'd  you  to  single  fight. 

Hot.  0,  'would  the  quarrel  lay  uppn  our  heads ; 
And  that  no  man  might  draw  short  breath  to-day. 
But  I,  and  Harry  Monmouth  I  Tell  me,  tell  me, 
How  show'd  his  tasking'?  seem'd  it  in  contempt? 

Ver.  No,  by  my  soul;  I  never  in  my  life 
Did  hear  a  challenge  ui^d  more  modestly, 
Uidess  a  brother  should  a  brother  dare 
To  gende  exercise  and  proof  of  arms. 
He  gave  you  all  the  duties  of  a  man ; 
Trimm'd  up  your  praises  with  a  princely  tongue  ; 
Spoke  your  deservings  like  a  chronicle ; 
.  Making  you  ever  better  than  his  praise. 
By  still  dispraising  pruae,  valued  with  you : 
And,  which  became  him  like  a  prince  indeed. 
He  made  a  blushing  cital^  of  himself; 

*  ToitsH)  u  well  u  loins  WM  nied  for  rgnDof.  Wb  itill  m; 
'  he  took  bim  to  lojjt.' 

■  i.  e.  ■  nualioit  of  hinuelf.'  To  cite  is  to  quote,  ■Ueg«,  or  meu- 
tJoawij  puiage  or  inoidcnt.  The  miaUkeii  of  Pope  mid  other* 
bare  induoed-me  (o  gire  an  eipluution  ofthli  won),  nhich  1 
fhoDld  ottaerwue  h»e  thoaght  ■uffioientlj  iatdligible. 
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And  clud  his  trHsnt  youth  with  auch  a  grace. 

As  if  he  master'd*  tiiere  a  double  ([urit, 

Of  teaching,  and  of  learning,  instantly. 

There  did  he  pauae :  But  let  me  tell  the  wra-ld,^ 

If  he  outlira  the  envy  of  this  day, 

England  did  never  owe^  so  street  a  hope, 

So  much  miaconitrued  in  his  wantonness. 

Hot,  Cousin,  I  tiiink  thou  art  enamoured 
Upon  his  follies ;  never  did  I  hear 
Of  any  prince,  so  wild  at  hberty  °  : 
But,  be  he  as  he  will,  yet  once  ere  night 
I  will  embrace  him  with  a  aoldiet's  arm. 

That  he  shtdl  shrink  under  my  courtesy, 

Arm,  arm,  with  speed  : And,  fellows,  soldiers, 

friends. 
Better  consider  what  you  hare  to  do. 
Than  I,  that  bare  not  well  the  gift  of  tongtie. 
Can  lift  yoW  blood  up  with  peraumsion. 


Mes».  My  lord,  here  are  letters  for  you. 

Hot.  I  cannot  read  them  now. — 
O  gentlemen,  the  ^e  of  life  is  short ; 
To  spend  that  shortness  basely,  were  too  long. 
If  Ufe  did  ride  upon  a  dial's  point. 
Still  ending  at  the  arrival  of  an  hour. 
An  if  we  live,  we  Uve  to  tread  on  kings  ; 
If  die,  brave  death,  when  princes  die  with  na ! 
Now  for  our  consciences, — the  arms  are  fair. 
When  the  intent  of  bearing  them  is  Just. 

*  llM  ia,  m  nHBtar  of.  '  Own. 

'  So  mild  at  libtrlg  miy  meu  lo  wild  ud  Uceltiou,  oi  Ima* 
ID  bi«  condnflt.  Johnioi  mianBderatood  uid  wTDog  pointed  thit 
put^e.  The  qaarlo  eopiet  noit  ef  tbun  icad  '  >a  wild  a 
liitrtie.'  StecToiM  ao^ciU  thit  pBrhapg  the  Mthor  wrala '  ■» 
wild  a  Uitriim;  to  wUok  Teadiog  I  nrj  uaali  iauluu. 
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Enter  lautther  HesBaiger. 

Meat.  My  lord,  pTepare :  the  king  comes  on  apace. 

Hot.  I  thank  him,  that  he  cuts  me  from  mjr  tale. 
For  I  profess  not  talking ;  Only  this— 
Let  each  man  do  hia  best :  and  here  draw  I 
A  sword,  whose  temper  I  intend  to  stain 
With  the  best  blood  that  I  can  meet  withal 
In  the  adventure  of  this  perilous  day. 
Now, — Esperance ' ! — Percy  I — uid  set  on. — 
Sound  all  the  lofty  inatruments  of  war, 
And  by  that  muaick  let  us  all  embrace: 
For,  heaven  to  earth,  some  of  us  never  shall 
A  second  time  do  such  a  courtesy. 

{The  Trvmpeli  totatd.     They  emirate,  and 
exeoHt. 

SCENE  III.     Plai»  near  Shrewsbury. 

Exatrtioiu,  and  Partiet  Jighting.     Alarum  to  the 

Battle.       TTten  enter   DouoLAS   and  Blukt, 

meeting. 

Blunt.  What  is  thy  name,  that  in  the  battle  thus 
Thou  Grossest  me?  what  honour  dost  thon  seek 
Upon  my  head? 

Jhug.  Know  then,  my  name  is  Douglas; 

And  I  do  haunt  thee  in  the  battle  thus, 
Because  some  tell  me  that  thou  art  a  king. 

Blunt.  They  tell  tiiee  true. 

Doug,  llietordof  Stafforddearto-dayhatfabought 
Thy  likeness :  for,  instead  of  thee,  King  Harry, 
This  sword  hath  ended  him :  so  shidl  it  thee. 
Unless  thon  yield  thee  as  my  prisoner. 

'  E^ranee,  or  £>perii»a,  hu  ilwijs  been  Ihe  motto  of  the 
Fcroj  fuullj.  Shikapeue  mas  eip^ance  u  ■  word  at  fiinr 
■jIIbUh,  the  t  find  hating  tha  Mme  poirsr  u  is  Fieuh  totm. 
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Bhatt.  I  wasnot bcHnByielder,thouproudScot^; 
Aod  Ihou  ihalt  find  a  king  that  vill  rereoge 
Lord  Stafford'a  death. 

[TVjr^jrAf,  and  Bldnt  u  fism. 

Enter  Hotspur. 

Hot.  O  Doi^lu.hMlst  tiuM  fo«g^  at  HoIumIok 
thus, 
I  never  had  tri&mph'd  upon  a  Scot. 

Douff.  All's  done,  all's  iron ;  here  In^athleBB  ties 
the  king. 

flirt.  Where? 

Dong.  Here. 

Hot.  This.Douglas?  ncIknowthlsfeceMlirell: 
A  gallant  knight  he  was,  his  name  yna  Blunt; 
Semblably^  fumisfa'd  like  the  king  himself. 

Douff.  A  fool  go  with  tiiy  aoul,  whither'  it  goesl 
A  boiTow'd  title  hast  thou  bought  too  dear. 
Why  didgt  thou  tell  me  that  thou  wert  a  king? 

&l.  The  king  hath  many  marching  in  Us  coats. 

Ooig.  Now,  by  my  swoid,  I  will  kill  all  his  coats : 
III  murder  all  his  wardrobe,  piece  by  piece. 
Until  I  meet  the  king. 

Hot.  Up,  and  away ; 

Our  soldiers  stand  full  furly  for  (be  day.     [Eanml. 

Other  Alantmt.    Enter  Falstaff. 

FaL  Though  I  could  'scape  shot-fiee  at  LmdoB, 

I  fear  tiie  shot  here ;  here's  no  scoring,  but  upon  the 

pate.— Softl  who  art  thou!   Sir  Walter  Kwrt; — 

'  Tke  folio  reads : — 

'  I  «u  not  bora  to  yiM,  thoa  bin^btj  Soot.' 

'  Tbat  ii  m  Honijr  or  tmhrnrd  apptaroMet* 

>  WlHthtr  Sot  «}dtktr»mtr.  Tbm  Butt, '  ITitflbr.or  toBkof 
flaetyowdU.  QaayH.  Jii)Mei«<A>r  al»  lignifbd  taaajiplaM. 
In  tlia  lut  (oene  of  the  Moond  let,  Balinir  (^l  M  Ui  wtfa  :-.• 
'  nUlW  1  fft,  tbither  ihilt  thou  go  too,' 
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there's  facMioai  for  yoo  :  Here's  no  vanity*! — I  am 
as  hot  as  molten  lead,  and  as  heavy  too  :  God  keep 
lead  out  of  me !  I  need  no  more  weight  than  mine 
own  bowels. — I  have  led  my  ra^amufiins  where 
they  ore  peppered:  there's  but  three  of  my  hundred 
and  fifty  left  alive ;  and  they  are  for  the  town's  end, 
to  beg  during  life.     But  who  comes  here  1 

EiUer  PaiNCB  Senrv. 

P.  Hm.  What,  stand'st  thou  idle  here  7  iend  me 
thy  sword : 
Many  a  nobleman  lies  stark  and  stiff 
Under  the  hoofs  of  vaunting  enemies. 
Whose  deaths  are  unreveng'd :  Pr'ythee,  lend  me 
thy  sword. 

FaL  O  Hal,  I  pr'ythee  {pve  me  leave  to  breathe 
a  while.—Turk  Gregory' never  did  such  deeds  in 
anns,  as  I  have  done  this  day.  I  have  paid  Percy, 
I  have  made  him  sure. 

P.  Hat.  He  is,  indeed;  and  living  to  kill  thee. 
I  pr'yti>ee,  lend  me  thy  sword. 

FaL  Nay,  before  God,  Hal,  if  Percy  be  alive, 
thou  get'st  not  my  sword ;  but  take  my  pistol,  if 
(bau  wilt. 

<  '  Here's  no  ruiitj,'  the  aegitire  ia  bare  nied  ininicallf ,  to 
deiiguMa  Ibeexoeu  of  ■  thing.  So  in  The  Tamiag  of  ■  Sbre*  :— 
'  Dna'a  na  kaarerjl'  And  ia  Ben  Jeuon'i  ETarj  Man  in  hie 
Bmmimii— 

*  O  here'a  iu  fopperj  1 

'Death,  I  can  endDn  the  atocki  better.' 

'  '  Tark  Giegorj'  meani  Gregorj  the  SeTsiith,  called  Hild»- 
hniiid.  Thi*  fnriona  friar  inminuited  almoit  inciDcible  obst>- 
elea  to  deprire  the  emperor  of  hia  right  of  iDieatitare  of  biihopa, 
which  his  predeoeaaars  bad  long  attempted  in  Tain.  Foi,  in  hii 
■artjiDlogy,  baa  made  Gregorj  so  odimu  Ibat  the  Froleatanta 

the  attribataa  of  their  two  great  enemies,  (be  Turk  and  the  Pope, 
ia  one.     There  «as  as  oM  tragedy  dd  the  anbject  of  Hildebrand, 
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P.  Hat.  Giveitme:  VPhat.is  it  in  thecase? 

Fal.  Ay,  Hal :  'tis  hot,  'tis  hot ;  there's  that  will 
sack  a  city.     [  7%e  Prince  draiot  out  a  bottle  of  tack. 

P.  Hat.  What,  is't  a  time  to  jest  and  dally  now  T 
[  Throwx  it  at  him,  and  exit. 

Fa/.  Well,  ifPercy  be  aUre,  III  pierce  him*.  If 
he  do  come  in  my  way,  so :  if  be  do  not,  if  I  come 
in  his,  willingly,  let  him  make  a  carbonado^  of  me. 
I  like  nnt  such  grinning;  honour  as  Sir  Walter  hath  : 
Give  aielife:-whichif  Icausave.so;  if  not,  honour 
comes  nnlooked  for,  and  there's  an  end.  [Exit, 

SCENE  IV.    Aitother  Part  of  the  Field. 

AhtTwiu:  ErcMrwoM.     Enter  the  King,  Peince 
Henry,    Phince  John,  and   Westmore- 
land. 
K.  Hen.  I  pr'ythee, 

Harry,  withdraw  thyself;  thou  bleed'st  too  much^ : — 

Lord  John  of  Lancaster,  go  you  with  him. 

P.  John.  Not  I,  my  lord,  unless  I  did  bleed  too. 
P.  Hen.  I  beseech  your  majesty,  make  up. 

Lest  your  retirement  do  amaze  your  friends. 
K.  Hen.  I  will  do  so : 

My  lord  of  Westmoreland,  lead  him  to  his  tent. 
Wert,  dome,  my  lord.  111  lead  you  to  your  tent. 
P.^ett.  Lcadme,mylord?  I  do  not  need  your  help; 

And  heaven  forbid,  a  shallow  scratch  should  drire 

The  prince  of  Wales  from  such  a  field  as  this ; 

*  '  Well,  if  Perc;  be  diie,  I'll  pierce  kirn,'  is  iddiaiied  to  the 
prinee  u  he  goaa  aal ;  tbe  rest  of  the  speeDh  ii  a  loliloijiij. 
Shakspeare  wsg  not  iwiie  that  he  ridiculed  the  leiiou  etjmn- 
logj  of  (ha  Sooltiih  hiiloriui: — '  Piercy  B  poHlmiio  oealan 
Bep^i  Seotarnm  at  fabplatnr  Boetiai.' — Skimtr. 

''  A  rather  or  collop  of  meat  cot  oroiiwiie  foi  the  gridiron. 

'  Hiatorj  nji  that  the  prince  vu  wommled  in  tin  be*  b;  an 
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Where  Blain'd  nobility  lies  trodden  on. 
And  rebels'  arms  triumph  in  massacres !. 

P.  John.  We  breathe  too  long : — Come,  cousin 
Westmoreland, 
Our  duty  this  way  lies ;  for  God's  sake,  come. 

[Exeunt  P.  John  ami  Westmoreland. 

J'.  Hen.  By  heaven,  thou  hast  deceiv'd  me,  Lan- 
caster, 
I  did  not  think  thee  lord  of  such  a  spirit; 
Before,  I  lov'd  thee  as  a  brother,  John; 
But  now,  I  do  respect  thee  as  my  soul. 

K.  Hen.  I  saw  him  hold  Lord  Percy  at  the  point, 
With  lustier  maintenance  than  I  did  look  for 
Of  such  an  ungrown  warrior^. . 

P.  Hen.  O,  this  boy 

Lends  mettle  to  us  all  t  [Exit. 

Alarumt.     Enter  Dovglas. 
Doug.  Another  king!    they  grow  like  Hydra's 

I  am  the  Douglas,  latal  to  all  those 

That  wear  those  colours  on  them. — What  art  thou. 

That  couaterfeit'st  Uie  person  of  a  king? 

K.  Hen.  The  king  himself;  who,  Douglas,  grieves 
at  heart. 
So  many  of  his  shadows  thou  hast  met, 
And  not. the  very  king.     I  have  two  boys. 
Seek  Percy,  and  thyself,  about  the  field: 
But,  seeing  thou  fall'st  on  me  so  luckily, 
I  will  assay  thee  ;  so  defend  thyself. 

Doug.  I  fear,  thou  tut  another  counterfeit; 
And  yet,  in  faith,  thou  bear'st  thee  Uke  a  king : 

*  " tbe  eirle  of  Richmond  witbstood  fail  nolenoe,  and  tept 

Urn  at  tiE  KunTt  pDHl,  wilhont  BdranUge,  longer  thu  bis  coid- 
paniaiu  either  tfaonght  or  judged.' — AoJouAcd.  p.  759. 

VOL.  T.  Y 
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Bat  mine,  I  aa  mre,  tbou  art,  whoe'er  tbon  be. 
And  thus  I  win  thee. 

[Tkeif^fipkt:  the  Kin^  iew^  in  danger,  enter 
Pbincs  Henry. 

P.  Hen.  Hold  up  thy  head,  vile  Scot,  or  &ou 
art  like  ' 

Never  to  hold  it  up  ^ain  I  the  spiritB 
Of  valiant  Shirley,  Stafford,  blunt,  are  in  my  arms : 
It  is  the  prince  of  Wales,  that  threatens  thee ; 
"Who  never  pronuseth,  but  he  means  to  pay. — 

{Thtyfigkt;  DoUGLAB^fiet. 
Cheerly,  my  lord :  How  fares  your  grade  ? — 
Sir  Nicholas  tiawsey  hath  for  succour  sent. 
And  so  hath  Clifton ;  1^1  to  CUfton  stcaigfat. 

K.  Hen.  Stay,  and  breathe  a  while : — 
Thou  bast  redeem'd  thy  lost  opinion'; 
And  shov'd,  thou  mak'st  some  t^ider  of  my  life. 
In  this  fair  rescue  thou  hast  brought  to  ne. 

P.  Hen.  O  heaven  I  they  did  me  too  much  injury. 
That  ever  said,  I  hearken'd  for  your  death. 
If  it  were  so,  I  might  have  let  slone 
llie  insulting  hand  of  Dou^as  over  you ; 
Which  would  have  been  as  speedy  in  your  ^d. 
As  all  the  poisonous  potions  in  the  world. 
And  aav'd  the  treacherous  labour  of  your  son. 

K.  Hen.  Make  up  to  Clifton,  111  to  Sir  Nicholas 
Gawsey.  [Exit  King  Hbnrt. 


r.hrShirlej:— 'Patiano*:  iBiujenhn 
tha  (jMHMafi  riluiBtgeiitltmui;  one thkt dans  Igkt  uid b«u 
Uid  jovlwiiOBr  aguaat  oddt.' 
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JEnter  HoTSPult. 

Hot.  If  I  mistake  not,  thon  art  Hairy  Monmouth. 

P.  Hen.  Thou  speak'at  as  if  I  would  deny  my 
name. 

Hot.  My  name  is  Harry  Percy. 

P.  Hat.  IThy,  tlien  I  lev 

A  TBiy  valiant  rebel  of  the  name. 
I  am  the  prince  of  Wales ;  and  think  not,  Percy, 
To  share  with  me  in  glory  any  more : 
Two  stars  keep  not  their  motion  in  one  sphere ; 
Nor  can  one  England  brook  a  double  reign. 
Of  Harry  Percy,  and  the  prince  of  Wales. 

Hoi.  Nor  shall  it,  Harry,  for  the  hour  is  come 
To  end  the  one  of  us ;  And  'would  to  God, 
Thy  name  in  arms  were  now  as  great  as  mine ! 

P.  Hen.  Ill  make  it  greater,  ere  I  part  from  thee  [ 
And  all  the  budding  honours  on  thy  crest 
111  crop,  to  make  a  garland  for  my  head. 

Hot.  I  can  no  longer  brook  thy  vanities, 

[ThesfsM. 
Enter  Falstaff. 

FaL  W'ell  said,  Hal!  to  it.  Hall— Nay,  you 
shall  find  no  boy's  play  here,  I  can  tell  you. 

E»ttT  Douglas  ;  Ae  fighta  with  Falstafp,  wAo 
fallt  down  lu  if  he  were  dead,  and  exit  Douglas. 
Hotspur  u  wJitnded,  axdfalU*. 
Hot.  O,  Harry,  diou  hast  robb'd  me  of  my  yontll, 
I  better  biook  the  loss  of  britde  life, 
Hum  those  proud  titles  thou  hast  won  of  me ; 

*  Shikipeue  had  no  ■ntboritj  for  dmUd;  Hatipor  fstl  b;  the 
htai.  of  the  prince.  Haliubed  u;>,  '  Tht  kinf  ilew  that  da; 
with  hie  own  baud  lix  and  Ihirtj  penana  of  hit  aoamlai.  Tbe 
other  of  hii  part;,  enctnnged  bj  hia  doia^  foofht  lalianllj, 
and  Blew  the  Lord  Penj,  called  Henrj  Botqnu.'  Spaed  Wja 
that  Pern;  «■(  killed  bj  an  gnknown  hand. 
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Tbey  wonnd  my  tboughta,  worse  than  Ay  flword  my 

flesh: 

But  thought's  the  skve  of  life,  and  life  time's  fool ; 
And  time,  that  takes  survey  of  all  the  world, 
Huat  have  a  stop*.     O,  I  could  prophesy. 
But  that  the  eaxtiiy  and  cold  hand  of  death 
lies  on  my  tongue : — No,  Percy,  thou  art  dust. 

And  food  for ,  [Dies. 

P.  Heit.  For  worms,  brave  Percy:  Fare  thee  well, 
great  heart ! — 
HI  weaVd  ambition,  how  much  art  thou  shrunk ! 
When  that  this  body  did  contain  a  spirit, 
A  kingdom  for  it  was  too  small  a  bound  ^; 
But  now,  two  paces  of  the  vilest  earth 
Is  room  enough : — ^This  earth,  thai  bears  thee  dead, 
Bears  not  alive  so  stout  a  gentleman. 
If  thou  wert  sensible  of  courtesy, 
I  should  not  make  so  dear  a  show  of  zeal : — 
But  let  my  favours^  hide  thy  mangled  face; 
And;  even  in  thy  behalf,  I'll  Uiank  myself 
For  doing  these  fair  rites  of  tenderness. 
Adieu,  and  t^e  thy  praise  with  thee  to  heaven  1 
Thy  ignomy^  sleep  with  thee  in  the  grave, 

*  Hotspnr.  in  hit  lut  momenii,  cndMTdnnlosonialehimHlf. 
The  gl.orj  aFtheprinoe  wooiidihii  thougbtai  bnl  llaiiglil,  being 
dsMndeot  on  life,  most  eeue  withil.  lod  willaaonb*  it  u  end. 
lAft,  on  wbicb  Ikought  depeodi,  ia  itaeir  of  do  Kreil  valae,  being 
the  fool  BDd  aport  of  (inw;  at  time  whick,  with  all  ill  dominioD 

8«  in  Sbkkipeare'a  <ue  hiudred  uhI  ainth  aonoet:— 
'  LoTe'a  not  rim*'* /oof 

*  '  Cumiubni  oonfide  bonii — jacel  eoee  Tiballui 
Vix  nuuwt  i  toto  parra  qnod  nrna  oipiL' — Ond. 

'  Hi*  /ear/,  with  whicb  ha  oOTera  Peroj'*  face. 
■  Tbaa  the  folio.     Tbe  qoBrtoa  read  igmmmf.     Shikapauo 
writea  the  word  fgnoiiij  in  Trailna  and  Creaaida,  Aotr.  So.  3: — 

'  Henoe,  btoksr  lacigDe}' !  igmmg  aii4  ahame.' 
And  in  Lord  Cromwell,  IGUS:— 

'  With  acuidaJou  ^liOfiy  and  alandeiona  ipuoliat.' 
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But  not  remeinber'd  in  thj  ^ita^l — 

[He  met  Falstaff  cm  the  ground. 
What!  old  acqaaintance !  could  not  all  this  flesh 
Keep  in  a  little  life?  Poor  Jack,  farewell  I 
I  could  have  better  spar'd  a  better  man. 
O,  I  ahoald  have  a  heavy  nu»s  of  thee, 
If  I  weie  much  in  love  with  vanity. 
Death  hath  not  struck  so  fat  a  deer  to-day, 
Thou^  many  dearer,  in  this  bloody  fray; — ' 
Emboweli'd^  will  I  see  thee  by  and  by; 
"mi  then,  in  blood  by  noble  Percy  lie.  [JEEnt. 

Fal.  \_RiMxg  iloiehf.']  Embowdled  I  if  thou  em- 
bowel me  to-day,  lit  give  you  leave  to  pqwder"^ 
me,  and  eat  me  too,  to-tnorrow.  'Sblood,  'twas 
time  to  counterfeit,  or  that  hot  termagant  Scot  had 
paid  me  scot  and  lot  too.  Counterfeit  t  I  lie,  I  am 
no  counterfeit:  To  die,  b  to  be  a  couuterfeit;  for 
fae  is  but  the  counterfeit  of  a  man  who  hath  not 
tfae  life  of  a  mao ;  but  to  couBterfeit  dying,  when  a 
man  thweby  liveth,  is  to  be  no  counterfeit,  but  the 
true  and  perfeot  image  of  life  indeed.  The  better 
part  of  valour  is — discretion;  in  the  which  bettet" 
part,  I  have  saved  my  life.  'Zoonda,  I  am  aftaid 
of  thia  gonpowder  Percy,  though  he  be  4ead: 
How,  if  he  should  counterfeit  too,  and  rise  T  I  am 
afraid,  he  would  prove  the  better  countetfat.  There- 
fore I'll  make  him  sure :  yea,  and  I'D  swear  I  killed 
him,  Why  may  not  he  rise  aa  well  as  I?  Xotfaing 
confutes  me  but  eyes,  and  nobody  sees  me.  Theic 

*  To  tMinetD  «u  tbfl  oU  Um  tar  niUiMnn  tk«  twd;,  M 
wuDmallj  done  b;  tlioie  of  penooa  of  nnk.  Thai  in  Anlioin 
CoqdiiHris,  1650:— .'"Tbe  JM\i  dftj  wu  aolemnlj  mpporbted  for 
Mmtidling  Ihe  oorpa,  in  the  prcMOOC  o(  lome  of  the  oooaiell, 
■II  tha  fbjAii^,  dinrgiou,  i^aeeuici,  and  the  M>Enn'R 
phjiioiu.' 
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fore,  siirab  [ttabbmg  Mm],  with  a  oew  wound  in 
yonr  ttug;h,  come  you  along  with  me. 

[  Takei  Hotspur  on  hit  back. 

Re-enter  Prince  Henry  aTtd  Prince  John. 

P.  Ben.   Come,  brother  John,  full  bravely  hast 
thou  flesh'd 
Thy  maiden  sword. 

P.  Jo/m.  But,  soft  1  whom  have  we  here  7 

Did  you  not  tell  me,  thia  fat  man  was  dead? 

P.  Hen.  I  did;  I  aaw  him  dead,  breathless  and 
bleeding 
On  the  ground. — '■ — 
Art  thou  aUve?  or  is  it  phantasy 
That  plays  upon  our  eyesight?  I  pr'ythee,  apeak; 
We  will  not  trust  our  eyes,  without  our  ears; — 
Thou  art  not  what  thou  seem'st. 

Fal.  No,  that's  certain ;  I  am  not  a  double  man : 
but  if  I  he  not  Jack  Falstaff,  then  am  I  a  Jack. 
Hiere  is  Percy  [throwing  the  body  dovm] :  if  your 
father  will  do  me  any  honour,  so ;  if  not,  let  him 
kill  the  nest  Percy  himself.  I  look  to  be  either 
earl  or  duke,  I  can  assure  you. 
-  P.  Hen.  Why,  Percy  I  killed  myself,  and  saw 
thee  dead. 

Fal.  Didat  thou? — Lord,  lord,  how  this  world  is 
given  to  lying ! — I  grant  you,  I  was  down,  and  out 
of  breath;  and  so  was  he :  but  we,  rose  both  in  an 
instant,  and  fought  a  long  houi  by  Shrewsbury 
clock.  If  I  may  be  believed,  so ;  if  not,  let  them, 
that  should  reward  valour,  bear  the  sin  upon  their 
own  heads.  I'll  take  it  upon  my  death,  I  gave 
him  this  wound  in  the  thigh :  if  the  man  were  ^ve, 
and  wonld  deny  it,  I  would  make  him  eat  a  piece 
of  my  sword. 

P.  John.  This  is  the  strangest  tale  that  e'er  I  heard. 

P.  ifen.  This  is  the  strangest  fellow,  brother  John, 
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Come,  bring  your  lag^ge  nobty  oo  your  back: 
For  my  part,  if  &  lie  may  do  thee  grace, 
III  gild  it  with  the  happiest  tenns  I  have. 

[A  Retreat  u  gtnmded. 
The  trumpet  sounds  retreat,  the  day  is  onrs. 
Come,  brother,  let's  to  the  highest  of  the  field. 
To  see  what  triends  are  living,  who  are  dead. 

lExeml  P.  Hen.  and  P.  John. 

Fal,  I'll  follow,  as  they  say,  for  reward.     He 

that  rewards  me,  God  reward  him  I    If  I  do  grow 

great,  I'll  grow  less ;  for  I'll  purge,  and  leave  sack, 

and  Uve  cleanly,  as  a  nobleman  should  do. 

[Exit,  bearing  off  tie  Body. 

SCENE  V.     Artother  Part  of  the  Field. 

7^  Trumpeisiomtd.  ^terKiNoHENRY,PRiNCE 

Hbnry,  Prince  John,  Westhoheland, and 

takers,  with  Worcester,  a»d  Vernon,  pri- 

K.  Hen.  Tbns  ever  did  rehelhon  find  rebuke. — 
111  spirited  Worcester!  did  we  Dot  send  grace, 
Paidon,  and  terms  of  love  to  all  of  you  t 
And  would'st  thou  turn  our  offers  contrary  ? 
Misuse  the  tenor  of  thy  kinsman's  trust? 
Three  kni^ts  npc»  our  party  slain  to-day, 
A  noble  earl,  and  many  a  creature  else. 
Had  been  alive  this  hour. 
If,  like  a  christian,  thou  hadst  truly  borne 
Betwist  our  armies  true  intelligence. 

WW.  What  I  have  done,  my  safety  urg'd  me  to; 
And  I  embrace  this  fortune  patiently. 
Since  not  to  be  avoided  it  falls  on  me. 

K.  Hen.  Bear  Worcester  to  tiie  death,  and  Ver- 
non too: 
Otber  offenders  we  will  pause  upon.— 

[Exeunt  WoR.  and  VerNON,  guarded. 
How  goes  tiie  field  ? 
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P.  Sen.  The  noble  Soot,  Lord  Douglas,  vhea  be 
saw 
The  fottuEie  of  the  day  qaite  tain'A  from  him, 
llie  noble  Percy  slain,  and  all  his  men 
Upon  the  foot  of  fear,  fled  wiUi  the  rest; 
And,  falling  from  a  hill,  he  was  so  bruie'd, 
That  the  pursners  took  him.     At  my  test 
The  Douglas  is;  and  I  beseech  your  grace, 
1  may  di^Kne  ct  him. 

K.  Sen.  WiQi  aU  my  heart. 

P.  Hen,  Then,  brother  Jdin  of  Lancaster,  to  you 
This  himonrable  bounty  shall  belong: 
Go  to  ttie  Douglas,  and  deliver  him 
Up  to  his  pleasure,  ransomless,  and  fiee : 
His  valour,  shown  upon  our  crests  to-day, 
Hath  taught*  us  bow  to  cheridi  such  hi^  tleeds. 
Even  in  the  bosom  of  our  adverBarieB. 

Lan.  I  thank  your  grace  for  tins  lui^  courtesy. 
Which  I  shall  give  away  immediately. 

K.  Hat.  Then  this  remtuns, — that  we  divide  our 
power, — 
Yon,  son  John,  and  my  cousin  Westmomland, 
Towards  Yaric  shall  bend  yon,  witi)  yonr  dearest 

speed, 
To  meet  Xorthumberland,  and  Ae  prdate  Scroop, 
Who,  as  we  hear,  Bre  busily  in  arms : 
Myself, — and  you,  son  Harry, — will  towards  Wales, 
To  fight  with  Glradowta*,  and  the  eaii  of  March. 
Kebellion  in  this  laud  shall  lose  hii  sway. 
Meeting  the  check  of  such  another  day : 
And  since  this  business  so  lair  is  done, 
Let  us  not  leave  tiU  all  our  own  be  won.     [EkoM. 

>  Th«  qurto  of  1696  Te*d>  ikam. 
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FART  II. 


FiitaL  Sir  John,  tbj  tender  lunbkb  now  is  king ; 
HiiTT  the  Firth's  the  man. 

Act  ».  Sc.  a 


PHOH  TBB  CHISWICK  PRESS. 
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SECOND  FAST  OF 
PRELIMINARY  REMARKS. 

LHL  tmuiutiDiu  Eompriud  id  tliil  plij  Uks  of  (boat  niae 
jean.  The,>otioii  Gonunencei  vith  the  tcoonnt  of  Hatapnr'i 
being  defMled  ud  killed  [1403]  ;  ud  olosei  iritb  the  deatb  of 
KiDg  Eaaj  IV.  ud  thBoorouition  of  Kiog  Ueur;  V.  [1413-1!]. 
'  Upton  thinks  theie  two  plijB  improperlj  oilled  The  Pint  and 
Second  PmH  of  Henrj  the  Fourth.  ■■  The  6r«t  plij  ends  (he 
««;>)  wilb  the  peaeefol  lettlemeDl  of  Uenr;  in  the  kingdom  by 
the  defeats  of  the  rebeli."  This  ii  hardlj  ti^e;  for  the  rebeli 
are  not  jet  finallj  anppressed.  The  aecoDd,  he  telU  na,  shows 
UenrT  the  Fifth  in  the  variou  lighls  of  ■  good-uBtuied  rake, 
till,  OB  his  father's  death,  he  asaiunea  a  more  mani;  charaeter. 
This  ia  true ;  bnl  Ibis  lepTeaoPtition  gires  ns  no  idea  of  a  dra- 
matie  action.  Theie  two  plaji  will  appear  to  e»erj  reader,  who 
shall  peroie  tbem  without  ambition  of  critical  diacoTeries,  to  be 
BO  coDBaoled,  that  the  seeond  ia  merely  a  aequel  to  the  first ;  to 
be  two  only  to  be  one.' — JoHRsoN. 

-(hia  play  nt  entered  at  Stationers'  Hall,  August  33,  1600. 
There  are  two  ci^ieB,  in  qnaito,  printed  in  that  year ;  but  it  is 
doubtful  whether  they  are  different  editions,  or  the  one  only  ■ 
corrected  impreiaion  of  the  other. 

Maione  supposes  it  to  bare  been  composed  in  159B. 
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PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


Kino  Hcnry  tbb  Fourtb  : 

Hekbt,  Prince  </  Wales,  aftenoar^  Sing  '\ 

-Henry  v.;  i 

Thomas,  Duke  q/'  Clarence ;  •  f 

Prince  John  iJ  Lancaster,  ^erwardt  (a  Hen-  \  hit  Sou. 

Tj  V.)  Duke  iif  Bedford  ;  £ 

Prince   Humphrey   qf  Gloster,   nftencardt  \ 

(2  Henry  V.)  Duke  <ir01oBtet;  J 

Earl  ^  Warwick ;  ) 

Eail  if  Westmoreland ;      >  tf  tk  King'i  Party, 
Gowbr;  Harcourt;        i 
Lord  CUtfJialice  tif  (he  King't  Bauk. 
A  Gentlenuai  atlendhig  an  the  Ckiff  Jvitice. 
Earl  of  Northumberland ;  -\ 

Scroop,  Archbishop  o/Yotk;  /  Eiumia  ia  the 

Lord  Mowbrat  ;  Lord  Haetingb  ;  ?        King. 

Ijord  Bakdolfh  i  Sir  John  Coletub;   3 
TsATBas  and  MoirroN,  DomMida  qf  Northmfaberland. 
FAifTAFp,  Barixii,ph,  Pwtoi,  Olid  f*age. 
Pooh  and  Phto,  Atttn^oUi  at  Prince  RehtJ. 
Shatxoh  and  SniNCE,  Ccmitif,  Jtuticrt. 
Daw,  SfTBoia  to  Shallew. 

MouLDV,  SHADotv,  Wakt,  Febbib,  ami  BvutMW,  Stentit: 
Fang  mul  Snare,  Shmff't  ((fietn. 
RuHOUK.     A  Porter. 
A  Dancer,  Speaitr  <ifthi  fpiliijtu. 


SCENE,  England. 
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INDUCTION. 


Wukworth.    B^ore  NordmrnbeHaod'a  Cattk. 

Enter  Rumour,  pavtiedJuU  of  TongiietK 
AiuN.  Open  yoDT  ears;  For  which  of  you  will  stop 
The  vent  of  besrino;,  when  loud  Rumour  speaks  ? 
f ,  from  the  orieut  to  tile  droofriag^  west. 
Making;  tiie  wind  my  post-horse,  itil)  unfold 
The  acts  commenced  on  this  ball  of  eartii : 
Upon  my  tonnes  contiDual  slanders  ride; 
The  which  in  every  language  I  pronounce. 
Stuffing  the  ears  of  men  with  false  reports. 
I  speak  of  peace  while  corert  enmity, 
Under  the  smile  of  safety,  wounds  tiie  worid : 
And  who  but  Rumour,  who  but  only  I, 
Make  fearful  musters,  and  prepar'd  defence ; 
Whilst  &e  big  ear,  swol'n  with  some  other  grief, 
Is  thought  with  cluld  by  the  stem  tyrant  war. 
And  no  8u<^  matter  ?  Rumour  is  a  pipe 
Blown  by  surmises,  jealousies,  conjectures; 
And  of  BO  easy  and  so  plain  a  stop ', 

'  Thii  wu  the  oonunan  way  of  representing  thia  peraonage, 
no  luftaqiieBt  cbancter  ID  tbe  ntaqneg  of  tlia  po«('a  tim«.  In  ■  ' 
muqae  cm  St.  Stsphen'a  Night,  1611,  bj  Thomaa  Cunpion, 
^inwuir  come*  oa  in  t  slcin  coat  fiUt  of  vitufed  tongustt  SevemI 
other  iaatuoea  ue  cited  in  the  Vaiionun  Shiktpeare. 

'  The  rone  of  thia  epithet  will  be  best  expliioed  bj  the  fol- 
lowing paasage  in  Hioheth ; — 

*  Good  thinga  of  daj  beglJI  to  cfroep  and  drowAe, 
And  night'i  black  agenta  to  their  preja  do  roase. 

■  The  tiDpt  are  the  holea  in  ■  Ante  or  pipe.  SDinUamlel: — 
'  GoTem  theie  veitlagtM  with  jou  finger  ud  thumb ;  took  jou, 
theae  are  the  glopt' 


CBiii5dJ.Googlc 


252  INDUCTION. 

That  the  blunt  monater  with  uncounted  heada, 

The  Btill-diBCordant  wavemig  multitude. 

Can  play  upon  it.     But  what  need  I  thus 

My  well  known  body  to  anatomize 

Among  my  household?  Why  is' Rumour  here? 

I  nm  before  King  Harry's  victory; 

"Who,  in  a  bloody  field  by  Shrewsbury, 

Hath  beaten  down  young  Hotspur,  and  his  troops. 

Quenching  tiie  flame  of  bold  rebellion 

£ven  with  the  rebels'  blood.     But  what  mean  I 

To  speak  so  true  at  first  7  my  office  is 

To  noise  abroad, — that  Harry  Monmouth  fell 

Under  the  wrath  of  noble  Hotspur's  sword; 

And  that  the  king  before  the  Dou^as!  r^e 

Stoop'd  his  anointed  head  as  low  as  death. 

This  have  I  rumour'd  through  the  peasant  towns 

Between  that  royal  field  of  Shrewsbury 

And  this  worm-eaten  hold  of  ragged  stone  ^, 

"Where  Hotspur's  father,  old  Northumberland, 

Lies  crafty-sick:  the  posts  come  tiring  on, 

And  not  a  man  of  them  brings  other  news 

Than  they  have  leam'd  of  me;    from  Rumour's 

tADguea 
They  bring  smooth  comforts  lalse,  worse  than  true 

wrongs.  [Exit, 
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SECOND  PABT  OF 

KING  HENRY  IV. 


SCENE  I.   ITtemM.   The  Porter  before  the  GaU. 
Enter  Lord  Bardolph. 
Bardolpk. 
Who  keeps  the  gate  here,  ho  ? — Where  is  (he  earl  f 
Port.  Wh&t  shall  I  say  you  are  ? 
Bard.  Tell  thou  the  earl. 

That  the  Lord  Bardoiph  doth  attend  him  here. 
Pent.  His  lordship  is  walk'd  forth  into  the  pr- 
chaid; 
Please  it  your  honour,  knock  but  at  the  gate. 
And  he  himself  will  answer. 

Enter  Northumberland. 
Bard.  Here  comes  the  earl. 

North.  What  news.  Lord  Bardolph?   every  mi- 
nute now 
Should  be  the  father  of  some  8trat^;eni ; 
The  times  are  wild;  contention,  like  a  hone 
Full  of  high  feeding,  madly  hath  broke  loose, 
And  bears  down  all  before  hitn. 

Bard.  Noble  earl, 

I  bring;  you  certain  news  from  Shrewsbury. 
North.  Good,  an  heaven  will ! 
VOL.  V.  z 
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Bard,  As  good  as  heart  can  wish : — 

The  king  is  abnost  wounded  to  the  death; 
And,  in  the  fortune  of  my  lord  your  son. 
Prince  Harry  slun  outright ;  and  both  the  Blunts 
Kill'd  by  the  l^nd  of  Douglas :  young  prince  John, 
And  Westmareland,  and  Stafibid,  fled  the  field; 
And  Hany  Monmouth's  brawn,  the  halk  Sir  John, 
Is  prisoner  to  your  son:  O,  such  a  day. 
So  fought,  so  foUow'd,  and  so  fairly  won. 
Came  not,  till  now,  to  dignify  the  times. 
Since  Csesar's  fortunes! 

North.  How  is  this  deriy'd ! 

Saw  you  the  field?  came  you  from  Shrewsbury? 

Bard.  I  spake  with  one,  my  ioid,  that  came  from 
thence ; 
A  gentleman  well  bred,  and  of  good  name, 
That  freely  render'd  me  tiiese  news  for  true. 

North.  Here  comes  my  servant,  TraTers,  whom 
I  sent 
On  Tuesday  last  to  listen  aft«r  news. 

Bard.  My  lord,  I  ova-rode  him  on  the  way ; 
And  he  is  fumish'd  witii  no  certainties. 
More  than  he  haply  may  retail  from  me. 

EnterTRAVERS. 
North.  Now,  Travers,  what  good  tidings  come 

with  you  ? 
Tra.  My  lord.  Sir  John  Umfrevile  tum'd  me  back 
With  joyful  tidings ;  and,  being  better  hors'd. 
Outrode  me.     After  him,  came,  spurring  hard, 
A  gentleman  almost  forspent'  widi  speed. 
That  stopp'd  by  me  to  breathe  his  bloodied  borae : 
He  ask'd  the  way  to  Chester ;  and  of  him 
I  did  demand,  what  news  from  Shrewsbury. 
He  told  me,  tiiat  rebellion  had  bad  luck, 
'  Exhauted. 
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And  that  young;  Hany  Percy's  spur  was  cold : 
Witb  that,  he  ^ve  his  able  horse  the  head, 
And,  bending  forward,  struck  his, armed  heels 
Against  the  panting  sides  of  his  poor  jade  ' 
Up  to  the  rowel'head ;  and,  starting  so. 
He  seem'd  in  running  to  devour  the  way'. 
Staying  no  longer  question. 

North.  Ha ! A|i;aia. 

Smd  be,  young  Harry  Percy's  spur  was  cold? 
Of  Hotspur*,  coldspur?  that  rebellion 
Had  met  iU  luck  I 

Bard.  My  lord.  111  tell  you  what;— 

If  my  young  lord  your  son  have  not  (he  day. 
Upon  mine  honour,  for  a  silken  point* 
111  give  my  barony :  never  talk  of  it. 

*  Jadt  ia  not  naed  b j  Shakipeire  u  >  Um  of  DOiileDipt ;  for 
King  RichBrd  TI.  giTei  thii  ippellition  to  bis  farourita  liocsc 
Bo«D  BarbRi7,  nbicb  Henr}  IV.  rode  Rt  hii  eonmatiOB  : — 

'  Tfaat  jaib  hitli  gat  bread  from  mj  rojal  hand.' 
The  commentatora  anppoie  that  ajnit  raeint  a  bona  kept  for 
dmdgerj,  a  hackoej ;  bat  thia  ia  not  tbe  fact.     It  wu  only  an- 
other Dame  (or  a  horae,  aa  nag  lines.     Tbna  we  haie 

'  Hollow  pampered  Jodea  of  Aaia.' 
And  Ford,  in  hi>  Lover'i  HelaDebolf,  Act  ii.  So.  a  :— 
'  '  Like  higkfrdjada  apoD  a  tilting  daj.' 

*  So  inthe  bookof  Job.eb.iiiii : — Ht  ttDallaettk  Ihe  gnmni 
in  fiercenesi  and  rags.'  The  same  BXpreiaion  oocoi-a  in  Ben 
JiHiioii'a  Sejanaa: — 

'  Bat  with  that  ipeed  and  heat  of  appeUte 
With  which  thej  greedily  dtmur  tie  ma/ 
To  some  great  iporta.' 
In  the  Tempeit,  Ariel,  to  deaciibe  bia  alacril;  in  abejing  Pnu- 


baa  the  aame  thonght  :— 

' latUDqne  fnga  cauiimart  auqnin.' 

*  Hotlpor  leemsto  bave  been  a  ver;  common  term  Tor  a  mi 
DfTchemence  and  precipitation.  Sluy burst  rendeiathe  falLowii 
tine  of  Virgil:— 

'  Keo  Tiotoris  beri  letigit  oaptiTaonbilo.' 
'  To  oodob  not  monnting  of  majater  vanqDiahe*  hoattpur.' 
'  A  lilkat  point  ia  ■  laggtd  latt. 
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North.  Why  ahonid  tbe  gentlemui,  that  rode  1^ 
TnTera, 
Give  then  such  instances  of  loss  ? 

Bard.  Who,  heT 

He  was  some  hilding^  fellow,  that  had  atol'n 
The  horse  be  rode  od;  and,  upon  my  life. 
Spoke  at  a  venture.    Loolc,  here  comes  more  news. 
Enier  Morton. 

North.  Yea,  this  man's  brow,  like  to  a  title-leaf. 
Foretells  the  natuie  of  a  tragick  volume  : 
So  looks  the  strond,  whereon  the  imperious  flood 
Hatfa  left  a  witneaa'd  usurpation''.— 
Say,  Morton,  didst  thou  come  from  Shrewsbury? 

Mor.  I  ran  from  Shrowsbury,  my  uoble  lord; 
Where  hateful  death  put  oD  his  ugliest  mask. 
To  fright  our  party. 

North.  How  doth  my  sou,  and  brother? 

Thou  tremblest;  and  the  whiteness  in  thy  cheek 
Is  apt^r  than  thy  tongue  to  tell  thy  errand. 
Even  such  a  man,  bo  faint,  so  apiridess. 
So  dull,  so  dead  in  look,  so  woe-begone^. 
Drew  Priam's  curtain  in  the  dead  of  night. 
And  would  have  told  him,  half  his  Troy  was  burn'd : 
But  Priam  found  the  lire,  ere  be  his  tongue. 
And  I  my  Percy's  death,  ere  thou  report'st  it. 
Hiia  thou  would'st  say, — Your  son  did  thus,  and 

thus; 
Your  brother,  thus ;  so  fought  the  noble  Douglas  ; 
Stopping  my  greedy  ear  with  their  bold  deeds: 

'  i.e.  HiUtrlmg,  but,  low  fellow. 

^  An  attesUtioD  or  jti  raiage. 

'  Dr.  Bentla;  i>  slid  to  haie  thoagbt  tfaii  puaa^  oormpl ; 
■nd  thereforB  (with  a  greater  degres  af  graritj  tbin  (he  reader 
will  pTobably  oipreaa)  propoied  the  following  emendatioa  :— -. 
■  So  dead,  ao  dnll  in  look  Vadegott, 
Drew  PriaiD'a  onrtain,'  Ace. 
Tbe  name  of  Vaiegtnt  oconri  a  Uie  third  Iliad,  and  in  the 
£aeJd. 
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Sat  in  the  end,  to  atop  mine  ear  iDdeed, 
Thou  haet  a  sigh  to  blow  away  this  praise, 
iEoding  with — brother,  son,  and  all  are  dead. 

Mot.  Douglas  is  living,  and  your  brother,  yet: 
3ut,  for  my  lord  your  soQ, 

North.  Why,  he  is  dead. 

See,  what  a  ready  tongue  suspicion  hath  I 
He,  that  but  fears  the  thing  he  would  not  know. 
Hath,  by  insljiict,  knowledge  from  others'  eyes, 
Thatwhat  he  fear'd  is  chanc'd.  Yet  speak,  Morton ; 
Tell  thou  thy  earl,  his  divination  lies ; 
And  I  will  take  it  as  a  sweet  disgrace. 
And  make  thee  rich  for  doing  me  such  wrong. 

Mot.  You  are  too  great  to  be  by  me  gainsaid : 
Your  spirit  is  too  true,  your  fears  too  certain. 

North.  Yet,for  allthia,Bay  notlhatPercy'sdead. 
I  see  a  strange  confession  in  thine  eye : 
Thou  shak'st  thy  head,  and  hold'st  it  fear,  or  sin, 
To  speak  a  truth.     If  he  be  slain,  say  so : 
The  tongne  offeuda  not,  that  reports  his  death : 
And  he  doth  sin,  that  doth  belie  the  dead; 
Not  he,  which  says  tile  dead  is  not  aUve. 
Yet  the  first  bringer  of  unwelcome  news 
Hath  bat  a  losing  a&ae ;  and  his  tongue 
Sounds  ever  after  as  a  sullen  bell, 
Aemembec'd  knolUog  a  departing  frieod', 

•  So  in  ahftlispeire'ff  Beventj-fint  Soimet : — 

' Yoa  ihall  h«ir  the  s«.r\y  mlln  bell 

GUt  wamiDg  to  tfae  irorld  that  I  tm  fled.' 
UiltOD  ku  adopted  thii  eipreiiiie  epithet : — 
'  I  hear  the  hr-off  curfew  soDod 
OTer  lome  wide-wslered  ihore, 
Swingiti);  >law  with  mffm  roer.' 
The  M(  uicieiitlj  mi  rang  before  the  djiDg  peraoD  had  ex- 
pired, and  thenoe  wm  called  the  foisvtg  bell.  Hr.  DoDoe  thinki 
it  probable  that  this  bell  rai^bt  hare  been  originall;  Died  to 
driio  away  deBuuu.  who  were  aappoied  (a  watch  for  the  parting 

Z2 
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Bard.  I  cannot  diink,  my  lord,  your  son  b  dead. 

Mar.  I  am  sorry,  I  ghould  force  you  to  beliere  ' 
That,  wfaifih  I  would  to  hear«ii  I  had  not  seen : 
But  these  mine  eyes  saw  him  in  bloody,  state, 
R«nd'ringfamt  quittance^",  wearied  and  outbreatli'd. 
To  Harry  Monmouth:  whose  swiftwralh  heat  down 
The  never  daunted  Feroy  to  the  eartli. 
From  whence  with  life  he  never  more  sprung  up. 
In  few,  his  deatli  (whose  spirit  lent  a  fire 
£ren  to  the  dullest  peasant  in  his  camp), 
Being  bruited'^  once,  took  fire  and  heat  away 
From  the  best  temper'd  conn^e  in  his  boops: 
For  from  his  metal  was  his  party  steel'd; 
Whioh  once  in  him  abated,  all  the  rest 
Tnra'd  on  themselves,  like  dull  and  heavy  lead.  - 
And  as  the  ^ung  that's  heavy  in  itself. 
Upon  enforcement,  fiiea  with  greatest  speed ; 
So  did  our  men,  heavy  in  Hotspur's  loia. 
Lend  to  this  weight  sueh  lightness  with  their  fear. 
That  arrows  fled  not  swifter  toward  their  aim> 
Than  did  our  soldiers,  aiming  at  their  safety, 
Fly  from  the  field !  Then  was  that  noble  Worcester 
Too  soon  ta'en  prisoner ;  and  ttiat  furious  Scot, 
The  bloody  Douglas,  whose  well  labouring  sword 
Had  three  limes  slain  the  appearance  of  the  king, 
'Gian  vail''  his  stomach,  and  did  grace  the  shame 
Of  those  that  tum'd  then-  backs ;  and,  in  his  fiight, 

■*  Bj/aiKt  gnllfiiH  >  ftnat  relKm  afblowi  ii  mttdL    So  ia 
King  Henr;  V ; — 

'  Wb  ahiJI  forget  the  ofliee  of  o^^  hand 
Sooner  tbao  guiUvKt  at  deiert  and  in«rit,' 
'^  i.  B.  rfiported,  noiafld  abroad.     VidB  Maobath,  Aot  t.  So-  7. 
"  i.  t.  began  (o  fall  hit  courage,  to  1st  hia  apirili  aink  nndor 
bii  fortaoB,  To  rin(  ia  to  lamer,  to  oaat  dowo.     So  in  Tho  TaoUg 
of  Ihe  Shrew,  Aotc— 

'  Then  mat  gimr  sUmacln,  far  it  ii  no  hoot, 

And  place  joai  hands  below  joar  huaband'i  foot.' 
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StumUing  in  fear,  was  took.     The  sum  of  all 
Is, — that  the  king  hath  won ;  and  hatfa  smt  out 
A  speedy  power  to  aicouDter  you,  my  lord. 
Under  the  conduct  of  young  lAocaater, 
And  Westmoreland :  tiiis  is  the  news  at  faQ. 

North.  For  this  I  shall  have  time  enough  to  mourn. 
In  poison  there  is  physick ;  and  these  news. 
Having  been  well,  tiiat  would  have  made  me  uck. 
Being  sick,  have  in  some  measure  made  me  well: 
And  as  (he  wretch,  whose  fever-weaken'd  joints, 
like  atrengthless  hinges,  buckle  under  life. 
Impatient  of  his  fit,  breaks  like  a  fire 
Out  of  his  keeper's  arms ;  even  so  my  limbs, 
Weaken'dwith  grief,  bemg  now  eoi^d  with  grief". 
Are  Uirioe  themselves:  hence  therefore,  thou  nice'* 

crutch; 
A  scaly  gauntlet  now,  with  joints  of  steel. 
Must  glove  this  hand :  and  hence,  thou  sickly  quoif ; 
Thou  art  a  guard  too  wanton  for  the  head. 
Which  princes,  flesh'd  with  conquest,  aim  to  hit 
Now  bind  my  brows  with  iron ;  And  approach' 
The  ragged'st  hour  that  time  and  spite  dare  bring. 
To  frown  upon  the  enrag'd  Northumberland ! 
Let  heaven  kiss  earth !  Now  let  not  nature's  hand 
Keep  the  wild  flood  confin'd !  let  order  die ! 
And  let  this  world  no  longer  be  a  stage. 
To  feed  contention  in  a  lingering  act; 
But  let  one  spirit  of  the  first-bora  Cain 
Beign  in  all  bosoms,  that,  each  heart  being  set 
On  bloody  courses,  the  rude  scene  may  end. 
And  darkness  be  the  burier  of  the  dead  ^ ! 

"  Gritf,  iu  the  latter  part  of  tbis  line,  IB  Dsed,  in  itt  present 
aenie,  far  mttok;  iatbeformeiptit  foi  boiilj/ pain, 

'*  SleeTEDi  expliina  nice  hers  bj  friffuj);  fanl  Sbtkspsare, 
like  bia  cotemporariea,  naea  it  in  the  aenie  of  efiminale,  dtScalt, 
Knufer.     Vide  note  on  Ai  Voa  Uk*  It,  Act  iv.  Sc.  I.  p.  1H2. 

■*  ■  The  eondliuiDn  aF  Ibu  noble  apeech  (saja  Johoion)  is  ei- 
Iremelj  atrikiug.     There  is  no  need  to  lappaae  it  eiactlj  philo- 
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7Va.  Thii  stnuned  poasion  doth  yon  wroa;;,  my 
lord'". 

Bard.  Sweet  earl,  divorce  not  wisdom  from  your 
honour. 

Mor.  The  Uvea  of  all  your  loving  complices 
Lean  on  your  health ;  the  which,  if  yon  give  o'er 
To  stormy  passion,  must  perforce  decay. 
Yon  cast  the  event  of  war,  my  noble  lord ''', 
And  summ'd  the  account  of  Chance,  before  you 

8wd, — 
Let  us  make  head.     It  was  your  preaurmiae. 
That  in  the  dole"  of  blows  yonr  son  might  drop : 
You  knew,  he  walk'd  o'er  perils,  on  an  edge, 
More  Ukely  to  fdl  in,  Hian  to  get  o'er'^: 
You  were  advis'd^,  his  flesh  was  capable 
Of  wounds,  and  scars;  and  that  his  forward  spirit 
Would  lift  him  where  most  trade  of  danger  rang'd ; 
Yet  did  you  say, — Go  forth ;  and  none  of  this. 
Though  strongly  apprehended,  coold  restrain 
The  stiff-bomc  action :  What  hath  then  befallen, 

Bophical ;  darkiKH,  in  poelrj,  msj  be  abtentt  o/tyts,  u  well  u 
pri*alion  of  light.  Yet  ve  ma;  rettuirk  that,  by  tu>  ancient 
opinion,  it  hu  been  held  that  if  the  hnmu  noe,  Tor  wh<m  tlia 
world  wBB  made,  were  eitiipated,  the  whole ■jatemofaohlimuj 
nature  wonld  cease  at  onoe.'  Mr.  Boiwell  remaikg  that  a  m>- 
■age  reiembling  thin,  bat  feeble  in  compariaon,  in  Ibnnd  in  The 
Donhle  Marriage  of  Bcaonont  and  Fletcher: — 

' That  *8  might  fall, 

And  in  dot  raias  awallow  op  this  kiagdam, 

id  make  a  leoond  ehaos.' 

lialake  giren  to  Um/reoillt, 
is  spoken  of  in  thia  veij  aoene  aa  abaent     It  i«  gim  to 
JVowr*  at  SteeTBnj'a  anggeation. 

"  Tfae  fourteen  (bllowing  lines,  and  a  number  of  othera  in  tldg 
fitjt  were  not  in  the  qaarto  edition. 

'•  So  in  King  Henrj  IV.  Part  I  :— 

'  Aa  fall  of  peril  and  adTenturong  spirit. 
As  to  o'erwalk  a  onrrant  roaring  loud. 
On  the  nnateadfait  fboUng  of  a  apear.' 

»  That  ia,  joo  were  icanMd  or  anjara. 
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Or  what  hath  this  bold  enterprise  brought  forth, 
More  than  that  being  which  was  like  to  be  ? 

Bard.  We  all,  that  aie  engaged  to  this  loss^'. 
Knew  that  we  ventar'd  on  such  dangerous  seas. 
That,  if  we  wrought  out  life,  'twas  ten  to  one : 
And  yet  we  ventur'd,  for  the  gain  propos'd 
Chok'd  the  respect  of  likely  peril  fear'd; 
And,  since  we  are  o'eraet,  venture  again. 
Come,  we' will  al)  put  forth;  body,  and  goods. 

Mor.  Tis  more  than  time :  And,  my  most  noble 
lord. 

I  hear  for  certain,  and  do  speak  the  truth, 

The  gentle  archbishop  of  York  is  up^, 

With  well  appointed  powers;  be  is  a  man, 

Who  with  a  double  sure^  binds  his  followers. 

My  lord  your  son  bad  only  but  the  corps. 

But  shadows,  and  the  shows  of  men,  to  fight: 

Tor  that  same  word,  rebellion,  did  divide 

The  action  of  their  bodies  from  their  souls ; 

And  they  did  fight  with  queasineaa^,  conatrain'd, 

Aa  men  drink  potions;  that  their  weapons  only 

Seem'd  on  our  aide,  but,  for  their  spirits  and  souls. 

This  word,  rebellion,  it  had  froze  them  up. 

As  fish  are  in  a  pood :  But  now  the  bishop 

Turns  insurrection  to  religion: 

Suppos'd  sincere  and  holy  in  his  thoughts. 

He's  foUow'd  both  with  body  and  with  mind; 

And  doth  enlarge  his  rising  with  the  blood 

Of  fair  King  Richard,  acrap'd  from  Pomfret  stcmes : 

Derives  from  heaven  his  quarrel,  and  his  cause; 

"  TbiB  mode  of  eipreasioo  biB  befDre  been  noticed.     TIidb 
in  the  Brat  pmrt  of  King  Henry  IV  :— 

•  Hath  ■  more  woitbj  interest  to  dlil  iHte.' 
"  Thii  and  the  rollowiog  twentj  1uia»  ue  not  fouDd  in  tha 

"  Azunit  their  ■lamnaba. 
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Telia  tbem,  he  dolh  bestride  a  bleedm^  land**, 
Gasping  for  life  under  great  Bolingbroke ;  ■ 

And  more'*,  and  less,  do  flock  to  follow  him. 

North.  I  knew  of  this  before ;  but,  to  speak  trudi. 
This  present  grief  had  wip'd  it  from  my  mind. 
Go  in  with  me;  and  counsel  every  man 
The  aptest  way  for  safety,  and  revenge: 
Get  posts,  and  letters,  and  make  friends  wiUi  speed; 
Never  so  few,  and  never  yet  more  need.     [E^xunt. 

SCENE  II.    London.    A  &reef. 

EiUer  Sir  John  FALSTAPF.icitA  Au  Page  bemiTiff 
hi*  Sword  and  Buchler. 

FaL  Sirrah,  you  ^ant,  what  says  the  doctor  to 
my  water'? 

Page.  He  said,  sir,  the  wat«T  itself  was  a  good 
healthy  water :  bat  for  the  party  that  owed '  it,  he 
might  have  more  diseases  than  be  knew  for. 

Ftd.  Men  of  all  sorts  take  a  pride  to  gird^  at 
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DUacb«th:— 

'  Bodi  more  and  iai  biTe  giren  bim  the  reioK.' 
■  Tfaii  qmckwr  wu  onoe  so  mnob  in  fmshion  tbat  Linscre,  the 
rooDder  sf  the  College  of  PbjBiciaiu,  forved  a  ilatEiU  to  TMtnin 
apothfloariaB  ftsua  carrjiog  tbe  a^er  of  their  patient*  to  a  doc- 
tor, snd  mfterwarda  giTiog  medJctneB  in  coniequence  of  tbe  opi- 
nloni  prononnced  oaDcermng  iL  Thii  itatale  wu  followed  bj 
inother,  wbioh  forbade  the  dooton  tbemielTHa  to  pToooiuioe  OD 
taj  diaorder  froni  aacfa  an  unceitain  diignoitic.  Bat  thii  did  not 
eilingniifa  the  praolice,  wbioh  hai  eien  ita  dnpea  io  tbeae  en- 
lightened timea. 
>  Owned, 

'  '  Oinf  (Mr.  Gifford  aajs)  ia  a  mere  metathesis  otgridi,  and 
meaoa  a  throat,  a  blow  ;  the  meUphorioal  tueofthe  word  for  k 
smart  stroke  of  wit.  taont,  [epioachfnl  retort,  &c.  is  jnstifiedbj 
a  similar  applioatioB  of  kindred  tei^na  in  all  langugsa.' 
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me:  The  brain  of  tfais  foolish-compounded  day, 
man,  is  not  able  to  vaul  any  thin^  that  tends  to 
laughter,  more  than  I  invent,  or  is  invented  on  me : 
I  am  not  only  witty  in  myself,  but  the  cause  that 
wit  is  in  other  men.  I  do  here  walk  before  thee, 
like  a  sow,  that  hath  overwhelmed  tdl  her  htler  but 
one.  If  the  prince  put  thee  into  my  service  for  any 
other  reason  than  to  set  me  off,  why  tiien  I  have  nO 
jud^ent.  Thou  friioreson  mandrake*,  thou  art 
fitter  to  be  worn  in  my  cap,  than  to  wait  at  my  heels. 
I  was  never  manned  with  an  ^[ate*  till  now  i  but  I 
will  set  you  neither  in  gold  nor  silver,  but  in  vile 
apparel,  and  send  you  back  again  to  your  master, 
forajewel;  thejuveaal^,  the  prince  your  master, 
whose  chin  is  not  yet  fledged.  I  will  sooner  have 
ft  beard  grow  in  the  palm  of  my  hand,  &aa  he  shall 
.  -  get  one  on  his  cheek ;  and  yet  he  will  not  stick  to 
say,  bis  face  is  a  face-royal :  God  nuy  finish  it  when 
he  will,  it  is  not  a  hair  anuss  yet:  be  may  keep  it 
still  as  a  ince-royal^,  for  a  barber  shall  never  earn 

impostori  ooti 

parta  of  the  I 

endosd  with  speoitic  TirtOM.     Sea  Sir  Thomu  Brawn's  Vnlgu 

Eirora;  p.  73,  ediL  16BG,  Tor  lome  terj  curions  paiticalari. 

'  Ah  agate  is  nAcd  metaphoricdlj  for  a  Tsrj  diminatiTe  per- 
■on,  ID  allniion  to  tha  ■mall  Ggarei  cut  in  agate  for  rings  and 
broiehea.  ThiuFloriouplaini  'Foiniaglia:  onchei, broichai, 
or  tablet!  and  jewels,  thai  jet  lome  old  men  wear  in  their  bata, 
with  iigaili-^ltmet,  cut  mi  graTen  with  aome  formea  and  imagea 
on  them,  aamelj  of  ramona  men'a  heada.'  So  in  Romeo  and 
Juliet  1— 

'  In  ahape  no  bigger  than  an  agalt  itow, 
On  the  fore  finger  of  an  alderman.' 

•  J^miuJocoiirs  InAHidinnunerNighl'a  Dream, aod  in  Love'a 
lAbonr'a  Loat.  It  ■■  alio  naed  to  muj  places  hj  Chaacer  for  a 
ifoaag  num. 

1  Johnaon  aajs  that,  bj  a  face-rosal,  Falataff  means  a  face 
exempt  from  the  touch  of  mlgar  hands.  Aa  a  slag-royal  is  not 
to  be  honied,  a  unr  rogai  is  not  to  be  dog.     SleeTena  imagiiwa 
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Mxpeiic«  out  of  it;  and  yet  he  will  be  crowing;  as 
if  be  bad  writ  man  ever  since  his  father  was  a 
bochekr.    He  may  keep  his  own  grace,  but  he  is 

almost  out  of  mine,  I  can  assure  him. What 

said  master  Dumbleton  about  the  satin  for  my  short 
cloak,  and  slops? 

Page.  He  sud,  sir,  you  should  procure  him  bet- 
ter  aasurance  than  Budolph:  he  would  not  take 
his  bond  and  yours;  be  liked  not  the  security. 

FiU.  Let  him  be  damned  like  the  glutton !  may 
his  tongue  be  hotter^  t^A  whoreson  Achitophdl  a 
rascally  yea-forsooth  knave  I  to  bear  a  gentleman 
in  hand^,  and  then  stand  upon  security! — The 
whoreson  smooth-pates  do  now  wear  notiiing  but 
high  shoes,  and  buocbes  of  keys  at  their  girdles ; 
and  if  a  man  is  thorough'^  with  tiiem  in  bonest 
taking  up,  then  they  must  stand  upon — security. 
I  had  as  lief  they  would  put  ratsbane  in  my  mouth, 
as  offer  to  stop  it  with  security.  I  looked  be  should 
have  sent  me  two  and  twenty  yards  of  satin,  eis  I 
am  a  true  knight,  and  he  sends  me  security.  Well, 
he  may  sleep  in  security ;  for  be  hath  the  hom  of 
abundance,  and  the  lightness  of  his  wife  shines 
through  it:  and  yet  cannot  he  see,  though  be  have 

tbat  there  maj  be  ■  quibble  Intended  on  the  odIu  called  n  reil, 
or  rot/ali  that  ■  btrbei  oan  no  more  earn  sixpence  bj  fait  Tace,' 
tbUl  bj  the  Taoe  stamped  on  the  coin,  the  one  requiring  ai  liltle 
ihaTiug  u  the  other.  Mason  thinka  that  Falatars  conceit  ii,  ■  If 
nothing  he  takeo  ant  of  ■  royo/,  it  wilt  remain  ■  roynJ  itill,  as  it 
was.'     The  reader  will  decide  for  himBclf.    I  hsie  nothing  bet- 

'  An  allaiion  to  the  fale  of  the  rich  mu,  who  bad  fared 
anuptaonilj  every  day,  when  he  requested  a  drop  of  water  to 
cool  hit  tongae,  being  tormented  with  flamei. 

'  To  htar  »  kaatd  la  'o  jteep  »  ap€ctaiion  Ity  faUe  promu^. 
So  in  Miobeth : — 

'  How  jon  were  bonu  in  lund,  bow  oroiaed.' 

'°  i.  e.  in  their  debt,  bj  tckmg  sp  goodi  on  oiedit. 
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his  own  laDtem  to  light  bim. Where's  Bar- 

dolph? 

Page.  He's  ^one  into  Smidifield,  to  buy  your 
vonhip  a  horse. 

FaL  I  bought  him  in  Paul's^',  and  he'll  buy  me 
a  horse  in  Smithfield :  an  I  could  ^  me  but  a  wife 
in  the  stews,  I  were  muined,  hoiaed,  and  wived. 

Enttr  the  Lord  Chief  Justice  ^^,  and  an  Attendant. 

Page,  Sir,  heie  comes  the  nobleman  that  commit- 
ted the  prince  for  striking  him  about  Bardolph. 

Fal.  Wait  close,  I  will  Hot  see  him. 

Ck.  Ju»t.  What's  he  that  goes  there? 

Attea.  Falstaff,  an't  please  your  lordship. 

Ch.  Jutt.  He  that  was  in  question  for  the  rob* 

Aiten.  He,  my  lord :  but  he  hath  sioce  done 
good  service  at  Shrewsbury;  and,  as  I  hear,  is  now 
going  with  some  charge  to  the  lord  John  of  Lan- 
caster. 

Ch.  JMSt.  What,  to  York?  CaU  him  back  i^ain. 

Attat.  Sir  John  Falstaff! 

Fal.  Boy,  tell  him,  I  am  deaf. 

Page.  You  must  speak  louder,  my  master  is  deaf. 

Ch.  Jtut.  I  am  sore  he  is,  to  the  heariog  of  any 

■■  The  body  of  old  St.  PoMft  Clmrch,  in  Londoo,  wu  a  coi^ 
■Unt  pluse  of  reiort  for  boiinesa  and  amDBement,  ud  canu- 
qnenllj  freqnented  by  idle  people  of  al!  deicriptiona.  AdrertiM- 
menti  were  filed  up  tfaeie,  bu-gung  lAde,  semnta  hired,  &c. 
The  fceoe  of  the  chisf  put  ol  the  third  lot  of  Ben  JonBiui'i 
ETerj  Han  in  hia  Hananr  ii  laid  there.  In  the  Choice  of 
Change,  1S98,  qoarto,  it  is  aiid  that  '  A  maa  mnat  not  make 
cbojte  of  three  thing*  in  three  plaoea.  Of  a  wife  in  Weitminaler ; 
of  ■  (errant  in  Panle'i;  of  a  hone  in  Smithfield  ;  leit  he  obuae 
a  qaeane,  a  kiUTe,  or  a  jade.' 

"  Thia  judge  wu  Sir  Wm.  Gaacoigne,  chief  jnttice  of  tbe 
King'a  Bench.  He  died  Dec.  IT,  1413,  nnd  wu  buried  in 
H«T«woodChoroh,inYorkBliire.  HUeffigj  ia  on  binmonoment, 
and  maj  be  aeen  in  Goagh'a  Sepnlehral  Homunenta.-Tol.  ii. 

VOL.  V.  A  A 
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thing  good.— ^}o,  plnck  him  by  the  elbow :  I  must 
Bpeak  with  him. 

Atten.  Sir  John, 

Fal.  Whatl  a  yoong  knave,  and  beg!  Is  there 
not  wan  ?  is  tl^eie  not  employment?  Doth  not  the 
king  lack  Bubjects?  do  not  the  rebels  need  soldiers  ? 
'  Though  it  be  a  shame  to  be  on  any  side  bat  one,  it 
is  worse  shame  to  beg  than  to  be  on  the  worst  side, 
were  it  worse  than  the  name  of  rebellion  can  tell* 
how  to  make  it 

Attett.  You  mistake  me,  sir. 

Fal.  Why,  sir,  did-I  say  you  were  an  honest 
man?  setting  my  kni^tfaood  and  my  soldiership 
aside,  I  had  lied  in  my  throat  if  I  had  said  so. 

Atten.  I  pray  you,  sir,  then  set  your  knighthood 
and  your  soldiership  aside;  and  giro  me  leare  to 
tell  yon,  you  lie  in  your  throat,  if  you  say  I  am  any 
other  than  an  honest  man. 

Fai.  1  give  thee  leave  to  tell  me  so  I  I  lay  aside 
that  which  grows  to  me  1  If  thoa  get'at  any  leave 
of  me,  hang  me;'  if  thou  takest  leave,  thou  wert 
better  be  hanged;  You  hunt  counter",  hence! 
avaunt ! 

Atten.  Sir,  my  lord  would  apeak  with  yon. 

Ch.  Jtut.  Sir  John  Falstaff,  a  word  with  you. 

Fal.  My  good  lord! — God  give  your  lordship 
good  time  of  day.     I  am  glad  to  see  your  lordship 


»  To  tun  a«mt 

ir  wu  to  hnnt  lbs  wrong  way,  to  trace  tbs 

UlaiMUhslU  kttfuthe  teshiiioil  pbniH. 

FiliUS'meui  to  t 

.elltfaenKuitfaalbeisonawiaBKiotDt.    Tho 

folia  Bid  th«  modi 

■o  >■  lo  mKke  it  appear  like  a  oame ;  bnt  in  ibe  quartoB  the 
vordi  are  diajoiied — kmU  amiittr.  Colgriie  explaina  '  rmUr*. 
piid,  thai  which  we  call  counitr  in  iLaiUing;'  aad  '  tour  nmlr*- 
pud,  to  Ht  or  hold  bii  foot  agiinit  aaotber  rnau'i,  thenbj  to 
jitop  bim  ftom  going  anj  farther ;  to  oroiB  or  impeach  tha  d^ 
aignei  or  inUrpriiei  of  another.'  There  doei  not  nem  to  h» 
*nj  tlliuioD  to  the  oonnter^irltoB  here ;  though  Mob  allDHon* 
were  terj  common  ii  the  poet'a  ag:e. 
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^troad:  I  heard  aay,  your  lordship  was  Bick:  I 
hope,  yonr  lordship  goes  abroad  by  advice.  Your 
lordship,  though  not  clean  past  your  you&,  hath 
yet  some  smaclc  of  age  in  you,  some  reUsh  of  die 
saltaess  of  time;  and  I  moat  humbly  beseech  your 
lordship,  to  have  a  reverend  care  of  your  health. 

Ch.  Jutt.  Sir  John,  I  sent  for  you  before  your 
expedition  to  Shrewsbury. 

Fat.  An't  pleaae  your  lordship,  I  hear,  his  ma- 
jesty is  returned  with  some  discomfort  from  Wales. 

Ch.Jutl.  I  talk  not  of  his  majesty  :^—Vou  would 
not  come  when  I  sent  for  you. 

Fal.  And  I  hear  moreover,  his  highnesB  is  fallen 
into  this  same  wborfeson  apoplexy. 
.   Ck.  Jmt.  Well,  heaven  mend  him  I   I  pray,  let 
me  speak  with  you. 

Fal.  This  apoplexy  is,  as  I  take  it,  a  Idnd  of 
lethal^,  an't  please  your  lordship ;  a  kind  of  sleep- 
ing in  the  blood,  a  whoreson  tingling. 

Ch.Jiut.  What  tell  you  me  of  it?  be  it  as  it  is. 

Fai.  It  hath  its  original  from  much  grief;  from 
study,  and  perturbation  of  the  brain ;  I  have  read 
the  cause  of  hu  effects  in  Galen ;  it  is  a  Idnd  of 


Ch,  Jtut.  I  think,  you  are  fallen  into  the  disease; 
for  you  hear  not  what  I  say  to  you. 

JW."  Very  well,  my  lord,  vtry  well:  rather, 
an't  please  you,  it  is  the  disease  of  not  listening,  the 
malaJly  of  not  marking,  that  I  am  troubled  withal. 

Ch.  Jxut.  To  punish  you  by  the  heels,  would 
amend  the  attention  of  your  ears;  and  I  care  not, 
if  I  do  become  your  physician. 

'*  Id  t]ie  qaarto  editlan  tbis  ipgech  lUndi  thn>: — 
Old.  Verj  well,  mj  lord,  Tetj  well.' 
This  !■  ■  Strang  carroboratioD  of  the  tndition  that  FiIitRff  wu 
first  csDed  OUaatle.     See  the  FirM  Part  of  King  Henr;  IV, 
p.  126,  aat*  6. 
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Fid.  I  am  u  poor  as  Job,  my  lord ;  but  not  ao 
patient:  your  lordship  may  miniBter  Hoe  potion  of 
impriBonment  to  me,  in  respect  of  poverty  ;  but  how 
I  should  be  your  patient  to  follow  your  prescHp- 
tions,  the  wise  may  make  some  dram  of  a  scrapie, 
or,  indeed,  a  senile  itself. 

Ch.  Just.  I  sent  for  you,  when  tiiere  were  matters 
against  you  for  your  life,  to  come  speak  with  me. 

Fal.  As  I  was  then  advised  by  my  learned  Goun~ 
sel  in  the  laws  of  Ais  land-service,  I  did  not  come.. 

Ch.  Jvtt.  Well,  the  trutii  is,  Sir  John,  you  live 
in  great  inlamy. 

Fal.  He  that  buckles  him  in  my  belt,  cannot  Mve 
in  less. 

Ch.Jvtt.  Your  means  are  very  slender,  and  your 
waste  is  gie^ 

Fat.  I  would  it  were  otherwise;  I  would  my 
means  were  greater,  and  my  waist  slenderer. 

Ch.  Jutt.  You  have  misled  the  youthful  prince. 

FaU  The  young  prince  hath  misled  me:  I  am 
the  fellow  witii  the  great  belly,  and  he  my  dog. 

Ch.JtM.  Well,  I  am  loath  to  gall  a  aew-healed 
wound;  your  day's  service  at  Shrewsbury  hath  a 
little  gilded  over  your  night's  exploit  on  Gad's-hill: 
you  may  thank  the  unquiet  time  foi  your  quiet  o'er- 
posting  that  action. 

Fal.  My  lord? 

Ch.  Jttit.  But  since  all  is  well,  keep  it  so ;  wake 
not  a  sleejung  wolf. 

Fal.  To  wake  a  wolf,  is  as  bad  as  to  smell  a  fox. 

Ch.Jvat.  What !  you  are  as  a  candle,  the  better 
part  burnt  out 

Fal.  A  wasseP''  candle,  my  lord;  ail  tallow:  if 

"  A  mami  candb  is  a  lu^e  ciodle  lighted  Dp  it  ■  feaiL 
There  is  a  poor  quibble  apoD  tbe  word  lui,  which  sipiiGei  io- 
oreii*  u  well  u  tbe  mUter  of  the  bonejcomb.     Wa  biTC  the 
■une  quibble  in  Love'a  LBboor'a  Loit,  Aol  t.  So.  S  i — 
'  That  waa  the  waj  to  make  hii  godhead  mu.' 
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I  did  say  of  wui,  my  growth  would  approre  Uie 
truA. 

Ch.  Jiut.  There  is  not  a  white  haii  on  your  face, 
but  should  have  his  effect  of  gravity. 

FaL  His  effect  of  gravy,  gravy,  gravy. 

Ch.Jiat.  You  follow  ttie  young  prince  up  and  v 
down,  like  his  ill  aagel. 

Fal.  Not  so,  my  lord;  your  ill  angeP^  is  li^t; 
but,  I  hope,  he  that  looks  upon  toe,  will  take  me 
without  w^gliing:  and  yet,  in  some  respects,  I 
grant,  I  cannot  go,  I  cannot  tell  '^  ;  Virtue  is  of  so 
little  regard  in  these  coster-monger  times '°,  that 
true  valour  is  turned  beu-berd :  Pregnancy  '^  is 
made  a  tapster,  and  hath  his  quick  wit  wasted  in 
givii^  reckonings:  all  the  other  giAs  appertinent.to 
man,  as  the  malice  of  this  age  shapes  them,  are  not 
worth  a  gooseberry.  You,  that  are  old,  consider 
not  the  capacities  of  us  that  are  young:  you  mea- 
sure the  heat  of  our  livers  with  the  bitterness  of 
your  g^ls :  and  we  that  ue  in  the  vaward  of  our 
youtii,  I  must  confess,  are  wags  too. 
'  Ch.Jiut.  Do  you  set  down  your  name  in  the 
scroll  of  youth,  that  are  written  down  old  with  all 

"  '  At  light  u  ■  dipt  angel'  a  ■  campaoion  frcqaent  in  the    ' 
old  Gomedies.     So  in  Run  Allcj,  or  Merrj  Tiicki,  1011 ; — 

' The  l»w  (po*!!!  profit,  doej  it  notf — 

Faith,  aoma  bad  aagils  haont  na  now  and  theo.' 

"  I  catmat  leB,  JohatOD  cxplaias, '  1  cannot  be  taken  in  a  teck- 
oning,  I  oumot  pua  carrRnt.'  Hr.  Gifford  objeoU  to  this 
explanalian.  and  laja  that  it  merelj  meani  '  I  oaonot  tell  what 
to  think  af  it.'  The  phraaa,  with  that  aignifioatioa,  wai  oertainlj 
common  (saja  Hr.  Boswelt)  ;  but  aa  it  nill  also  hear  the  sense 
which  ]>T.  Johnson  asiigned  to  it,  bit  interpretation  appeari  t« 
me  to  suit  the  conteit  betlnr.     Let  the  reader  Jadge. 

^*  Co^tf-mtmger  times  are  pttty  ptdd&ng  tints ,'  when  the  pre- 
Taleaeenrtradehasprodncedlhatmeanaets  that  rates  the  merit 
of  every  thing  bj  mooe;. 

"  Pregmauy  is  naUata,    So  in  Hamlst: — 
'  How  prtgnaM  his  repliea  are.' 
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tlie  characters  of  age?  Hare  you  not  a  moist  eye? 
adryhand?  a  yellow  cheek  T  a  white  beard?  a  de- 
creasingleg?  an  increasing  belly?  Is  not  yoar  voice 
broken?  your  wind  short?  your  chin  double?  your 
wit  single^?  and  every  put  about  you  blasted 
with  antiquity?  and  will  you  yet  call  yourself 
yoUDg  ?  Fye,  ^e,  fye,  Sir  John  I 

Fal.  My  lord,  I  was  born  about  three  of  the 
clock  in  the  afternoon,  with  a  white  head,  and  aome- 
'  thing  a  round  belly.  F<w  my  voice, — I  have  lost  it 
with  hollaing,  and  sin^g  of  anthems.  To  approve 
my  youth  further,  I  will  not:  the  truth  is,  I  am 
only  old  in  judgment  and  understanding :  and  he 
that  will  caper  with  me  for  a  thousand  marks,  let 
him  lend  me  the  money,  and  hare  at  him.  For  the 
box  o'  the  ear  that  the  prince  gave  you,  — he  gave  it 
like  a  rude  prince,  and  you  took  it  like  a  sensible 
lord.  I  have  checked  him  for  it;  and  the  young 
Uon  repents;  marry,  not  in  a^es,  and  sackcloth; 
but  in  new  silk  and  old  sack. 

Ch.  Just.  Well,  heaven  send  the  [wince  a  better 
companion  1 

Fal.  Heaven  send  the  companion  a  better  prince  t 
I  cannot  rid  my  hands  of  him. 

Ck.  Just.  Well,  the  king  hath  severed  you  and 
Prince  Harry:  I  hear,  you  are  going  with  lord 
John  of  Lancaster,  against  the  archbishop,  and  the 
earl  of  Northumberland. 

Fal.  Yea;  I  thank  your  pretty  sweet  wit  for  it. 
But  look  you  pray,  all  you  that  kiss  my  lady  peace 
at  home,  that  our  annies  join  not  in  a  hot  day !  for, 
by  the  Lord,  I  take  but  two  shirts  out  with  me,  and 

"  Soiglt  is  nnple,  ailb/.  How  mncb  hai  1icen  written  thoat 
this  phrase,  and  to  haw  lillla  parpone  1  SmgIe^Bitltd  and  titiglt- 
touTd  were  common  epithels  with  our  inceBtorB,  to  desigaale 
naple  ptrniu.     Vide  nale.au  Bomeo  ud  Juliet,  Act  ii.  3o.  4. 
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I  mean. not  to  sweat  extraordinarily :  if  it  be  a  hot 
day,  an  I  brandish  any  thing  but  my  bottle,  I  would 
I  might  never  spit  white  again.  There  is  not  a  dan- 
gerous action  can  peep  out  his  head,  but  I  am  tbrust 
upon  it:  Well,  I  cannot  last  ev^'^':  But  it  was 
always  yet  the  trick  of  our  EngUsh  nation,  if  they 
have  a  good  ttung,  to  make  it  too  conunon.  If  you. 
will  needs  say,  I  am  an  old  man,  you  should  gire 
me  rest.  I  would  to  God,  my  name  were  not  so 
terrible  to  the  enemy  as  it  is.  I  were  better  to  be 
eaten  to  death  with  rust,  than  to  be  scoured  to  ao- 
thing  with  perpetual  motion. 

Ck.JKtt.  Well,  be  honest,  be  honest;  And  God 
bless  your  expedition ! 

Fai.  Will  your  lordship  lend  me  a  thousand 
pound,  to  furnish  me  forth  ? 

Ck.  Jutl.  Not  a  peony,  not  a  penny;  you  are 
too  impatient  to  bear  crosses^.  Fare  you  well: 
Commend  me  to  my  cousin  Westmoreland. 

[Htettnt  Chief  Justice  and  Attendant. 

Fal.  If  I  do,  fillip  me  with  a  tfacee-nuui  beetle^. 
— A  man  can  no  more  separate  age  and  coretous' 
ness,  than  he  can  part  young  Umbs  and  lechery: 
but  the  gout  galls  the  one,  and  the  pox  pinches  the 

"  Tberestof  thiiBpeccb.whioh  ii  notin  (liefolio,  ureatored 


ended  between  croM 


and  the  lort  of  mone;  ta  Dilted.     In  As  Yoa  Ulie  It  we  b«ve  it 
ag»in:— 

'  If  I  ihaold  bear  jon,  I  ahnnld  besr  no  cross.* 
™  This  allndeslo  a  sommoDbBtomeldiTertitn  of  bojg,  called 
filSpixg  the  tosd.  Thej  laj  a  board,  two  or  three  feet  long,  at 
rigbl  angles,  oier  *  transTerse  pieee,  two  or  three  inches  thick ; 
then  placing  the  toad  al  one  end  of  the  board,  the  other  end  ii 
■tnutk  bj  a  bat  or  targe  stick,  which  throws  the  poor  load  forty 
or  fiflj  feet  peipendicnlar  from  the  earth  ;  and  the  fall  generally 
kills  it.  A  three-nuBibtethis  a  bear j  beetle,  with  three  h*iidl«s, 
used  in  driving  piles,  &c.  ' 
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Other;  and  lobodilbedegiseapraTeDt'*  my  curses. 
—Boy  1 

Page.  Sir? 

FaL  What  money  is  in  my  pnne  t 

Page.  Seven  groats  and  two-pence. 

FaL  1  caa  get  no  remedy  against  ^lis  conauAp- 
tion  of  the' purse:  borrowing  onlylingers  and  lingers 
it  out,  but  the  disease  is  incarable. — Go  bear  (his 
letter  to  my  lord  of  Lancaster;  diis  to  the  prince; 
this  to  the  earl  of  Westmoreland ;  and  thb  to  old 
mistress  Ursula,  whom  I  have  weekly  sworn  to 
marry  since  I  perceived  tiw  first  white  hair  on  my 
chin :  About  it;  you  Imow  where  to  find  me.  [JExit 
Page.]  A  pox  of  this  ^ut !  or,  a  gout  of  this  pox  I 
for  the  one,  or  the  other,  plays  the  n^ue  with  my 
great  toe.  It  is  no  matter,  if  I  do  halt ;  I  have  the 
wars  for  my  coloar,  and  jny  pension  shall  seem  the 
more  reasonable :  A  good  wit  will  make  use  of  any 
thing;  I  will  turn  diseases  to  commodi^*^.    [Exit. 

SCENE  III. 
York.     A  Boom  m  the  Archbishop's  Palace. 

Enter  the  Archbishop  of  York,  the  Lords  Hast- 
ings, Mowbray,  and  Bardolpu. 
Arch.  Thus  faaye  you  heard  our  cause,  and  known 

And,  my  most  noble  frieuds,  I  pray  you  all. 
Speak  plainly  your  opinions  of  our  hopes ; — 
And  first,  lord  marshal,  what  say  you  to  it  ? 

^  ToprfHRl  ii  ID  uitioipate. 

*  Mine  oycB  ptvHHl  the  oi^bl  watahea.'— Pj.oiu, 
Oh  Df  onr  old  tmnilBtciri  nnderi  lbs  '  Noatem  que  lulBbBt 
iiiterpncc>p«re ;  to  prnwnf  the  night  thai  wu  it  hud.' 
.    "CDuimodityit  fnifil,mUrttl.    Vide  iioleoBKiDgjoba,Aotu. 
Sc.2,  p.S65. 
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Mtmb.  I  well  allow  the  occasion  of  our  anns ; 
But  gladly  would  be  b«tl«r  satisfied, 
How,  in  our  means,  we  should  adTance  ourselres 
To  look  with  forehead  bold  and  big  enou^ 
Upon  the  power  and  puissance  of  the  king. 

Halt.  Out  present  musters  grow  upon  the  file 
To  five  and  twenty  thousand  men  of  choice ; 
And  our  supplies  lire  largely  in  the  hope 
Of  gT6at  Northumberland,  whose  bosom  bums 
With  an  incensed  fire  of  injuries. 

Bard.  The  question  then.  Lord  Hastings,  standeth 
thus: — 
Whether  our  present  five  and  twenty  thousand 
May  hoid  up  head  witiiout  Northumberland. 

Halt.  With  him,  we  may. 

Bard.  Ay,  many,  there's  the  point: 

But  if  without  him  we  be  thou^t  too  feeble. 
My  judgment  is,  we  should  not  step  too  far 
Till  we  had  his  assistance  by  the  hand : 
For,  in  a  theme  so  bloody-fiic'd  as  this. 
Conjecture,  expectation,  and  surmise 
Of  aids  uncertEiin,  should  not  be  admitted. 

Arch.  Tis  very  true;  Lord  Bardolph ;  for,  indeed, 
It  was  young  Hotspur's  case  at  Shrewsbury. 

Bard.  It  was,  my  lord ;  who  lin'd  himself  with  hope, 
E^ing  the  ui  on  promise  of  supply. 
Flattering  himself  with  project  of  a  power 
Much  smaller  than  the  smallest  of  his  thoughts ' : 
And  so,  with  great  imagination. 
Proper  to  madmen,  led  his  powers  to  death, 
And,  winking,  leap'd  into  destruction. 

Halt.  But,  by  your  leave,  it  nevCT  yet  did  hurt. 
To  lay  down  likelihoods,  and  forms  of  hope. 

Bard.  Yes,  in  this  pres^it  quality  of  war; — 

■  Tbnl  is,  Khicktunud  out  lo  be  wmck  tmalUr  tkaii,etc. 
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Indeed  the  instaDt  action*,  (a  caiue  on  foot). 

Lives  BO  in  hope,  u  in  an  early  spring 

We  see  the  appearing  buds ;  which,  to  prove  fruit, 

Hope  gircB  not  bo  much  warrant,  as  despair. 

That  frosts  will  bite  them.  When  we  mean  to  build. 

We  first  surrey  the  plot,  then  draw  the  model ; 

And  when  we  see  the  figure  of  the  hoase. 

Then  must  we  rate  the  cost  of  the  erection : 

Which  if  we  find  outweighs  ability. 

What  do  we  then,  but  draw  anew  the  modd 

In  fewer  offices ;  or,  at  least,  desist 

To  build  at  all  ?  Much  more,  in  thie  great  worit 

(Which  is,  almost,  to  pluck  a  kingdom  down. 

And  set  another  up),  should  we  survey 

The  plot  of  situation,  and  the  model ; 

Consent*  upon  a  sure  foundation  ; 

Quesdon  surveyiH'B ;  know  our  own  estate. 

How  able  such  a  work  to  undwgo. 

To  wei^  agunst  his  opposite ;  or  else. 

We  fortify  in  paper,  and  in  figures. 

Using  the  names  of  men  instead  of  men : 

Like  one,  that  draws  the  model  of  a  house 

Peyond  his  power  to  build  it ;  who,  half  through, 

'  The  Ertt  toeot;  linea  of  thin  ipeech  were  Gral  inaerled  id 
die  folia,  1623.  Tbia  psassge  fau  peipleied  the  editori.  The 
old  copiea  redd: — 

'  Yea,  if  tbia  preient  qomlit;  of  nu, 
/fidHff  the  jDatBut  motion:  h  caaae  op  foot, 
Livea  lo  in  hope :  A>  in,'  ho. 
It  fana  been  proposed  (o  read : — 

'  Yea,  i/tbiapteMnl  qoalitj^f  war ; — 
fwiK'd  the  iuatant  action :  ■  oaiue  on  foot 
lirea  ao  in  hope,  u  in,'  ItB. 
The  rending  adopted  bj  SteeTeni  and  Malone,  tWim  Jobnion'a 
loggeslion.  is  that  wbicb  I  bare  giTea  ;  it  aSbrda  >  clear  aenie, 
and  agreea  with  thewbole  tenor  of  Bardolph'iaipunent;  at  tba 
same  time  little  violenee  ia  done  to  the  text,  two  letteia  onl; 
being  ebanged. 
'  Agree. 
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GireB  o'er,  and  leaves  his  put-created  cost 
A  naked  subject  to  the  weeping;  clouds. 
And  waste  for  churlish  winter's  tyranny. 

Host.  Grant,  that  our  hopes  (yet  likely  of  fair  birth). 
Should  be  still-born,  and  that  we  now  possess'd 
The  utmost  man  of  expectation; 
I  think,  we  are  a  body  strong  enough, 
Even  as  we  are,  to  equal  witit  the  king. 

Bard.  Whatl   is  tiie  king  but  five  and  twenty 
thousand? 

Batt.  To  us,  no  more;  nay,  not  so  much,  Lord 
Bardolph. 
For  his  divisions,  as  the  times  do  brawl. 
Are  in  three  heads :  one  power  against  the  French  *', 
And  one  against  Glendower;  perforce,  a  third 
Must  take  up  us:  So  is  the  unfirm  king 
In  three  divided;  and  his  coffers  sound 
With  hollow  poverty  and  emptiaess. 

Arch.  That  he  should  draw  his  several  strengths 
together. 
And  come  against  us  in  fiill  puissance, 
Need  not  be  dreaded. 

Soit.  If  he  should  do  so, 

He  leaves  his  bock  unarm'd,  the  French  and  Welsh 
Baying  him  at  the  heels :  never  fear  th^. 

Bard.  Who,  is  it  tike,  should  lead  his  forces  hither? 

Hast.  Thednke  of  Lui<»ster^,  and  Westmoreland : 

*  Dnringthiirebellionof  Norlbnniberluidand  tbeArohbiahop 
a  French  umj  of  toelTB  thoDsind  men  Iindsd  i(  Milford  Haven 
in  ud  or  Orbd  Glendower.     See  Holinihed,  p.  &31. 

•  This  it  an  ■nichreniani.  Prince  John  of  lancmler  wm  not 
grmled  ■  dake  till  the  SBCond  jeKi'af  the  leign  of  hig  brother, 
Kii«  Henrj  V.  At  this  time  Prince  Henr;  vna  actually  doke 
of  l«ncuter.  Shakipeare  wai  misled  bj'  Stowe,  who,  ipeaking 
of  the  fi«t  pulitunenl  of  King  Henry  IV.  any.,  '  Then  the  king 
roae,  and  made  hi>  eldest  lonne  prince  of  Wilei.  &c. ;  his  lecond 
(owK  iras  there  made  duke  of  Lanoiater.'  Annnlea,  1631. — 
He  seems  to  hiye  oontulted  Slone  (p.  333)  between  the  times 
of  Eaiibing  the  last  play  and  beginniag  of  the  preaent. 
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Against  the  W-elah,  himielf,  and  Hany  Monmouth : 
But  who  is  sabstituted  'gainst  the  French, 
I  hare  no  certam  notice. 

AnA.  Let  us  on^ ; 

And  publidi  the  occasion  of  our  arms. 
The  commonwealth  is  sick  of  their  own  choice. 
Their  over  greedy  lore  hath  surfeited : — 
An  habitation  giddy  and  unsure 
Hath  be,  that  buildeth  on  the  vulgar  heart. 
O  thou  fond  many' I  with  what  loud  applause 
Didst  thou  beat  heaven  with  blessing  Bolingbroke, 
Before  be  was  what  Ibou  would'st  hare  him  be  ? 
And  being  now  tnmm'd^  in  tiiine  own  desires, 
Thou,  beastly  feeder,  art  so  full  of  him. 
That  thou  prorok'st  thyself  to  cast  him  op. 
So,  so,  thou  common  dog,  didst  thou  disgorge 
Thy  glutton  bosom  of  the  royal  Richard; 
And  now  thou  would'at  eat  thy  dead  vomit  up. 
And  howt'st  to  find  it.  What  trust  is  in  these  times  ? 
They  that,  when  Richard  Uv'd,  would  have  him  die. 
Are  now  become  enamour'd  on  his  grave : 
Thou,  that  threw'st  dust  upon  lus  goodly  head. 
When  through  proud  Loodoa  he  came  sighing  on 
After  the  admired  heels  of  Bolingbroke, 
Cry'st  now,  O  earth,  yield  tu  that  hing  again. 
And  take  thou  this!  O  thoughts  of  men' accurst  I 
Past,  and  to  come,  seem  beat ;  things  present,  worst. 
Mowib.  Shall  we  go  draw  our  numbers,  and  set  on  T 
Satt.  We  are  time's  subjects,  and  time  bids  be 
gone.  [JSxoMt. 
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SCENE  I.     London.     A  Street. 

Enter  VLoateaa;  Vajsq,  ami  hit  Boy,  with  ker;  and 
Ss  ARK  following. 

Hoit.  Master  Fang;,  faave  you  entered  the  actioD  ? 

Fang.  It  is  entered. 

Host.  Where  is  your  yeoman  ^  ?  Is  it  a  lusty  yeo- 
man ?  wilt  a'  stand  to't  ? 

Fang.  Sirrah,  wbere's  Snate? 

Bost.  O  lord,  ay:  good  master  Snare. 

Snare.  Here,  here. 

Fang.  Snare,  we  must  arrest  Sir  John  palstaff. 

Host.  Yea,  good  master  Snare;  I  have  entered 
him  and  all. 

Snare.  It  may  chance  cost  some  of  us  our  lives, 
for  he  will  stab. 

Host.  Alas  the  day  1  take  heed  of  him;  he  Btal>- 
bed  me  in  mine  own  house,  and  that  most  beastly : 
in  good  faith,:  a'  cares  not  what  mischief  he  doth,  if 
bis  weapon  be  out :  he  will  foin  ^  like  any  devil ;  be 
wilt  spare  neither  man,  woman,  nor  child. 

Fang.  If  I  can  close  with  him,  I  care  not  for  tiis 
thrust. 

Hotl.  No,  not  I  neither :  III  be  at  your  elbow. 

Fang,  An  I  but  fist  him  once ;  an  a-  come  but 
within  my  vice'; — 

HoH.  I  am  undone  by  his  g:oiDg;  I  warrant  you, 
he's  an  infinitive  tiling  upon  my  score : — Good  maa- 

'  A  luIifTa  follower  wu  fonnerlj  silled  ■  lerieufB  gamua. 
'  Thtost. 

*  The  qouto  raad)  dmb.     Fice  it  naed  for  jrrojp  or  clatch. 
ThejiflisTolgul;  called  the  via  ia  tbe  wed  of  Englud. 
VOL.  V.  B  B 
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tar  Fang;,  hold  him  sure; — good  maater  Snare,  let 
him  not  'scape.  He  comes  continually  to  Pie- 
coTBer  (saving  your  manhoods),  to  buy  a  saddle; 
and  he's  indited  to  dinner  to  the  lubbor's  head  ia 
Lambert-street,  to  master  Smooth's  the  silkman :  I 
pray  ye,  siDce>my  exion  is  entered,  and  my  case  so 
openly  known  to  the  world,  let  him  be  brought  in 
to  his  answer.  A  hundred  mark  ia  a  long  loan* 
for  a  poor  lone  woman  to  bear:  and  I  have  borne, 
and  borne,  and  borne;  and  have  been  fubbed  off, 
and  fubbed  off,  and  fuhbed  off,  from  this  day  to 
^at  day,  Ibat  it  is  ashame  tobetiioughton.  There 
is  no  hones^  in  snch  deaUng;  unless  a  woman 
should  be  made  an  ass,  and  a  beast,  to  bear  every 
knave's  wrong. 

Enter  Sir  John  Falstaff,  Page,  and 
Babdolph. 
Yonder  he  comes;  and  diat  arrant  malmsey-nose 
knave,  Bardolpli,  with  him.     Bo  your  offices,  do 
your  offices,  master  Fang,  and  mast«  Snare;  do 
me,  do  me,  do  nie  your  offices. 

Fal,  How  now?  whose  mare's  dead?  what's  the 
matter? 

Fang.  Sir  John,  I  arrest  you  at  the  suit  of  Mis- 
tress Quickly. 

Fal.  Away,  varietal — Draw,  Bardolph;  cut  me 
off  the  villain's  head ;  throw  the  quean  in  the  chan- 
nel, 

Biosi.  Throw  me  in  the  channel?  Ill  throw  thee 
in  the  channel.  Wilt  thou  ?  wilt  thou  ?  thou  bas- 
tardly rogue! — Murder,   murder!    O  thou  honey- 


rethmimg,  for  her  to  bear. 
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auclde^  villain !  wilt  thou  kill  God's  officers,  and 
the  king's?  O  thou  honey-seed*  n^ue!  thou  art  a 
honey-seed;  a  man-queller^,  and  a  woraan-qveller. 

FiU.  Keep  them  off,  Bardolph. 

F<mg.  A  rescue !  a  rescue ! 

Hntt.  Good  people,  bring  a  rescue  or  two. — 
Thou  wo't,  wot  thou?  thou  wo't,  wo't  thou?  do, 
do,  thou  rogne !  do,  thou  hemp-seed ! 

Fal.  Away,  you  scuUion!  you  rampallianl  you 
fuatilarian  I  I'll  tickle  your  catastrophe. 

Enter  the  Lord  Chief  Justice,  attended. 
Ch.Jvtt.   What's  the  matter?    keep  the  peace 
here,  ho ! 

Host.  Good  my  lord,  be  good  to  me!  I  beseech 
you,  stand  to  me ! 

CLJvtt.   How  now,  Sii  John?  what,  are  you 
brawling  here  ? 
Doth  this  become  your  place,  your  time,  and  busi- 
ness? 
You  should  have  been  well  on  your  way  to  York.— 
Stand  from  him,  fellow ;  wherefoie  hang'st  ^ou  on 

Hoit,  O  my  most  worshipful  lord,  an't  please 
your  grace,  I  am  a  poor  widow  of  Eastcheap,  and 
he  is  arrested  at  my  suit. 

Ch.JuMt.  For  what  sum? 

Host,  It  ia  more  than  for  some,  my  lord :  it  is  for 
all,  all  I  have:  he  hath  eaten  me  out  of  house  and 
home ;  he  hath  put  all  my  substance  into  that  fat 
belly  of  his : — but  I  will  have  some  of  it  out  agun, 
or  I'll  ride  thee  o'nights,  like  the  mare. 

Fal.  I  think  I  am  as  like  to  ride  the  mare,  if  I 
have  any  vantage  of  ground  to  get  up. 

t4ed  are  Dune  Qaickiya  cotTnptions 

'  To  quell  wu  anoientlj  nted  fo 

miaulia)er,  or  muri&rer;  kommda.'- 
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Ch.  Jutt.  How  comes  this,  Sir  John  1  Fje !  what 
man  of  good  temper  would  endure  this  tempest  of 
exclamatioa?  Aris  yon  not  ashamed  to  enforce  a. 
poor  widow  to  so  rough  a  course  to  come  by  her 
ownT 

Fal.  What  is  the  gross  sum  that  I  owe  thee? 

^oit.  Many,  if  thou  wert  an  honest  man,  thyself, 
and  the  money  too.  Thou  didst  sweai  to  me  upoa 
a  parcel-gilt^  goblet,  sitting  in  my  Dolphin- chamber, 
at  the  round  table,  by  a  sea-coal  fire,  upon  Wednes~ 
day  in  Wheeson-week^,  when  the  prince  broke  thy 
bead  for  Uking  his  father'  to  a  singing-man  of 
'Windsor;  thou  didst  swear  to  me  then,  as  I  was 
washing  thy  wound,  to  marry  me,  and  make  me 
my  lady  thy  Wife,  Canst  thou  deny  it?  Did  not 
goodwife  Keech,  the  butcher's  wife,  come  in  then, 
and  call  me  gossip  Quickly?  coming  in  to  borrow 
a  mess  of  Tinegu ;  telling  us,  she  had  a  good  dish 
of  prawns;  whereby  thou  didst  desire  to  eat  some; 
whereby  I  told  thee,  they  were  ill  for  a  green  wound? 
And  didst  tJiou  not,  when  she  was  gone  down  stairs, 
desire  me  to  be  no  more  so  familiarity  with  such  ~ 
poor  people ;  saying  that  ere  long  they  should  call 
me  madam?  And  didat  thou  not  kiss  me,  and  bid 
me  fetch  thee  thirty  shillings  ?  I  put  thee  now  to 
thy  book-oath;  deny  it  if  thou  canst. 

Fal.  My  lord,  this  is  a  poor  mad  soul;  and  she 
says,  up  and  down  l^e  town,  that  her  eldest  son  is 
like  you:  she  hath  been  in  good  case,  and,  the 
truth  is,  poverty  hath  distracted  her.    But  for  these 

''  Parcel^ll  is  partlj  |plt,  or  gilt  onlj  is  puta.  lanehiin,  in 
his  Letter  from  Keoilwortfa,  dencribiag  |a  bride-onp,  njt,  '  It 
WW  rormed  of  l  >weet  aockel  barrel,  1  fiire  toni'd  fool  Ml  to  it, 
■II  leemlj  be-ajliered  md  parcel  gill.'     Tbe  eipresuon  ia  too 

'  Th«  folio  reida  WlainanBeti ;  bpt  the  corraption  ii  in  th«. 
hoitsM'a  miimer. 

'^T\tt  folio  hu  '  for  jtliflnnij  kiat  to,'  &ii. 
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foolish  officers,  I  beseech  you,  I  may  have  ledress 
against  them. 

Ch.  Just.  Sir  John,  Sir  John,  T  am  well  acquunted 
with  yoar  maimer  of  wreDching  the  true  cause  the 
false  way.  It  is  not  a  coDfident  brow,  nor  tlie 
throng  of  words  that  come  with  such  more  than 
impudent  aaucinesa  from  yon,  can  thrust  me  from  a 
level  consideration:  you  have,  as  it  appears  to  me, 
practised  upon  the  easy-yielding  spirit  of  this  wo- 
man, and  made  her  serve  your  usea  both  in  purse 
and  person. 

HoMt.  Yea,  in  teoth,  my  lord. 

Ch.Jvat.  Tr'ytfcee,  peace: — Pay  her  the  debt 
you  owe  her,  and  unpay  the  villany  you  hare  done 
with  her;  the  one  you  may  do  with  sterling  money, 
and  the  otiier  with  current  repentance. 

Fat.  My  lord,  I  wilt  not  unde^o  this  sneap'^ 
without  reply.  You  call  honourable  boldness,  im- 
pudeat  saucinesB :  if  a  man  will  make  court'sy,  and 
say  no^ng,  he  is  virtuous :  No,  my  lord,  my 
bumble  duty  remembered,  I  will  not  be  your  suitor; 
I  say  to  you,  I  do  desire  deliverance  from  these 
officers,  being  upon  hasty  employment  in  the  king's 
affairs. 

Ck.  Jvtt.  You  speak  as  having  power  to  do 
wrong :  but  answer  in  the  effect  of  your  reputation  ", 
and  satisfy  the  poor  woman. 

Fal.  Come  hither,  hostess.       [  Taking  her  atide. 

"  Sniap  i*  reproof,  rtbuU.     Thna  in  Brome'i  Aotipodei; — 
'  Do  ;oii  tntap  me,  m;  lord?' 
And  sfun : — 

'  No  need  to  oome  faither  to  be  tneap'd.' 

When  jon  mwop'd  me,  my  lord.' 
Snip,  snib,  sneb,  and  snob,  are  dilFereot  fonni  of  tfae  iiuiie  word. 
To  meqi  was  ori^niHj  to  check  or  piocb  by  frost.     Sbakapeue 
baa  9it«4^htg  froat  and  jimywj  winda  in  otber  places. 
"  Snitablir  to  yoor  ofasncter. 

BB2 
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EtOer  GoWER. 

Ch.  J\ut.  Now,  master  Gower ;  What  news  ? 

Gou.The  king,  my  lord,  aod  Hairy  prince  of  Wales 
Ace  near  at  band  :  die  rest  the. paper  tells. 

FaL  As  I  am  a  gentleman: 

Ho»t.  Kay,  you  said  so  before. 

F<d.  As  I  am  a  gentleman; Come,  no  more 

words  of  it. 

Ho^.  By  this  heavenly  ground  I  tread  on,  I  must 
be  fain  to  pawn  both  my  plate,  and  the  tapestry  of 
my  dining-chambers. 

Fal.  Glasses,  glasses,  is  the  only  drinking :  and 
for  thy  walls, — a  pretty  sli^t  drollery,  or  the  story 
of  the  prodigal,  or  the  German  hunting  in  wat«r- 
work^',  is  worth  a  thousand  of  these  bed-hangings, 
and  these  fly-bitten  tapestries.  Let  it  be  ten  pound, 
if  thou  canst.  Come,  and  it  were  not  for  thy  hu- 
mours, there  is  not  a  better  wench  in  England.  Go 
wash  thy  face,  and  'draw  '^  thy  action :  Come,  thou 
must  not  be  in  this  humour  with  me  1  dost  not  know 
me  ?  Come,  come,  I  know  thou  wast  set  on  to  this  ? 

Hott.  'Pray  thee.  Sir  John,  let  it  b«  but  twenty 
nobles;  i'laith  I  am  loath  to  pawn  my  plate,  in  good 
earnest,  la. 

Fai.  Let  it  alone;  I'll  make  other  shift :  youllbe 
a  fool  stilL 

Hoit.  Well,  you  shall  have  it,  ttiough  I  pawn  my 
gown.  I  hope  you'll  come  to  supper;  you'll  pay 
me  all  together. 

"  Wttltr  uori  is  voter  cobw  ]>auttiiijrt  or  ^(mgmgt.  Th« 
punted  cloth  wia  generally  oil  coloitr;  bat  a  che^wr  sort,  pro- 

ings,  WM  broaght  from  HoUud  ar  Gennuj,  nscnted  in  water 
colour,  or  diitampei.     The  Gennui  hnntlDg,  or  wild  bour  haul, 
would  consaqnend;  be  r  preitloiit  inbject. 
"  Witbdrsw. 
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Fal.  WiU  I  live?— Go,  with  her,  widi  her;  [7*0 
BAftOOLPH.]  hook  on,  book  on. 

Hott.  WiU  you  have  Doll  Tear-sheet  meet  yoa 
at  supper  ? 

Fal.  No  moie  words ;  let's  have  her. 

[ExeuiU-  Hostess,  Bardolph,  Officen, 
and  Page. 

Ch.  Jutt.  I  hare  heard  better  news. 

Fal.  What's  the  news,  my  good  lord  T 

Ch.  Jutt.  Where  lay  the  king  last  nigfat? 

GoiD.  At  Basingstoke,  my  lord. 

Fal.  I  hope,  my  lord,  all's  well :  What's  the  news, 
my  lord  ? 
.     Ch.  Jutt.  Come  all  his  forces  back  T 

GotD.No;  fifteenhundredfoot,  fire  hundred  horse. 
Are  march'd  up  to  my  lord  of  Lancaster,        , 
Against  Northumberland,  and  the  archbishop. 

Fat.  Comes  the  king  back  from  Wales,  my  noble 
lord? 

Ck.  Jiut.  You  shall  hare  letters  of  me  presently  : 
Come,  go  along  with  me,  good  master  Gower. 

Fal.  My  lord! 

Ch.Jtut.  Whafs  the  matter? 

Fal.  Master  Gower,  shall  I  entreat  you  with  me 
to  dimier? 

Ooto.  I  must  wait  upon  my  good  lord  here :  I 
thank  you,  good  Sir  John. 

Ch.  Jvtt.  Sir  John,  you  loiterhere  too  long,  being 
you  areto  take  soldi»s  up  la  counties  as  you  go. 

Fal.  Will  you  sup  with  me,  master  Gower  ? 

Ch.  Jiut.  What  foolish  master  taught  you  these 
manners,  Sir  John  ? 

Fal,  Master  Gower,  if  they  become  me  not,  he 
was  a  fool  that  taught  them  me. — This  is  the  right 
fencing  grace,  my  lord  ;  tapfortBp,andso  part  fair. 

Ch.  Jutt.  Nov  the  lord  lighten  thee  I  tboa  art  a 
great  fool.  [Exeunt.' 
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SCENE  II.     The  mdw.    Anoiker  Street. 
EiUer  Prince  Henry  and  Poins. 

P.  Hen.  Trust  me,  I  am  exceeding  weary. 

Poau.  Is  it  come  to  that?  I  had  thou^t,  weari- 
ness dnnt  not  have  attached  <Hte  of  bo  high  blood. 

P.  Hen.  'Faitb,  it  does  me ;  though  it  diocolourB 
the  complexion  of  my  greatoeM  to  acknowledge  it. 
Doth  it  not  show  vilely  in  me  to  desire  small  beer  ? 

Point.  Why,  a  prince  should  not  be  so  loosely 
studied,  as  to  remember  bo  weak  a  composition. 

P.Ben.  Beliketfaen,  my  appetitewasnotprincety 
got ;  for,  by  my  troth,  I  do  now  remember  the  poor 
^^ature,  small  beer.  But,  indeed,  these  humble 
considerations  make  me  out  of  love  with  my  great- 
ness. What  a  disgrace  is  it  to  me,  to  remember  thy 
name?  or  to  know  thy  face  to-morrow?  or  to  take 
note  bow  many  pair  of  silk  stockings  thou  bast;  viz. 
these  and  those  that  were  the  peach- colour'd  ones  ? 
or  to  bear  the  inventory  of  thy  shirts ;  as,  one  for 
superfluity,  and  one  other  for  use  ? — but  that  the 
tennis-court-keeper  knows  better  than  I ;  for  it  is  a 
low  ebb  of  linen  with  thee,  when  thou  keepest  not 
racket  there  ;  as  thou  hast  not  done  a  great  while, 
because  the  rest  of  thy  low-countries  have  made  a 
shift  to  eat  up  thy  hoUimd :  and  God  knows,  whether 
those  that  bawl  out  the  ruins  of  thy  linen*,  shall  in- 
herit his  kingdom  :  but  the  midwives  say,  the  chil- 
dren are  not  in  the  fault;  whereupon  die  world  in- 
creases, and  kindreds  are  mightily  strengthened. 

PoittM.  How  ill  it  follows,  ^ter  you  have  laboured 
so  hard,  you  should  talk  aoidlely  ?  Teil  me,  how  many 
good  young  princes  would  do  so,  their  fathers  being 
so  sick  as  yours  at  this  time  is  ? 

'  Hii  baitard  chiUren,  vrapt  np  in  his  old  ahirti.  The  ellipais 
tgU  !ar  out  of ,  Steeieni  nja,  is  ■otoetimei  nied. 
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P.  Hen.  ShiUI  I  tell  thee  one  thiti^,  Poins  T 

Pains.  Yes ;  and  let  it  be  an  excellent  good  Ihin^. 

P.  Hen.  It  shall  serve  anung  wits  of  no  higher 
breeding  than  thtne. 

Powu.  Go  to ;  I  stand  the  puah  of  your  one  thing 
tliat  you  will  tell. 

P.  Ben.  Why,  I  tell  thee,— it  is  not  me^t  that  I 
should  be  sad,  now  my  fa&er  ia  sick :  albeit  I  could  - 
tell  to  thee  (as  to  one  it  pleases  me,  for  fault  of  a 
better,  to  call  my  friend),  I  could  be  sad,  and  sad 
indeed  too. 

Pm,n».  Very  hardly,  upon  such  a  sobject 

P.  £en.  By  this  l»nd,  thou  thiok'st  me  as  far  in 
the  devil's  book,  as  thou,  and  Falstaff,  for  obduracy 
and  persistency  :  Let  the  end  try  the  man-.  But  I 
tell  thee, — my  heart  bleeds  inwardly,  tliat  my  father 
is  so  sick:  and  keeping  such  vile- company  as  thou 
art,  hath  in  reason  taken  from  me  all  ost«itation^  of 

Poim.  The  reason? 

P.  Hen.  What  would'st  thou  tfamk  of  me,  if  I 
should  weep  ? 

Ptnnt.  I  would  think  thee  a  most  princely  hypo^ 

P.  Hen.  It  would  be  every  man's  thought :  and 
thou  art  a  blessed  fellow,  to  think  as  every  man 
thinks  ;  never  a  man's  thou^ts  in  the  world  keeps 
the  Toad-way  better  than  ^ne :  every  man  would 
think  me  a  hypocrite  indeed.  And  what  accites 
your  most  worshipful  thought  to  think  so  ? 

Point.  Why,  because  you  have  been  so  lewd,  and 
so  much  engraffed  to  Falstaff. 

P.  Hen.  And  to  thee. 

t  faere  nied  for  bmatfid  ahow,  bat  for  luera 

■  Like  aae  well  iludied  in  ■  aid  otiaii 

Ta  pleue  hia  gruidim.''-lf«rdiait(  of  Vaiiix. 
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/*<nM.  By  this  light,  I  am  well  apoken  of,  I  can 
hear  it  with  my  own  ears  ;  the  worst  that  they  can 
say  of  me  is,  that  I  am  r  secoad  brother,  and  that  I 
am  a  proper  fellow  of  my  hands ' ;  and  those  two 
thin^,  I  confess,  I  cannot  help.  By  the  maas,  h«e 
comes  Bardolph. 

P.  Hen.  And  the  boy  that  I  gave  Falstaff:  he 
had  him  from  me  christiaii ;  and  look,  if  the  fat 
villain  have  not  transformed  him  ape. 

Enter  Bardolpu  and  Page. 

Bard.  'Save  yom-  grace ! 

P.  He*.  And  yonrs,  most  noble  Bardolph  t 

Bard.  Come,  you  virtuous  ass  ^To  the  Page], 
you  bashful  fool,  must  you  be  blasbing?  wberefote 
blush  you  now?  What  a  maidenly  man  at  arms  ora 
you  become !  Is  it  such  a  matter,  to  get  a  pottle- 
pot's  maidenhead? 

Page,  He  called  me  even  now,  my  lord,  through 
a  red-lattice  *,  and  I  could  discern  no  part  of  his  face 
from  the  window :  at  last,  I  spied  his  eyes ;  and, 
methought,  be  had  mode  two  holes  in  the  ale-wife's 
new  petticoat,  and  peeped  throng. 

P.  Hen.  Hath  not  the  boy  profited  7 

Bard.  Away,  yon  whoreson  upright  rabbit,  away ! 

Page.  Away,  you  rascally  Aldiea's  dream,  away ! 

P.  Hen.  Instruct  us,  boy:  What  dream,  boy? 

Page,  Marry,  my  lord,  Althea  dreamed  she  wo^ 

*  A  praplr  fittom  itfmg  ha»d»  U  the  luna  u  a  laUftOoB  oflUM 
hmdt,  wbiob  has  been  alread;  explained  in  a  note  on  Tbe  Meirj 
Wires  DfWindior,  Act  i.  Sc.  4,  p.  202.  Tbat  aUdlot  aprejwr 
fiUuB -wsi  Huneilmes  oaedin  nn  eqairDcal  senae  Tor  a  Mis/,  there 
oan  be  no  donbt.  Colgrave  haa  a  piorerb, '  Lea  beaux  hommea 
angibet;  The  gibbet  maliea  an  end  of pn^per  mai.'  AiCntcril 
one  of  iti  tneaninga,  aooordin;  to  Colgrare, '  who  taUng  ajirofMr 
yonth  to  be  hia  apprentice,  to  teach  bim  the  order  of  (triHa;  and 
fojating;/ — Qretne^i  Art  of  Cony  Calching. 

*  Ad  ilehoDte  window. 


UBiiiMJ-Googlc 


SC.  II.  KINO  HENRY  IT.  287 

delivered  of  a  fire-brand ;  and  therefore  I  call  him 
her  dream. 

P.  Ben.  A  crown's  worth  of  good  interpretation. 
— ^Therb  it  is,  boy.  [Gives  him  money. 

Poim.  O,  that  this  good  Uossom  could  be  kept 
from  canlcers !  — Well,  there  is  sixpence  to  preserve 
thee. 

Sard.  An  you  do  not  make  him  be  hanged  among 
you,  the  gallons  shall  have  wrong. 

P.  Hen.  And  how  doth  thy  master,  Bardotph  ? 

Bard.  Well,  my  lord.  He  heard  of  your  grace's 
coming  to  town  \  there's  a  letter  for  you. 

Poiru.  Delivered  with  good  respect. — And  bow   - 
dotii  the  martlemas^  your  roaster? 

Bard.  Id  bodily  health,  sir. 

Pomt.  Marry,  the  immortal  part  needs  a  physi- 
cian: bot  tiiat  moves  not  him  ;  though  that  be  sick, 
it  dies  not. 

P.  Hai.  I  do  allow  this  wen^  to  be  as  famiUar 
with  me  as  my  dog  :  and  he  holds  his  place ;  for, 
look  you,  how  he  writes. 

Poiju.  [Readi.]  John  Falstaff,  knight, Every 

man  mast  know  that,  as  oft  as  he  has  ocoasion  to 
name  himself.  Even  like  those  that  are  kin  to  the 
king ;  for  they  never  prick  their  finger,  but  Uiey  say. 
There  is  some  of  the  king's  blood  spill :  Hov>  c<mie» 
that?  says  he,  that  takes  uponhimnot  to  coDceive: 
the  answer  is  as  ready  as  a  borrower's'  cap;  1  am 
the  king't  poor  cousm,  sir, 

'  FrIbIbIT  it  befoie  called  thou  lattrr  fprug,  aH-hallottn  mm- 
mer,  vid  PoinB  now  calU  bim  martteiiuu.  h  eorraplion  ottnartut- 
Bu*,  wbiob  meins  the  asme  Iblog.  The  feaal  af  St.  Hattin 
beiufE  eoniidered  the  Utter  end  of  antninn.  Bilr  dt  St.  Marlia 
is  *  Frenoh  prayerb  for  t  late  sumiiur.  It  meuii  Iherefore  an 
old  fellow  with  jarenile  paaiiooB. 

■  SwoId  excieicenoe. 

^  The  old  cop;  readi  ■  iorroatd  cap.     The  emendatioD  ii 
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P.  Hat.  Nay,  Ifaey  will  be  kin  to  us,  or  Hiey  will 
fetch  it  from  Japhet.     But  the  letter : —  . 

Poins.  Sir  John  Falst«ff,  knight,  to  the  son  of  the 
king,  nearett  hit  father,  Harry,  Prince  of  Walet, 
greeting. — Why,  this  is  a  certificate. 

P.  Hen.  Peace ! 

Poins.  /  wilt  imitate  the  honourable  Roman  ^  in 
brevity: — he  sure  means  brevity  in  breath;  short- 
winded. — /  cotmuend  me  to  thee,  I  commend  thee, 
and  I  leace  Ihee.  Se  not  too  familiar  v>itk  Poins : 
for  he  misiaet  thyfajjours  io  much,  that  he  mean, 
thou  art  to  marry  hit  sitter  Nell.  Repent  at  idU 
timet  at  thou  may'tt,  and  go  farewell. 

7%tne,  by  yea  and  no  (which  it  at 
much  at  to  say,  at  thou  nsesthint). 
Jack  Falstaff,  viith  myfamilian: 
John,  ici'f A  my  brothen  and  tittert ; 
and  Sir  John,  vnth  all  Europe. 
My  lord,  I  will  steep  this  letter  in  sack,  and  make 
him  eat  it. 

P.  Hen.  That's  to  make  him  eat  twenty  of  his 
words.  But  do  you  use  me  thus,  Ned?  must  I  marry 
your  BiBt«r  ? 

Point.  May  the  wench  have  no  worse  fortune! 
but  I  never  said  so. 

P.  Hen.  Well,  thus  we  play  the  fools  with  the 
time :  and  the  spirits  of  the  wise  sit  in  the  clouds, 
wd  mock  us. — Is  your  master  here  in  London  7 

Bard.  Yes,  my  lord. 

P.  Hen.  Where  sups  he  ?  doth  the  old  boar  feed 
in  the  old  frank »? 

Bard.  At  the  old  place,  my  lord  ;  in  Eastcheap. 

P.  Hen.  What  company  ? 

'  TbttisJaHusCtmr.  FalsUff  illndea  (a  Ibe  twii^  ni{i,  nci, 
Khich  he  ifterwirdt  qnolei. 

*  J  t(y,  ■  place  to  fatten  ■  boar  in. 
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Page.  Ephesians,  my  lord;  of  the  old  church'". 

P.  Hen.  Sup  aoy  women  with  him  7 

P^e.  None,  my  lord,  but  old  mistress  Quickly, 
and  mistress  Doll  Tear-sheet 

P.  Sen.  What  pi^n  "  may  that  be? 

Page.  A  proper  gentlewoman,  sir,  and  a  klns- 
womaa  of  my  master's. 

P.  Hen.  Even  such  kin  as  the  parish  heifers  are 
to  the  town  bull. — Shall  we  steal  upon  them,  Nad, 
atsn{^r? 

Point.  I  am  your  shadow,  my  lord;  I'll  follow 
you. 

P.  Hen.  Sirrah,  you  boy, — and  Bardolph; — no 
word  to  your  master,  that  I  am  yet  come  to  town : 
There's  for  your  silence. 

Bard,  I  have  no  tongue,  sir. 

Page,  And  for  mine,  air, — I  will  govern  it. 

P.  fen.  Fare  ye  well ;  go.  [Stewti  Bardolph 
and  Page.] — ^lliis  Doll  Tear-sheet  should  be  some 

Point.  I  warrant  you,  as  common  aa  the  way  be- 
tween Saint  Albans  and  London. 

P.  Hat.  How  might  we  see  Falstaff  bestow  '* 
himself  to-night  in  his  true  colours,  and  not  our- 
selves be  seen? 

"■  A  e«itpbrMeprobBbIj»ijnirjiiig(«p«r«,orjoi(y 
o/  the  oU  tori.  The  host  in  Tlie  Merry  Wiyei  o(  Wi 
■It  ii  IhiBe  bait,  thine  ^phtiiaa,  cmlli.' 

>'  Musingar,  in  The  Cilj  Hadain,  bu  nsed  tbig  pfanae  for  ■ 

I'lB  h»d  my  s«Ter»I  pajaw  billeted.' 
"  i.  e.  act.    In  a  MS.  letter  rrom  Seorelary  ConHaj  to  Bnok- 
inghKm,  at  tbe  file  of  Ree,  '  alio  what  tbe  lordi  haie  adTanoed 
for  thecKpedidoQ  tDwardg  you,  ■ince  Salnrday  that  they  retatned 
rrom  Wiodior  with  charge  to  bttluet  Ihumtlva  ■erioaaly  in  il.' 
^CoHBtf  Paperi.     In  Aa  YoB  Like  II,  Aotiv.So.  t:— 
'  Tbe  boy  beitoKt  lumtt^  like  >  ripe  liitar.' 
VOL.  V.  C  C 
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Poiiu.  Put  on  two  leather  jerkiiis,  uid '  aproiiB, 
and  wait  upon  him  at  hifl  table  as  drawers, 

P.  Sen.  From  a  god  to  a  bull  ?  a  heaTy  descen- 
sion"!  it  was  Jove's  case.  Prom  a  prince  to  a 
prentice?  alow  transformation  I  that  efaall  be  mine : 
for,  in  every  thing,  the  purpose  must  we^h  with  the 
folly.    FoUow  me,  Ned.  [Exeuiii. 

SC£NE  III.    Watkwwdi.     Before  d«  Caatk. 

Enter    NORTHCMBBBLAND,    IaDT    NoBTUUU- 
BERLAND,  and  LaDY  PeBCT. 

North.    I   pray  thee,  loving  wife,   and  gentle 
daoghter. 
Give  even  way  unto  my  rough  a&irs; 
Put  not  you  on  the  visage  of  the  times. 
And  be,  like  them,  to  Percy  troublesome. 

Iiotfy  N.  I  have  given  over,  I  will  speak  no  mwe  : 
Do  wluit  you  will ;  your  wisdom  be  your  guide. 

North.  Alas,  sweet  wife,  my  honour  is  at  pawn ; 
And,  but  my  going,  nothing  can  redeem  it. 

ZofAf  P.  O,  yet,  for  God's  sake,  go  not  to  tliese 
wars! 
The  time  was,  fadier,  that  yon  broke  yoni  word, 
Vhen  you  were  more  endear'd  to  it  than  now ; 
TVhenyour  own  Percy,  when  my  heart's  dear  Hany, 
Threw  many  a  northward  look,  to  see  his  father 
Bring  up  his  powers :  but  he  did  long  in  vain. 
Who  then  persuaded  you  to  stay  at  home? 
There  were  two  honours  lost ;  yours,  and  your  son's. 
For  yours, — may  heavenly  glory  brighten  it ! 
For  hia,~it  stuck  upon  him,  as  the  sun 
In  the  grey  vault  of  heaven  :  and,  by  his  h^t. 
Did  all  the  chivalry  of  England  move 
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To  do  brave  mcla :  he  was,  indeed,  die  glass. 

Wberein  the  DoUe  yonth  did  dress  themselves. 

He  had  bo  legs,  that  practia'd  not  hia  gait^  : 

And  spealdng  thick',  which  nature  made  his  blemish. 

Became  tiie  accents  of  the  valiant ; 

for  tho8e  that  could  apeak  low,  and  tardily. 

Would  turn  then'  own  perfection  to  abuse. 

To  seem  like  him:  So  that,  in  speech,  in  gait, 

la  <fiet,  in  tactions  of  delight. 

In  miUtaiy  mles,  humours  of  blood, 

H«  was  the  mark  and  glass,  copy  and  book'. 

That &Bfaioi>'d others.  Andhtm, — Owondrous  him! 

O  miracle  of  men  I — him  did  yon  leave 

(Second  to  none,  ungeconded  by  you). 

To  look  upon  the  hideous  god  of  war 

In  disadvantage;  to  abide  a  field, 

Where  nottvag  but  the  sound  of  Hotspur's  name 

Did  seem  defenB3>le*; — so  you  left  him  : 

Never,  O  never,  do  his  ^ost  the  wrong. 

To  hold  your  honour  more  precise  and  nice 

With  others,  than  with  him;  let  them  alone  ; 

The  marshal,  and  the  archbishop,  are  strong: 

Had  my  sweet  Harry  had  but  half  their  numbers, 

■  The  tirent^lwD  foilDwiugliaflswsn  first  given  IB  tbefblio.  ' 

*  Speaking  thick  is  speaking  quick,  npiditj  of  atterance* 
Blret  traoslitesUisaiiiWiliucrfbfl'afVirgil  tUcfa-ireotUiii).  So 
to  CjnbeliDfl  : — - 

' Mj  and  iptat  thick, 

LOTS'i  cDusseilor  shoald  £11  the  bores  of  heuiag.' 
SeanoteonMubeDi,  Acti.  8c.S,  p.221.    Became  Iht  acctnli ef 
tAc  valiaKl,  that  it.  came  (o  be  afecled  Ay  them.' 
'  Thus  in  the  Rape  of  Lnorece  :— 

'  For  prinoes  are  tbe  gbai,  Ibe  scbool,  the  boat 

Where  sabjects'  ejes  do  learn,  do  read,  do  look.' 

*  Dtfetuith  does  not  in  this  place  mcao  capiJiU  ofdefesa,  bat 
beaiimg  ilrenglh,  fMrniihiag  the  mtaau  ofdefatct;  tbe  pasgiie  for 
the  KotiTe  ptrtioiple. 
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To-day  might  I,  hanging  od  Hotspilr'a  neclc. 
Have  talk'd  of  Mondiouth's  grave. 

North.  Beshrew*  your  heart. 

Fair  daughter !  you  do  draw  my  spirits  from  me. 
With  new  lamenting  ancient  oversighta. 
But  1  must  go,  and  meet  with  danger  there; 
Or  it  will  seek  me  in  another  place. 
And  find  m«  worse  provided. 

Lady  N.  O,  fly  to  ScoUand, 

Till  that  the  nobles,  and  the  armed  commi»is. 
Have  of  their  pnissance  made  a  little  taste. 
'  Ladp  P.  If  they  get  ground  and  vantage  of  the 

king, 
Then  join  yoa  with  them,  like  a  rib  of  steel. 
To  make  strength  Btronger;'  but,  for  all  our  loves. 
First  let  them  try  themselves :  So  did  your  son; 
He  was  so  suffer'd ;  so  came  I  a  widow ; 
And  never  shall  have  length  of  life  enou^. 
To  nun  upon  remembraace  ^  vritfa  mine  eyes. 
That  it  may  grow  and  sprout  as  high  as  heaven. 
For  recordation  to  my  noble  husband. 

Korth,  Come,  come,  go  in  with  me:  'tis  with  my 

As  with  the  tide  swell'd  up  unto  its  height. 
That  makes  a  still-stuid,  running  neither  way. 
Fain  would  I  go  to  meet  the  archbishop. 

But  many  thousand  reasons  hold  me  back: 

I  will  resolve  for  Scotland;  there  am  I, 

Till  time  and  vantage  crave  my  company.  [Exetnt. 

'  ni-beUde. 

'  Alluding  Id  lie  pUnI 

taaereli.     Thm  Ophslii  mja  :— 

'  Thert^B  ruemory,  ^at'i  for  remea^fance^ 
And  PerdiU  gives  it  the  iBiiie  iltribDte. 
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SCENE  rV.    London. 

A  Room  in  the  Boar'a  Head  Tavern  m  Esatcheap. 

Enter  Two  Drawers. 

1  Draw.  What  die  devil  hast  thou  brought  there  7 
apple- Johns  ?  thou  know'st,  Sir  John  cannot  endure 
an  a|^le-John^. 

iDraio,  Mass, thou Bayesttnie:  Thepnaceonce 
Bet  a  dish  of  apple-Johns  before  him,  and  told  him, 
there  were  five  more  Sir  Johns :  and,  putting  off  bia 
hat,  said,  /  mil  now  lake  my  leave  of  theie  *ix  dry, 
rmoid,  old,  withered  knights.  It  angered  him  to  the 
heart ;  but  he  hath  forgot  that. 

1  Draw.  Why  then,  cover,  and  set  them  down: 
And  see  if  thou  canst  find  ont  Sneak's  noise'; 
mistress  Tear-sheet  would  fain  hear  some  musicL 
Despatch : — ^The  room' where  they  supped  is  too  hot ; 
tbey^  come  in  straight. 

2  Draw.  Sirr^,  here  will  be  the  prmce,  and  master 
Poins  anon ;  and  they  will  put  on  two  of  our  jerkins, 

■  Tb»  ^ple,  irhich  wu  lud  to  keep  two  jears,  is  veil  de- 
■cHbedbjPfailipi:— 

'  Nor  lohn^U,  wboie  wither'd  rind  eotreiicb'd 

B;  muij  B  faiTow,  ipllj  reprslentB 

Decr^id  a^e.' 
FdaUff  bas  aliead;  said  of  himielf,  •  I  am  withered  like  an  old 
apple-Jolm.'  In  Bea  Janion'B  BactholDmew  Fair,  where  Little- 
wit  enooDT^ea  Quarloos  to  kisa  his  wife^  he  aaja,  '  She  laaj  call 
Toaaiiqipk-jQiiiir  joa  naethis.'  Acli.Sc.3.  Sae<qiplt-Jt3m 
eridentlj  means  ajuiq),  or  pander,  then  called  an  appk^ipare. 

dans.  Sneak  was  a  itreet  minilrel,  and  thErerore  the  drawer 
foet  ont  to  liiten  for  his  band.  FilalafT  addresses  them  as  a 
companj  in  another  scene.  Id  the  old  pUj  or  King  Henrj  FV. 
'  There  came  the  jous);  prince,  and  two  or  three  more  of  his 
campanions,  and  called  for  wine  good  store,  and  then  sent  for  a 
Mjrsa  of  ■wnfioni,'  &o.     Vide  Hachelh,  Acl  ir.  Sc.  i. 

c  c  2 
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andaprons;  andSir Johnmustnotknowof it:  Bar- 
dolpb  hath  broDght  word. 

1  Draw.  By  the  mass,  here  will  be  old  utis' :  It 
will  be  an  excellent  stratagem. 

2  Iham.  I'll  see  if  I  can  find  out  Sneak.    \EiAt. 

Enter  Hostess  and  Doll  Tear-shket. 
Ho«f.  I'faith,  sweet  heart,  methinks  now  you  are 
in  an  excellent  good  temperality:  yonr  pulsidge 
beats  as  extrawdinarily  as  heart  would  desire ;  and 
your  colour,  1  warrant  you,  is  as  red  as  any  rose ; 
But,  i'failb,  you  have  drunk  too  much  canaries ;  and 
that's  a  marvellous  searching  wme,  and  it  perfumes 
the  blood  ere  one  can  say, — What's  this?  How  do 

Hoi.  Better  than  I  was.     Hem. 
iToaf.  Why, that's  wellsaid;  a  good  heart's  worth 
gold.     Look,  here  comes  Sir  John. 

Enter  Falstaff,  singing. 
Fal.   When  Arthvr  fira  in  court*. — Empty  the 
Jordan. — And  kos  a  worthy  kmg :  [Exit  Drawer.] 
How  now,  mistress  Doll  1 

'  OUutiMnold  fatiuifs,  or  wrry  dohgi.  Via,  or  nisi,  be- 
ing Ihe  tigklh  daj  >rter  aDj  reiliril ;  tnj  daj  bctireeD  (hs  feut 
and  Ifae  eighth  daj  wai  aaid  to  be  within  the  aloi.  So  Sir 
ThamM  Hare,  in  the  last  letter  he  wrote  to  hi>  danghter  the  da; 
before  bis  exeonlian,  deiirea  to  die  on  the  morrow.  ■  For  it  is 
SaiDt  Tbomu'  eten,  and  the  ufm  of  Saint  Peter.'  In  A  CoDten- 
tion  between  Uberalit;  and  Prodigality,  1603  :— 

'  Tben,  if  job  pleaae,  with  aoDie  rojaling  hannooj 
Let  us  begin  the  utai  of  onr  jollit;.' 
f  lis  is  said  to  be  stilt  nsed  for  what  is  called  a  rnr,  a  scene  of 
nois;  tnrbnleuce,  la  Warwick ahire.  OUwas  a  oommon  angmen- 
Utive  for  obnufmif,  or  Of  of  old  tmt;  it  can  taardlj  jet  be  con- 
sidered as  obsolete.  80  in  The  Men?  WiTea  of  Windsor;— 
'  Here  will  he  an  old  ahnaing  of  God'a  patience  and  the  king's 
Engliah.'  SeeMacbeth,  Act  ii.  So.S  ;  and  Tamlogoftbe  Shrew, 
Act  iii.  Sc.  i,  p.  348. 

*.  The  entire  ballad  Is  in  the  Grst  ninmc  of  Dr.  Percj'a 
Kf  i.qoes  of  Antienl  Poetry. 
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■  H<M.  Sick  of  a  calm:  yea,  good  sooth. 

Fal.  So  is  all  her  sect^;  an  tbey  be  once  ia  a 
calm,  they  are  sick. 

Dol.  You  muddy  rascal,  is  that  all  the  comfort 
you  (pve  me? 

Fal.  You  make  fat  rascals^,  mistress  Doll. 
'  Dol.  I  make  them  I  gluttony  and  diseases  make 
them;  I  make  them  not. 

Fal.  If  the  cook  help  to  make  the  gluttony,  you 
help  to  make  the  diseases,  Doll :  we  catch  of  yon, 
Doll,  we  catch  of  you ;  grant  that,  my  poor  virtue, 
^;rant  that. 

Dol.  Ay,  marry;  our  ch^ns,  and  our  jewels. 

FaL  YouT  brooches,  pemrb,  and  owcAe*' ; — for  to 
serve  bravely,  is  to  come  halting  off,  you  know :  To 
come  off  the  breach  with  his  pike  bent  bravely,  and 
to  sui^ery  bravely;  to  venture  upon  the  charged 
chambers^  bravely : 

Dol.  Hang  yourself,  you  muddy  congei,  hang 
yourself  1 

Sott.  By  my  troth,  this  is  the  old  fashion ;  you 
two  never  meet,  but  you  fall  to  some  discord :  you 
are  botii,  in  good  ttuGi,  as  rheumaticky  as  two  dry 


Steerei 

»  Ii  right  Id  his  1 

assertion  that  ^c. 

1  and  HI  were 

itlj  sjni 

tuDcea  of  the  nae 

of  the  one  for 

™  munerom  for  i 

it  to  hate  been  a 

mere  vdsM  . 

'  Fatstaff  allades  to  a  phraae  of  the  forest  RatcaB 
Patteoham,  p.  ISO)  i>  properl?  the  hanliug  tenn  givea  to  ; 
deer  {tune  and  out  of  bbbsjui,  and  not  to  people.' 

^  FaUtaff  girea  these  splendid  namea  to  something  Terj 
rent  from  gtms  and  ornaments,  as  we  stili  Die  carbtaKlt. 
passage,  at  Johnson  obserred,  is  not  desening  of  further 

J  an  apartment,' bnt  a  malt  pi 
'  yin.  Qnicklj  meana  if 


,,Gousk 


396  SBCOHD  PART  OP  ACT  11. 

touts :  you  cMDot  one  bear  wiA  anottwr's  confinni- 
ties.  What  die  good-year !  one  must  bear,  and  that 
must  be  you :  [7^  Doll.]  you  ore  the  weaker  ves- 
sel, ofl  diey  say,  the  emptier  vessel- 

Dot.  Can  a  weak  empty  vessel  bear  such  a  huge 
full  hogshead  ?  there's  a  whole  merchant's  venture 
of  Bourdeauzstuffinhiin:  you  have  not  seen  a  hulk 
better  stuffed  in  the  hold. — Come,  I'll  be  friends 
with  thee.  Jack :  Aon  art  going  fo)  the  wars;  aad 
whettier  I  shall  ever  see  thee  agam,  or  no,  there  is 
nobody  cares. 

Re-enter  Drawer. 

DroK,  Sir,  ancient'"  Pistol's  below,  and  would 
q>eak  with  you. 

Dot.  Hong  him,  swa^ering  rascal  1  let  him  not 
come  hither :  it  is  the  foul-mouth'dst  rogue  in  £ng^ 
land. 

Bat.  If  he  swi^^;er,  let  lum  not  come  here ;  no, 
by  my  faith  ;  I  must  live  amongst  my  neighbours; 
I'll  no  swaggerers :  I  am  in  good  name  and  Came 
with  the  very  best : — Shut  the  door ; — there  C(«neB 
no  swa^erers  here :  I  have  not  lived  all  this  while 
to  have  swaggering  now : — diut  the  door,  I  pmy  you. 

Fal.  Dost  thou  hear,  hostess  ? — 

Halt.  'Pray  you,  pacify  youraelf,  Su:  John ;  there 
cmnes  no  swaggerers  here. 

Eytrj  Mu  in  bii  HnBoiT,  Cob  aaja,  '  Ntf,  I  hare  a;  rhttm, 
tai  1  OBu  be  mgTj  ts  veil  u  unther.'  To  wMoh  Cub  replies, 
'Tbj  Thtim,€ob\  tbj  bmaanr,  tbj  bamoai;  Ibon  miiUk'il.' 
But  DBoisl,  la  the  Queen's  Aioadia,  Aat  iii.  So.  1,  urn  il  alao 

'  Bnt  BOW,  in  futh,  1  bare  fonnd  OQt  *  trick 

Tbat  will  perpBtaallj  lo  feed  tbair  rkCHH.' 

>"  niat  U, '  he  Uat  oarrietfa  tb*  cotonn  to  ■  oampaaj  of  foot 

■oldien,  an  eoiigB  bearer.'- — Philips.     Falstaff  wu  oaptaiii, 

Peto  lienteaant,  uti  Pistol  «iui^    I  hare  mot  with  the  word 

u  <dd  M8S.  writtan  oamu. 
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Fal,  Dost  diou  hear?  it  is  mine  ODcieDt. 

Hott.  TiUy^blly,  Sir  John,  never  tell  me;  your 
aocient  swaggerer  comes  not  in  my  doora.  I  was 
before  master  Tisiclc",  the  deputy,  the  other  day; 
and,  OS  he  said  to  me, — it  was  no  longer  ago  tbim 
Wednesday  last, — Neighbour  Qtdckiy,  says  he ; — 
master  Dumb,  our  miniater,  was  by  then; — Neigh- 
bottr  Quicklg,  says  he,  receive  thote  that  are  civil; 
far,  saitfa  he,  yo«  ore  in  an  ill  name; — now  he  said 
80,  I  can  tell  whereupon  ;  for,  says  he,  you  are  an 
htmett  woman,  and  well  thoaght  on;  therefore  take 
heedv^hai  gnesttyou  receive:  Receive,  says  he,  no 

»Kaggeringcoinpaiaon». There  comes  UMwhere; 

you  would  bless  you  to  hear  what  he  said : — 

no,  I'll  no  swaggerers. 

Fal.  He's  no  swag^rer,  hostess ;  a  tame  cheater'^, 
he ;  you  may  stroke  him  as  gently  as  a  puppy  grey- 
hound :  he  will  not  swagger  with  a  Barbary  hen,  if 
her  featbers  turn  back  in  any  show  of  resistance. — 
Call  him  up,  drawer. 

Host.  Cheater,  call  youhim?  I  will  bar  no  honest 
man  my  house,  nor  no  cheater'':  But  I  do  not  love 

"  Th«  nunea  of  Maater  Tiskk  ud  Hailsr  Diadi  are  ladi- 
oron»[j  inlended  to  denote  Ihat  the  depotj  wM  pnnj  and  short- 
winded  ;  the  mioiBter  one  of  thoae  nho  preaahed  onlj  tlie  homi- 
lies Bet  forth  bj  aulhorit;.  The  paritana  nioknamed  thgia 
Ihinih-doga,  and  the  approbrioiiB  epithet  coutianed  id  as«  as  late 
Bi  the  reign  of  King  Charles  II.  Sae  Bvnef  i  Om  Tima,  tdI.  i. 
p.  395. 

"  A  cha^tt  aometimea  meant  *n  imfiur  gamtgler.  But  lama 
chtaler  aeetni  to  hate  meant  a  rogtit  ia  general  here,  aa  well  as 
in  The  Fair  Maid  of  the  Inn,  b;  Beatunonl  and  Fletcher  :— 

' and  will  be  drawn  into  the  net 

By  thia  decoj  dnck,  this  tame  c}uaterS 
it  ia  there  applied  to  the  oheating  moantebaiik  Forbetoa.  Floria 

biter.' 

IS  The  hamoar  coDiiati  io  Mra.  Qnicklj'a  mistaking  a  citatir 
for  an  acluator,  or  officer  of  the  excheqner.     Greene,  in  hii 
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swaf^ring;  by  mytrath,  I  amdie  wone,  wheDMie 
Bay» — swagger :  feel,  maaten,  how  I  ^ke ;  look 
you,  I  warrant  you. 

Dol.  So  you  do,  hoatesB. 

Hint.  Do  I T  yea,  in  very  truth,  do  I,  «o  'twere 
tat  aspeo  leaf:  I  cannot  ^»de  swaggerers. 

Enter  Pistol,  Bakdolph,  and  Page. 

Put.  'Save  yon,  Sir  John  I 

FaL  Welcome,  ancimt  Pistol.  Here,  Pistol,  I 
diarge  you  with  »  cup  of  sack :  do  you  diBcbai^ 
upon  mine  hostess. 

Piit.  I  will  diacbarge  upon  her.  Sir  John,  with 
two  bullets. 

Fal.  She  is  pistol-proof,  sir;  you  shall  hardly 
offend  her. 

Hotl.  Come,  I'll  drink  no  proofs,  nor  no  bullets : 
I'll  diink  no  more  than  will  do  me  good,  for  no  man's 
ple,.«,.,I. 

Pitt.  Then  to  you,  mistress  Dorothy;  I  will 
charge  you. 

Dol.  Chargeme?  Iscornyon,  scuirycompanion. 
What  I  you  poor,  base,  rascally,  cheating,  lack- 
linen  mate  t  Away,  you  mouldy  rogue ;  away  I  I 
am  meat  for  your  master. 

Pitt.  I  know  you,  mistress  Dorothy. 

Hihil  Hnnahannoe,  has  tlie  following  paiaage,  wbioti  givfa  (he 
origin  of  the  phnue: — '  The;  obII  Ihair  art  bj  *  new  tonnd 
Dune  u  dlenfinji,  (heiDBeliescAeolori,  and  the  dice  obeteii;  bor~ 
rOHJng  tbe  teim  from  uaoag  out  lawjers,  with  whom  all  aaoh 
caanati  ai  fill  to  tbe  lord,  it  the  holding  of  hii  leeta,  u  weifes, 
■traies,  ind  BDchlike,  be  called  rA<l»,  and  aie  accoBtomablj  to 
be  escheated  to  the  tord'i  Die.'  Lord  Coke,  in  his  Charge  at  Nor- 
vieh,  I60T,  pntiiapati  the  eqniTOqae: — '  Batif  jddhUI  beean- 
tSHt  ta  let  the  tichealor  ilona,  and  not  look  into  hii  aotieni,  he 
will  he  contented  bj  deceiriag  yoa  to  abaoge  hii  name,  taking 
Dnto  hinuelf  the  two  lutsflUbtsiaBlriVilh  tbe  M  left  oat,  and 
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Dol,  Away,  yqu  cut-purae  rascal  1  you  filthy 
buBg^*,  away!  by  this  wine,  I'll  thrust  my  kxtife  in 
your  mouldy  chaps,  an  you  play  the  aaucy  cuttle 
with  me.  Away,  you  botile-ale  rascal !  you  basket- 
hilt  stale  juggler,  you  I — Since  when,  I  pray  yon, 
sir? — What,  with  two  points^  on  your  shoulder? 
much '{'I    ' 

Pitt.  I  will  murder  your  ruff  foi  this. 

Fal.  No  more.  Pistol ;  I  would  not  have  you  go 
off  here:  dischaigeyourself  of  our  company,  Pistol. 

Holt,  Xo,  good  captain  Pistol;  not  here,  swwt 
CAptaia. 

DoL  Captain  I  thou  abominable  damned  cheater, 
art  tbou  not  ashamed  to  be  called — captain?  If 
captuns  were  of  my  mind,  they  would  truncheon 
you  out,  for  taking  4heir  names  upon  you  before  you 
have  earned  them.  You  a  captain,  you  sIbtc  1  for 
what  ?  for  tearing  a  poor  whore's  ruff  in  a  bawdy- 
house? — Heacaptaiu!  Hanghim,roguel  Heh*ee 
upon  mouldy  stewed  prunes,  and  dried  cakes^^.    A 

"  To  nip  a  bimg,  in  the  cant  of  thieTerj.  wu  to  mt  a  pum. 
'  Bung  is  BOW  ued  for  i  pocket,  heretofore  for  a,purKj — Belmatt 
itf  Lmdoa,  1610.  DoU  meuit  to  ciii  him  picl  poctel.  CiMU, 
ud  aitiU^himg,  were  iIm  cut  term*  for  the  knife  naed  bj  oDl- 
pnnei.  Thete  ternu  we  therefore  a>ed  bj  metoD^oif  for  a 
thief. 

"  Looei,  tntrkt  of  hia  aommiiuoa. 

^'  An  e^reseioo  of  diadun. 

"  There  ia  a  penonmge  of  the  lune  atunp  with  Piatol  in  A 
Womin'i  a  Wealheroock,  bj  Nat.  Field,  1612,  who  ia  thus  de- 

■  ThoD  mupeokihle  raaail,  thoa  ■  aoldier  t 
That  with  tfaj  alopi  aod  oBt-o-moniiluB  face, 
Thj  blather-chapa,  and  thj  robaatioiis  wordi, 
Frighl'at  the  pocn'  whore,  and  terribl;  doat  siaot 
A  weekly  Babsidj,  twelve  peace  a  piece. 
WhereoD  thoa  Uveal ;  and  on  mj  cojuoienoa 
TlioQ  tnap/al  beaidea  with  oheata  and  ontparaea.' 

it  fur  the  refnie  of 
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captuni  these  villains  will  make  the  word  captain 
as  odious  as  the,  word  occupy";  which  was  aa  ex- 
cellent good  word  before  it  was  ill-sorted;  therefore 
captains  had  need  look  to  it. 

Bard.  'Pray  thee/  go  down,  good  ancient. 

Ffd.  Hark  thee  hither,  mistress  Doll. 

Pitt.  Not  I :  tell  tbee  what,  corporal  'Bardolph ; 
— I  could  tew  her : — I'll,  be  revenged  on  hCT. 

Page.  'Pray  tiiee,  go  down. 

Put.  HI  see  her  damned  first ; — to  Pluto's  damned 
lake,  to  the  infernal  deep,  with  Erebus  and  tortures 
Tile  also.  Hold  hook  and  line,  say  I.  Down!  down, 
dogsl  down,  tutors'^!  Have  we  not  Hiren  here'"? 

HoH.  Good  captain  Feesel,  be  quiet;  it  is  very 
late,  i'^th :  I  beseek  you  now,  ^^ravate  your 
choler. 

Put.  These  be  good  humours,  indeed!    Shall 
pack  horses, 
And  hollow  pamper'd  jadea  of  Asia, 
Which  cannot  go  but  thirty  miles  a  day^', 

<*  Thii  ward  hid  been  penerted  lo  an  obiaeDe  meuiilig.  An 
MOfMSffnailMatenii  for  ■  woinmn of  Ihe  town, and  maocmpitT 
aetat^mtKcher.  BeDJoaaoD.inhUDiscoreriti,  aiyi: — '  Muj, 
out  of  Ifaeir  own  obioeDC  *i^>nb«iuiaiii,  retnie  proper  and  Gl 
wudi,  u  ocevf,  utiirt,'  &D. 

"  Tniton,  ruoili. 

"  ShakapeiTs  hu  pat  inia  tbe  month  of  Piatol  ■  time  ef  ib- 
aord  ud  futiu  puaagei  from  mwij  ridicaloni  old  pUja.  Put 
of  tbia  apeecb  ia  purodied  &om  Tbe  Baltle  of  Aloaiar,  1994. 
SotwHc  ml  Hirm  here,  ia  probablj  elint  from  ■  pin j  of  George 
Pcele'a,  o&lled  The  Tockiah  Mahomet  and  Hiren  tbe  fair  Greek. 
It  i>  often  Died  Indiorooal;  bj  labaeqnent  drimitisti.  Hirai, 
from  its  reaemblance  lo  sireo,  wu  aaed  for  ■  aedacioE  woman, 
and  conaeqDanllj  for  i  oonTteaan.  Piitol,  in  hia  rant*,  twice 
bring*  in  the  lame  wordi.  bnl  apparent]]'  meaning  to  give  hia 
(word  the  name  of  ifireii.  Hrt.  Qnicklj,  with  kdminbis  aim- 
plieit;,  lappoaaa  him  to  uk  for  a  woman. 

"  Tbia  ia  a  parodj  of  the  linea  addresaed  bj  Tunberline  to 
the  captiTB  prineoi  who  draw  hia  chariot,  in  Harlowa'iTambnr- 
laine,  ISOO. 


......Google 


BC.  IV.  KINO  HENBY  IV.  301 

Compare  with  Cffisars,  and  with  CannibalB  ^, 
Aod  Trojan  Greeks  ?  nay,  latiier  damn  them  with  . 
King  CerbeniB ;  and  let  the  welkin  roar. 
Shall  we  fall  foul  for  toys? 

Boat.  By  my  tioth,  captun,  these  are  very  Inttn 
words. 

Bard.  Be  goae,  good  ancient :  this  will  grow  to 
a  brawl  anon. 

Pist.  Die  men,  like  Aoffi ;  pre  crowns  like  pins ; 
Have  we  not  Hiren  here? 

Hoit.  iy  my  word,  captain,  there's  none  such  here. 
What  the  good-year  t  do  you  think,  I  would  deny 
her?  for  God's  sake,  be  quieL 

Pitt.  Then,  feed  and  be  fat,  my  fair  G^poUs": 
Come,  give's  some  sack. 

Sifortttna  me  tormetUa,  tperato  me  conienta**. — 

Fear  we  broadsides  ?  no,  let  tiie  fiend  give  fire : 

Give  me  some  sack; — and,  sweetheart,  lie  thou 

there.  \Laying  doum  Atf  noortf. 

Come  we  to  full  points  here;  and  are  et  cetera* 

nothing  **? 

Fal.  Pistol,  I  would  be  quiet. 

"  A  blOBdar  for  Humibal. 

"  Thia  ii  igun  ■  bnrlBiqae  npan  ■  lina  in  The  Bittle  orAIca- 
zmr,  in  wfa[cb  Hole;  MBhomet  eDtert  to  hii  oife  with  lion'i  Oeah 
on  fail  mord  :-- 

'  Feed  (hen  ukl  rainl  not,  toy  fain  Cilljpolia.' 
And  Iglia  in  the  iub«  plij ; — 

■  Hold  tfaes,  Cilipolii ;  feed  >nd  fuit  no  mora.' 

■  Fetdani  btfal,  tbmt  we  ml;  meet  the  foe.' 
The  line  ii  bnrleiqned  in  leferal  old  pUji. 

**  Piitol  is  auppeued  loreid  Ifaiimotto  on  bis  aword;  bj  ain- 
gnlar  chime  Mr.  Donee  picked  np  an  old  rapier  with  the  lams 
motlo  in  Frenoh  i— 

Siforiimt  ew  Irmmait,  Vttptraiut  mt  eonltnte. 
A  repreaeDtdtion  is  gUta  at  it  in  hia  Illnatrationa,  vol.  i.  p.  453. 

*  Thai  ii,  Shalt  we  stop  here,  and  here  do  futther  enlertain- 
ment? 

VOL.  V.  D  D 
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Put.  Sweet  kni^t,  I  kiss  thy  neiP"  I  What !  we 
h&Te  Been  the  seven  stars- 

Dot.  Thrust  him  down  stairs ;  I  cannot  endure 
such  a  fustian  rascal. 

Pitt.  Thnut  him  down  stairs !  know  we  not  Gal- 
loway nags  ^  ? 

Fal.  Quoit^  him  down,  Bardolpfa,  like  a  shore- 
gjoat  shilling:  nay,  if  he  do  nothing  but  speak  no^ 
thing,  he  shall  be  nothing  faere. 

Sard.  Come,  get  you  down  stain. 

Pitt.  Whatl    shall  we  have  incision?  shall  we 

imbrue? [iSnatcAin^  up  hi*  noord. 

Then  death  rock  tne  asleep,  abridge  my  doleful  daysJ 
Why,  then,  let  grievous,  ghastly,  gaping  wounds 
Untwine  the  sisters  three  I  Come,  Atropos,  I  say*"! 

Bolt.  Here's  goodly  stnff  toward  1 

Fal.  Give  me  my  rapier,  boy. 

Doi  I  pray  thee,  Jaok,  I  pray  thee,  do  not  draw. 

Fal.  Get  you  down  stairs. 

[Brawiap,  and  drieixg  Pistol  tmt. 

>  Ntif  ii  Died  b;  Sfaakspeare  hi  fit.  It  u  i  aarth  soimti7 
word,  to  be  found  in  Ra/i  Collntioo.  Thus  in  A  MidBimuner 
Nighl'g  Dreun,  Bottom  saji, '  Gire  me  tbj  hi/,  Monueur  Hiu- 
tard-se«d.'     And  B«n  Jodhd,  in  hii  Poetutir,  ■  KcRch  me  th; 

*l  Common  haoknejs. 

"  i.  e.  piitk  him  down.  The  ilow-jroai  lUOngf  were  >noh 
bnwd  Bhillinga  of  King  Edward  VI.  as  Slender  oalli  Ed-mrd 
iliovtlioanb,  in  The  Herrj  Wirts  of  Wlndior,  Act  i.  So.  1. 

"  Pistol  mikei  n>e  of  frafment*  of  old  ballndi  u  veil  u  old 
pUy»  :— 

'  O  deatli.  Took  me  ob  ilqie. 
Bring  me  on  quiet  reit, 
ii  u  uciaat  lOng,  altribated  to  Anne  Bole  jn.    There  U  uialher 
in  the  Gorgions  Gdlei?  of  Gillut  InTeatiooi,  167S,  whioh  bu 
fiuniiheil  faim  with  lome  of  hi>  rhodomontade : — 
'  I  hate  thii  loathsome  life, 
O  Atiopoa,  diraw  nie, 
Untwiit  Ibe  thred  of  mortall  atrife. 
Sand  death,  and  let  me  die.' 
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Bott.  Here's  a  goodly  tninalt  I  111  fraswear  keep- 
ing house,  afore  111  be  in  these  tirrits  and  frighta. 

So;  murder,  I  wanaut  you. Alas,  alas!  put  op 

your  naked  weapons,  put  up  your  naked  weapons. 
[Exemt  Pistol  and  Bardolph. 

Ihl.  I  pray  thee.  Jack,  be  quiet;  the  rascal  is 
gone.     Ah,  you  whoreson  little  valiant  villain,  you. 

Soit.  Ai«  you  not  hurt  i'the  groin  ?  methougfat, 
he  made  a  shrewd  thrust  at  your  belly. 

Re-otter  Basdolph. 

Fai.  Have  you  turned  him  out  of  doors  ? 

Bard.  Yes,  sir.  The  rascal's  drunk  :  you  have 
hurt  him,  sir,  in  the  shoulder. 

Fal.  A  rascal !  to  brave  met 

Ool.  Ab,  you  sweet  httle  rogue,  youl  Alas,  poor 
ape,howtbousweBt'st!  Come,  let  me  wipe  thy  face; 
—come  00,  you  whoreson  chops: — Ah,  rogue  I 
ifaitii,  I  love  thee.  Thou  art  as  valorous  as  Hec- 
tor of  Troy,  worth  five  of  Agamemnon,  and  ten  times 
better  than  the  nine  worthies.     Ah,  villain  1 

Fal.  A  rascally  slave  1  I  will  toes  the  rogue  in  a 
blanket 

ihH  Do,  if  thou  darest  for  thy  heart:  if  thou  dost, 
111  canvass  thee  between  a  pair  of  sheets. 

J^er  Mnsick. 

Page.  The  musick  is  come,  sir. 

Fal.  Let  them  play; — -Play,  sirs;— Sit  on  my 
knee,  Doll.  A  rascal  bragging  slave!  the  rogue 
fled  from  me  like  quicksilver. 

J)ol.  I'fai^,  and  thou  followedst  him  like  a  church. 
Thou  whoreson  little  tidy  Bartholomew  boar-fug^, 

"  DoU  »;■  tbit  in  ooixiii)i;  pla^l  ridicule  of  FileUfTa  eaoi- 
mona  bulk.  Routed  pipi  were  fonneiij  imang  the  ohief  altnc- 
tiou  of  BkltfaDlamew  fur  i  the;  were  Kdd,  piping  hot,  Inboolbi 
■Bd  oa  itaH*,  uid  waia  Mtantatioiul j  dUplijed  lo  excite  tii(  *p- 
^tite  of  puaeaiien.    It  wu  a  oobuddb  mbject  of  lUuioD. 
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when  wih  tbou  leave  figfating  o'days',  and  foining 
o'nigfats,  and  b^;in  to  patch  up  tUne  old  body  for 
heaven  ? 

^Oer  behmd  PRiNCE  Hknrt  md  FoiNS,  dit- 
.  gviied  Uke  Driwen. 

FaL  Peace,  good  Doll !  do  not  speak  like  a  death's 
head:  do  not  bid  me  remember  mine  end. 

Dol.  Sirrah,  what  humour  is  the  prince  of  I 

Fal.  A  g;ood  shallow  young  fellow:  be  would 
have  made  a  good  pantlei,  he  would  have  chipped 
bread  well. 

Dol.  They  say,  Poins  has  a  good  wH. 

Fal.  He  a  good  wH?  hang  him,  baboon !  his  wit 
is  as  thick  as  Tewksbury  mustaid ;  there  is  do  more 
conceit  in  him,  than  is  in  a  mallet. 

Dol.  Why  does  the  prince  love  htm  so  then? 

FaL  Because  their  1^  are  bodi  of  a  bigness : 
and  he  playa  at  quoits  well;  and  eats  conger  and 
fennel^*;  and  drinks  off  candles'  ends  for  flap-dra- 
gons'^: and  rid»  the  wild  mare  with  the  boys*^; 
and  jumps  upon  jobt^stools;  and  swears  with  a 
good  grace ;  and  wears  his  boot  very  smooth,  like 
unto  the  sign  of  the  leg :  and  breeds  no  bate  with 
telhng  of  discreet  stories  ^ ;  and  such  other  gambol 
faculties  he  hath,  that  show  a  weak  mind  and  an 

"  Ftnmel  wM  gienerBll;  eBteemed  &n  inflimmitorj  barb,  and 
therefore  to  ett  auigtr  aid  /amel  itu  to  eat  two  bigb  ud  bot 
tttinga  togettier.     Fetaid  wu  elm  regarded  ■■  aa  emblem  of 

"  Tbe  fap-dragiHt  mi  eome  amall  nambDatiblc  nulerial  awil- 
lowed  alight  in  a  giaia  of  liqnor  :  a  amdU'i  titd  fonaed  a  ver; 
rormidable  and  disagreeable  Bap-dra^n,  aad  to  Bwalloff  it  vai 
cooaequentl;  amoDg  the  gallants  considered  ao  aol  of  merit,  or 
of  Kallaatrj,  when  done  in  bononr  of  Ibe  toper's  iniBtieaB. 

".Kdimg  lie  iciU  mart  ia  anotber  name  for  tbe  obildlab  apart 
of  lee-Mw,  or  what  tbe  Frencb  etll  boMcule  and  btUmifoiTe. 

_  x  Mr.  Donee  thiaki  FalatiTa  meaning  to  be  that  Poins  «■ 
oitas  DO  eenanre  bj  telling  bis  Bompaninns  moiati  aloriea,  or,  in 
plain  Eoglisb,  tbat  he  tells  them  noUuBg  bat  mmoiat  ODW. 
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able  body,  for  the  which  the  prioce  admits  him: 
for  the  prince  himself  is  such  another;  the  weight 
of  a  hair  will  turn  the  scales  between  their  avoin' 
dupois. 

P.  Hat.  Wotdd  not  this  nave  of  a  wheel"  have 
his  ears  cnt  off? 

Point,  Let's  beat  him  before  his  whore. 

P.  Hat.  Look,  if  the  withered  elder  hath  not  his 
poll  clawed  tike  a  parrot. 

PotM.  Is  it  not  Btranfe,  that  desire  should  ao  many 
years  outlive  performance  ? 

Fal.  Kiss  me,  Doll. 

P.  Hat.  Satam  and  Yenns  this  year  in  conjunc- 
tion ^  I  what  says  the  abnanack  to  that  ? 

PotM.  And,  look,  whether  the  fiery  Tiigon  "',  his 
man,  be  not  lis|Hng  to  hia  master's  old  tables,  Us 
note-bocdc,  his  counsel-keeper. 

Fal.  Thou  dost  give  »e  flattering  busses. 

Dol.  Kay,  truly :  I  kiss  thee  with  a  mcnt  con- 
stant heart 

Fal.  I  am  old,  I  am  old. 

DoL  I  lore  thee  better  than  I  love  e'er  a  scarry 
young  boy  of  tltem  all. 

FaL  What  stuff  wilt  have  a  kirde^  of?  I  shall 

"  Falataff  ii  homoraatl}  oalled  nant  of  a  mhttl,  tram  hii  ro- 
Inndilj  of  Ggnre.  Th>  eqaiToqne  b«tirean  iuh  mud  iiiaiw  ia 
obiioog. 

'  ThU  wu  indeed  ■  prodigj.  The  utrolageri,  iBjt  Fiainna, 
renmrk  th«l^n(i>™  and  Vetaume  aevet  oonjoitwd. 

"  Trigon  or  triaDgle,  ■  [eno  iu  the  old  jndioitl  utrolog^. 
Thej  called  it  t  fiery  trigai  when  Ihe  three  apper  pluieli  met  id 

"  Fewwordi,  «■  Mr,  Gifibrd  ohseirea,  hive  oocuioned  anch 
oontroiersj  uDong  Ihe  commenlalors  as  tirtle.  These  ramilisr 
terma  fretjaentl;  are  Ifae  moat  baffling  (o  the  aatiqiLar;,  for  beiB|[ 
in  geoei^  ose  Ihej  were  cleartj  onderatood  bj  our  aoccston, 
and  are  not  therefore  aocnratelj  defined  in  the  dictioniriu.  A 
UrtU,  fram  Ihe  Saxon  cyptel,  to  gird,  waa  nndonhtedlj  a  prtU- 
coat,  which  aomelimaa  hod  a  bod  j  withont  sleeTei  attaohed  to  it. 
D  D  2 
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receive  money'  on  TbuTBday :  thou  shalt  bare  a  c^ 
to-morrow.  A  meny  song,  come:  it  grows  late, 
we'll  to  bed.     Thou'lt  forget  me,  when  I  am  gone. 

Dot.  By  my  troth  thoult  set  me  a  weepii^,  an 
thou  sayest  so :  prore  that  ever  I  dreae  myself  hand- 
some till  diy  return. Well,  beailcen  die  end. 

Fal.  Some  sack,  Francis. 

P.  Hen.  Point.  Anon,  anon,  sir.       [Admrndng. 

Fal.  Ha!  abastardsooof  the  king's?— r- And  ut 
not  diou  Poins  fais  brother  ? 

P.  Sen.  Why,  thou  globe  of  sinful  continents, 
what  a  life  dost  Ihou  lead? 
-  Fal.  A  better  than  tiiou ;  I  am  a  gentleman,  thou 
art  a  drawer. 

P.  Hen.  Very  true,  sir:  and  I. come  to  draw  you 
out  by  the  ears. 

H^it.  O,  the  Ejord  preserve  thy  good  grace  I  by 
my  troth,  welcome  to  London. — Now  the  Lord  bless 
that  sweet  face  of  thine  I  O  Jesu,  are  you  come  from 
Wales? 

Fal.  Thou  whoreson  mad  compound  of  m^esty, 
— by  this  light  flesh  and  corrupt  blood,  thou  art 
welcome.  [Zetmui^  Aw  hand  t^xm  DolL; 

'  ViUfBilM  (nj»  ColgTSTe),  ■  tirtfc  or  pettkoal.*  '  Surcal,  u 
•giper  Hrtk  or  gsnoant  worn  over  ■  JHrtfe.'  Also '  cetlt  iiftmmt, 
a  tiitU'  Asd  C)iRuc«T,  describing  jonng  daooing  lirU,  (rast- 
litei  from  fais  Drigintd,  The  Romut  de  la  Roae,  '  Qoi  eiloiurt 
OD  pure  cotta: 

•  In  HtHii  Rsd  none  other  wood.' 
Cbmeer  bIbo  nses  Hrlie  for  a  tunic  or  ileeteloas  coti  for  ■ 
miui.    Florio  eiplains  Trmaca,  '  ■  coate  or  jacket,  or  a  tlsme- 

goard ;'  and  '  itmUinto,  hidfe  girt,  a  hajfe  tirtit,'  and  'grembialt, 
an  apron,  a  laftgiiaTd,  a  halfi-kirllt.'  Colgrave  alto  trantlatei 
'  m  devout  de  rote,  a  tirlle  or  iipron.'  Atinshen  rendura  the 
Spanish  word  '  Vuqaina  a  icaimHi'j  ptltUoni  or  Urlle.'  And 
linaltj,  TorriuiD  defioea  grembialt,  an  apron,  tfirrt-Hrtle.  All 
thia  dictionary  learning  may  appear  yerj  ridiculous,  but  al  least 
il  has  put  an  end  Id  doabt,  and  I  trust  to  lUaquiiition  alao,  upoa 
the  iDbjecl. 
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DoL  Howl  you  fat  fool,  I  Hcorn  yon. 

Poini.  My  lord,  he  will  drive  you  out  of  your 
revenge,  and  tiun  all  to  &  merriment,  if  you  take  not 
the  heat. 

P.  Bett.  Tou  whoieson  candle-niine,  you,  how 
vilely  did  you  speak  of  me  even  now,  before  thb 
honest,  virtuous,  civil  ^o^ewoman  ? 

Hott.  'Blessing  o'your  good  heart  I  and  so  she  ii,. 
by  my  troth. 

Pal.  Didst  thou  hear  me? 

P.HeH.  Yea;  andyouknewme,a8yondtdwliea 
you  ran  away  by  Gads-hill :  you  knew,  I  was  at  your 
bEtck ;  and  spoke  it  on  purpose,  to  try  my  patience. 

Pal.  No,  no,  no;  not  so;  I  did  not  think  thou 
wast  within  hearing. 

P.  Hen.  I  shall  drive  you  then  to  confess  Ihe  wil- 
ful abuse ;  and  then  I  know  how  to  handle  you. 

Fal.  No  abuse,  Hal,  on  mine  honour;  no  abuse. 

P.  Hf».  Not  I  to  dispraise  me ;  and  call  me — 
pantler,  and  bread-chippy,  and  I  know  not  what  ? 
.  Fal.  No  abuse,  Hal. 

Point.  No  abuse ! 

Fal.  No  abuse,  Ned,  in  the  Vorld ;  honest  Ned, 
none.  I  dispraised  him  before  the  wicked,  that  the 
wicked  mi^t  not  fall  in  love  with  him : — in  which 
doing,  I  have  done  the  part  of  a  careful  friend,  and 
a  true  subject,  and  thy  iaifaer  is  to  give  me  thanks 
for  it.  .No  abuse,  Hal  ;-^none,  Ned,  none; — no, 
boy  a,  none. 

P.  Ikn.  See  now,  whether  pure  fear,  and  entire 
cowardice,  doth  not  make  tbee  wrong  this  virtuous 
gentlewoman  to  close  with  us?  Issbeof  the  wicked? 
Is  thine  hostess  here  of  the  wicked  ?  Or  is  the  boy 
of  the  wicked?  Or  honest  Bardolpb,  whose  zeal 
hums  in  his  nose,  of  the  wicked? 
.   Pmns.  Answer,  thou  dead  elm,  'answer. 

FaL  The  fiend  hath  pricked  down  Budotphim- 
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coverable;  uid  Us  face  is  Lucifer'B  luiry-kitdien, 
where  he  doth  nothing  hut  rout  nult-worms.  For 
the  boy, — there  is  k  good  angel  shout  him ;  bat  (he 
devil  outbids  him  too^.  ' 

P.  Hen.  For  the  women, 

FaL  For  one  of  them, — Bheisinhell^ready,  and 
bums,  poor  soul  I  For  the  other, — I  owe  her  money ; 
and  whether  she  be  dunned  for  that,  I  know  not.  . 

HoU.  No,  I  wairant  you. 

Fal.  No,  I  think  thou  art  not;  I  tiihik,  thou  art 
quit  for  that:  Harry,  there  is  auoth%  indictment 
upon  thee,  tor  suffering  flesh  to  be  eaten  in  thy 
hon«e,  contrary  to  the  lav  *° ;  for  the  which,  I  ttunk, 
dmu  wilt  howl. 

Soit.  All  victuallers  do  so:  What's  s  joint  of 
mutton  or  two  in  a  whole  Lent? 

P.  Hen.  You,  gentlewoman,— '— 

DoL  What  says  your  grace  T 

FaL  His  gnce  says  tint  which  his  fle^  rebels 
agunst 

Sbtt.  Who  knocks  so  loud  at  doorT  look  to  the 
door  there,  Francis. 

Enter  Peto, 
P.  Hat.  Peto,  how  now !  what  news  ? 
Peto.  The  king  your  father  is  at  Westnunster; 
And  there  are  twenty  weak  and  wearied  posts. 
Come  trom  the  north:  and,  as  I  came  altmg, 
I  met,  and  overtook,  a  dozen  captains. 
Bare-headed,  sweating,  knocking  attiie  taverns. 
And  asking  evNy  one  for  Sir  John  Falstaff, 

'  The  qau-to  reads  •  and  the  devil  bKtids  him  too.' 
"  Bntt  defines  a  '  eictastliHg  hnat,  a  taveni  where  meite  is 
eaten  <mt  of  due  Hanm.'  B;  seTeial  statnlei  mide  in  the  nigm 
of  Qaeen  Elizabeth  ud  King  Jamel  I.  for  the  legolatiiui  aud 
-  obaerrance  of  fiah  daja,  lictnallerB  were  eipresslj  forbidden  la 
niter  jtsii  tn  Lent.  Tbe  brothela  were  formerlj  gcreaned  nnder 
th«  {in4eDoe  of  bdsg  vieloalliDf  boDMi  lud  U*enH. 
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P.^eit.  By  heaven,  Foins,  I  feel  me  much  to  blame, 
So  idly  to  profane  the  precious  time ; 
When  tempest  of  commotion,  like  the  south 
Borne  with  black  vapour,  doth  be^n  to  melt. 
And  drop  upon  our  hare  UDamied  heads. 
Give  me  my  sword,  uid  cloak : — Falstaff,  good  night. 
[Examt  Princb  HeMry,  Poins,  Peto, 
and  Bardolph. 

Fal.  Now  comes  in  die  sweetest  morsel  of  the 
ni^t,  and  we  must  hence,  and  leave  it  unpick'd. 
[Knocbing  heard,']  More  knocking  at  the  door? 

Se-eiUer  Bardolph. 
How  now?  what's  the  matter? 

Bard.  You  must  away  to  court,  sir,  presently ;  a 
dozen  captains  stay  at  door  for  you. 

FaL  Pay  the  musicians, sirrah.  [TofAePage.] — 
Farewell,  hostess; — farewell,  Doll. — ^You  see,  my 
good  wenches,  how  meu  of  merit  are  sought  after: 
the  undeserver  may  sleep,  whence  man  of  action  ia 
called  on.  Farewell,  good  wenches:  If  I  be  not 
sent  away  post,  I  will  see  you  again  ere  I  go. 

Jhl.  I  cannot  speak ; — if  my  heart  be  not  ready 
to  burst; — Well,  sweet  Jack,  have  a  care  of  thyself. 

Fal.  Farewell,  farewell. 

[jEieimi  Falstapf  and  Bardolph. 

Hoit.  Well,  fafe  thee  well:  I  have  known  thee 
these  twenty-nine  years,  comepeascod-time;  but  an 
honeater,  uid  truer-heaited  roan, — Well,  fare  thee 
well. 

Sard.  [Wilkin.}  Mistress  Tear-sheet, 

Hogl.  What's  the  matter  ? 

Bard.  [Within.']  Bid  mistress  Tear-sheet  come 
to  my  master. 

HoH.  O  run,  Doll,  run ;  nut,  good  Doll. 

[ExaaU. 
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SCENE  I.     A  Room  in  the  Palace. 

filter  KiNQHENBYt)i&uiVt^Al^ouin,ict(&aPage. 

K.  Hen.  Go,  call  the  earU  of  Surrey  and  of  Wai- 

But,  ere  they  come,  bid  tLem  o'er-read  tbese  liters. 

And  well  consider  of  them :  Make  good  epeed. ■ 

[Exit  Page. 
How  many  thousand  of  my  poorest  subjects 
Are  at  this  hour  asleep! — ^  sleep,  O  gentle  sleep, 
Nature's  soft  nurse,  how  have  I  fnghted  thee. 
That  thou  no  more  wilt  weigh  my  eyelids  down. 
And  Bteep  my  senses  in  forgetfubiess  ? 
Why  rather,  sleep,  liest  thou  in  smoky  cribs. 
Upon  uneasy  pallets  stretching  thee. 
And  hush'd  with  buzzing  nigbuflies  to  thy  slumber ; 
Than  in  the  perfum'd  chambers  of  the  great. 
Under  the  canopies  of  costly  state, 
And  luU'd  with  aounda  of  sweetest  melody  ? 
O  thou  dull  god,  wby  liest  thou  with  the  vile. 
In  loathsome  beds;  and  leav'st  tiie  kingly  couch, 
A  watch-caae^,  or  a  common 'larum  hell? 
Wilt  ihau  upcw  the  lugh  and  giddy  mast 
Seal  up  the  ship-boy's  eyes,  and  rock  his  brains 
.    In  cradle  of  the  rude  imperious  surge ; 
And  in  the  visitation  of  the  winds. 
Who  take  the  ruffian  billows  by  the  top, 

I  A  msfctaue  herg  msj  mein  Ibe  ou«  of  a  witoh-lJKht ;  bnl  the 
fallDwing  article,  cited  bj  Strntt  io  hja  MuiDtra  ud  Cnilomt, 
vol.  iiu  p.  TO,  from  an  old  iaTBatoij,  maj  throw  Bome  light  npon 
it : — '  Item,  a  lanme  (lorwii)  or  WATCHB  Of  irOa,  M  m  iron  CASK, 
witii  IwD  leaden  plojneti.' 
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Cnrling  their  mooslnHis  heads,  and  hanging  them 
"With  deaTning  chuDoun  in  the  slippery  cloiidi', 
That,  with  the  hurly^,  death  itself  awakes  ? 
Canst  thou,  O  partial  sleep  I  give  thy  repoBe 
To  the  wet  sea-boy  in  an  hour  bo  rude ; 
And,  in  the  calmest  and  most  stillest  night, 
With  all  appliances  and  means  to  boot. 
Deny  it  to  a  king?  Then,  happy  low*,  lie  down  I 
Uneasy  lies  the  head  that  wears  a  crown. 

Enter  Wabwick  imd  Suekey. 
Wtar.  Many  good  okorrowB  to  your  majesty  I 
K.  Hen.  Is  it  good  nmrrow,  lords? 
War.  Tis  one  o'clock,  and  past. 
K.  Ben.  Why  then,  good  morrow  to  you  all',  my 
lords, 
Bave  yoD  read  o'er  the  letters  that  I  sent  you  T 
War.  We  have,  my  liege. 
K.  Hen.  Then  you  perceive,  the  body  of  our 
kingdom 

'  SomeofthaofficioniiDodenieditoiiilUredcliwilitaiAnnHlt, 
m^uung;  the  rope  Wdera  af  a  ahip,  than  mmrrin^  ibe  poet'i  noble 
imtge.  Steareos  jodioioaalj  opposed  hinuelf  to  thii  ■llentini, 
bat  ma  wrong  in  uHrtiDg  IbM  'tb-oiHli  had  UKieBlljtba  laae 
mauidg  u  cbnidi.'  Shrowdei  were  (awerluru,  liHiig  placu  of 
■Bj  kind,  Brill  or  olheririH.  Tbij  wiU  be  foisd  tbe  msudag 
of  the  word  in  mil  the  puiagei  oited  bj  SleerSBi.  That  dosdi 
mi  the  poet's  word  Aera  ean  be  do  doibL  Thus  in  Joliiu 
Caetar:— 

Tb«  iBUliou  ooeaio  awett,  ajid  nge,  wd  (own. 
To  be  eiBlted  with  the  tbroteaiog  cixidi.' 
'  Hurhf  u  ■  H«n  or  tiimlt.     Ai  bail  j-burl;  in  the  Rnt  aceoe 
otUwibeth.     See  DoU  there. 

*  Werbnrton'i  conjecture,  that  this  ia  ■  oormpt  reiding  for 
itappy  kmbi  cimen,  doienei  attention. 

*  This  mode  of  pbrueologj,  where  onlj  t«o  periou  uo  ad- 
drecied,  js  not  lerj  ooneot ;  bnt  Shskipearehu  nied  it  again  in 
King  Henrj  VI.  Part  11.  whare  Yoik  addrenei  hia  two  Meada 
Saliatanrj  and  Warwick, 
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How  foul  it  is ;  what  rank  diseases  grow, 
And  with  what  danger,  near  the  heart  of  it. 

War.  It  is  but  as  a  body,  yet,  distempeT'd  ^ , 
Which  to  his  former  strength  may  be  restor'd, 

"With  good  advice,  and  little  medicine: 

My  Lord  Northumberland  will  soon  be  cool'd. 

K.Hen.  O  heaven  I  that  one  ^ight  read  the  book 

And  see  the  reyolulion  of  the  tunes 

Make  mountains  level,  and  the  continent 

(Weary  of  solid  firmnesa)  melt  itself 

Into  the  sea !  and,  other  times,  to  see 

The  beachy  girdle  of  the  ocean 

Too  wide  for  Xeptune's  hips^ ;  how  chances  mock. 

And  changes  fill  the  cup  of  alteration 

With  divers  liquors !  O,  if  this  were  seen". 

The  happiest  youth, — viewing  his  progress  through. 

What  perils  past,  what  crosses  to  ensue, ^ — 

Would  shut  the  book,  and  sit  him  down  and  die. 

Tis  not  ten  years  gone. 

Since  Richard,  and  Northumberland,  great  friends. 

Did  feast  togetiier,  and,  in  two  years  after. 

Were  they  at  wars :  It  is  but  eight  years  since 

This  Percy  was  the  man  nearest  my  soul ; 

*  Dutemftrtd  meuu  ditordertdr  tiei ;  being  onljr  in  tbftt  Htlte 
which  fbr«niD»  or  prodnceA  diieiiea- 

'    .    '  When  I  h»Ye  aeen  the  hnajij  ocean  nain 
AdTiuitag:e  on  (he  kingdom  o(  the  gtaore, 
And  Ibe  firm  aoil  win  of  the  wit'rj  miia, 
Inoreuing  store  with  lo»,  ud  lots  nilh  ■tore, 
Whea  I  hne  Been  inoh  interchuge  o(  itste,'  &c. 

Skukiptare't  liily-fiHirti  Samel. 
>  Thii  and  the  three  following  linei  are  &om  the  qnnrto  copy. 
Johwon  having  miianderitood  the.lios : — 

'  What  perils  pait,  what  orouei  to  euoe  ■; 
it  m;  be  iieeB»irj  to  remark  that  the  perili  are  spoken  of  pro- 
(pectiTelj,  ai  ueo  hj  the  jonth  in  the  book  of  fate.     The  ooo- 
ilraotiDD  i«  '  What  peiiii  imnitg  been  pait,  what  orousa  ore  to 
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Wbo  like  a  brother  toil'd  in  my  afiairs. 
And  lud  his  W«  and  life  under  my  foot.; 
Yea,  for  my  sake,  even  to  the  eyea  of  Bichard, 
Gave  him  defiance.    But  which  of  you  was  by', 
(You,  cousin  NeviP",  as  I  may  remember,) 

[To  Warwick. 
When  Richard, — with  his  eye  brimfoU  of  tears. 
Then  check'd  and  rated  by  Nortimmberl&ud, — > 
Did  speak  these  words,  now  prov'd  a  prophecy  I 
Nortkandterlaiul,  thtm  iadder,  by  the  which 
My  coutm  Bolingbroke  atcendt  my  t/irone; — 
Though  ^en,  heaven  knows,  I  had  no  such  intent ; 
But  that  necessity  so  bow'd  the  state. 

That  I  and  greatness  were  compell'd  to  kiss : ■ 

Hie  time  ihaU  conte,  thus  did  he  follow  it, 
7^  time  will  come,  that  foul  sin,  gathering  head, 
Shalt  break  into  comtjahon: — so  went  on, 
Fortelling  this  same  time's  condition, 
And  the  division  of  our  amity. 

War.  There  is  a  history  in  all  men's  Uves, 
Filing  the  nature  of  the  time's  deceas'd : 
The  which  observ'd,  a  man  may  prophesy, 
With  a  near  aim,  of  the  main  chance  of  tilings 
As  yet  not  come  to  life  ;  which  in  their  seeds, 
'And  weak  beginnings,  lie  iotreasured. 
Such  things  become  the  hatch  and  brood  of  time; 
And,  by  the  necessary  form  of  this, 
King  Bicbard  might  create  a  perfect  guess,  . 

»  The  Tererenee  ii  to  King  Riohiird  II.  Act  ii.  8c.  2 :  but 
neitbei  Wtririck  nor  the  king  were  preieot  it  thit  sonTenltioo. 
HeoTj  btA  then  ucended  the  throne;  either  the  king's  or  the 
[Hiet't  memorj  failed  him. 

'"  The  earldom  of  Warwick  wu  ■!  this  time  in  the  funilj  of 
Beaucliaa^,  and  did  not  come  into  that  of  the  Nmib  till  man; 
jeiTB  irier:  when  Anne,  the  daughter  of  this  earl,  married 
Bichard  !fml,  aoo  of  the  earl  of  Saliabnrj,  who  makea  a  ddd- 
■picnoiu  fignrs  id  the  Thitd  Part  of  King  Henry  VI.  under  Iha 
titieof  Earl  of  Wamick. 

VOL.  v.     .  B  B 
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That  great  Xortbamberland,  theo  fobe  to  hira, 
Would,  of  that  seed,  grow  to  a  giaater  falseneu ; 
Which  should  doI  find  a  ground  to  root  apon. 
Unless  <n  yon. 

K.  Ben.  Are  Aese  things  tiien  necessities  ? 

Then  let  as  meet  them  like  necessities  :— 
And- that  same  word  even  now  ciies  out  on  us; 
They  say,  the  bishop  and  Northumberland 
Are  fifty  thoDsand  strong. 

War.  It  cannot  be,  my  lord  ; 

Rumour  doth  double,  like  the  voice  and  echo,     ■ 
The  nunberv  of  the  fear'd; — Please  it  your  grace 
To  go  to  bed ;  upon  my  life,  my  lord. 
The  powers  Aat  yon  already  have  sent  fo^, 
Shall  bring  this  prize  in  very  easily. 
To  comfcHl  you  (he  more,  I  have  receir'd 
A  ccrtun  instance,  that  Glendower  is  dead  *^. 
Your  majesty  hath  been  this  fortnight  ill ; 
And  these  unseason'd  hours,  perforce,  must  add 
Unto  your  sickness. 

K.  He».  I  mil  lake  your  counsel : 

And,  were  these  inward  wars  once  out  of  hand. 
We  would,  dear  lords,  unto  the  U(4y  Land. 


SCKNE  II.    Court  Ufore  Jmiee  Shallow's  Hmue 
m  Gloucestershire. 

£Wfer Shallow  and  S^iLBNCE,meeftii$r;  Mouldt, 
Shadow,  Wabt,  Feeble,  Bull-calf,  amd 
Sereants,  bekmd. 

S/ial.  Come  on,  come  on,  come  on;  givemeyour 
hand,  sir,  give  me  your  hand,  sir :  an  early  stiner,  by 
the  rood^.    And  how  doth  my  good  cousin  Silence? 

>>  Glendinnr  did  not  dig  Ull  after  King  Beaiy  IV.  8bak- 
■pesre  wu  led  into  Uiii  errar  b;  Holinibed.  Vide  note  on  the 
Pint  Put  af  King  Btatj  IV.  Aot  iii.  3c.  1,  p.  190. 

'  The  rood  it  the  cn»i  or  crwiiEx.     Ihde,  Six. 
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Sil.  Good  morrow,  good  couain  ^nDow. 

Shal.  And  how  dolh  my  cousin, yoitr  bedfellow? 
and  your  fairest  daughter,  and  mine,  my  god-daugh- 
ter £11»? 

1%/.  Alas,  a  black  ouzel,  cousin  Shallow. 

Shal.  By  yea  and  nay,  sir,  I  dare  say,  my  coosin 
William  ia  become  &  good  sdiolar :  Heis  atOzfwd, 
•tai,  is  he  not? 

Sil.  Indeed,  ur ;  to  my  cost. 

Shal.  He  must  then  to  flie  inns  of  conrt  shortly : 
I  was  once  of  Clement's-inn ;  where,  I  think,  they 
will  talk  of  mad  Shallow  yet. 

Sil.  You  were  called — lusty  Shallow,  then,  coasin. 

Shal.  By  the  mass,  1  was  called  any  thing;  and 
I  would  have  done  any  thing,  indeed,  and  roundly 
too.  There  was  I,  and  UttJe  John  Doit  of  Stafford- 
shire, and  black  George  Bare,  and  Francis  Pick- 
bone,  and  Will  Squele  a  Cotawold  man^, — you  bad 
not  four  such  swinge-bucklers^  in  all  the  inns  of 
court  again :  and,  I  may  say  to  you,  we  knewwhere 
the  bona-robas*  were;  and  had  the  best  of  them  all 

'  '  The  CoUwold  Hill»  in  Glonoedershire  warn  fimoiu  for 
mral  aporta  of  *0  klndi;  bj  dittingiiiiliing  Will  Squele  la  ■ 
Cotawold  man,  Shallow  moant  to  baTe  it  andentood  that  he  wai 
wellTeraed  in  manlj  eicniaei,  and  conaeqaentlj  of  a  daring  ipirit 
and  alhletio  constilntion.  In  the  reipi  of  King  Junes  I.  Mr.  Ro- 
bert DoTer,  ■  pnblic  apirited  attorney  of  Barton  on  Ibe  Heath, 
Warwiokskire,  eitaUiahed  there  annual  sports,  whioli  he  snper- 
'  intended  in  peraon.  The;  were  eelebratsd  in  ■  aeiree  poetical 
tiaol,  entitled  Aimaiia  BubreToia,  1636,  4to.  The  gamea  io- 
claded  wreatling,  leaping,  pilchin^  the  bar,  baudling  tba  pike, 
danoiBg,  and  hunting.  Slender  tells  Page  that  be  bas  beard  saj 
that  hia  fallow  grejhoiind  waa  OQlraD  npon  ColMfL  See  Herrj 
"WiieaofWindaor,  So.l. 

'  Swiiigt-bticldtri  and  nnuMiicUm  w«ra  tenni  impljiog  rain 
and  riofiri  in  the  time  of  Skikapeare.  See  ■  sou  cm  award  and 
baekler  men  in  the  First  Part  oi  King  Hew;  IV.  Aot  i.  8e.  S, 
p.  131. 

*  •  Bmrnttraba,  aa  we  aaj,  good  atnff;  a  good  wboleaome 
plunp  efaeeked.  wenoh.'     J^rio. 
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at  (MHumaiidineiit  Hen  wu  Jack  Falataff,  nov 
Sir  John,  a  boy :  and  page  to  Thomas  Mowbray, 
duke  of  Norfolk. 

Sil.  This  Sir  John,  coiuin,  that  comes  hither 
anon  about  eoldiera  7 

Shot.  The  same  Sir  John,  the  Tery  same.  I  saw 
him  break  Skocaa's^  head  at  the  court  gate,  when 
he  was  a  crack^,  not  thus  tugh :  and  Ibe  very  same 
day  did  I  fi^t  with  one  San^xon  Stockfish,  a 
Jruiterer,  behind  Gray's  Inn.  O,  Oie  mad  days  that 
I  have  spent !  and  to  see  how  many  of  mine  old 
acquamtance  are  dead  I 

Sil.  We  shall  all  follow,  consio. 

'  Tbers  bu  been  ■  donghlj  ditpnte  belireen  Hesiitun  Hitfoa 
and  Miloae  whether  there  were  two  ScogUB,  Havy  iDd  Jolm, 
ot  tnlj  one.  Sfaikipeire  probmblj  gat  hia  idea  of  8oo;u  fren 
fail  jeitfl,  whioh  were  pabliahed  bj  Andrew  Borde  in  the  reign 
of  King  HeDTj  Vlll.  Hcdinflbed,  <peftkiDg  of  the  di^tingniahed 
peruna  o(  King  Edwwd  the  Fonrth's  time,  mentions  '  SeogaK,  ■ 
letrned  gentlamu,  and  itndent  foi  a  time  in  Oxford,  of  ■  pla*- 
lannle  witte,  and  bent  to  merj  deriwa,  in  reapeate  whereof  he 
wu  nailed  into  the  eoirla,  where  giiing  liimaelf  to  hia  natoral 
inclioation  of  mlrthe  ud  plemmuit  putime,  he  pliied  manj 
•porting  paiti,  iilthonghe  not  in  anctae  nDciiil  tDsDner  m  hath 
bene  of  hjm  reported.'  The  oncivil  report!  have  relalion  to  the 
abOTejeitL  Ben  Johuoo  introdnoei  Scogan  with  Skeltoa  in 
his  Haaqne  of  The  Fortunate  lalea,  and  deacribei  him  thai: — 

■ Skogim,  what  wai  he? 

0, 1  ine  gentlemaB,  nnd'maaler  of  aria 

Of  Henrj  the  Faorth'a  tine,  that  mode  diignim 

For  the  king'*  aont,  and  writ  in  btUxd  rajU 

Daiulilj  well 

In  rhjme,  fine  tinkling  rbjina,  ud  flowing  Tene, 
With  now  and  then  acme  lenH  \  and  be  wu  paid  for't. 
Regarded,  and  rewarded ;  which  few  poets 

Among  the  miaeellueoiu  pieees  appended  lo  Spegbt'i  Cbanoer 
is  a  Moral  Balade,  sent  to  oar  Priuee  Henrj  and  hia  brolbera 
'  at  a  sapper  nmoog  the  merchants  in  the  Tintrj.  bj  fleitry 
Stogait:  OneofCbanner'apoemsi* entitled 'Ii'BnTOjofChaiWer 
to  Soogan." 
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SM.  Certefn,  'tin  certain;  very  sure,  very  sure: 
death,  as  tbe  Psalmist  saith,  is  certain  to  all :  all 
shall  die.  How  a  good  yoke  of  bullocks  at  Stam- 
ford fair? 

SH.  Truly,  cpusia,  I  was  not  there. 

Stuil.  Death  is  certain. — Is  old  Double  of  your 
town  living  yet  ? 

SU.  Dead,  sir. 

SW.Dead  1 — See,  see !  — he  drew  a  good  bow ; — 
And  dead !— be  shot  a  fine  shoot : — John  of  Gaunt 
loved  him  well,  aad  betted  ntnch  money  on  his  head. 
Dead  I — he  would  have  clapped  i'the  clout  at  twelve 
score  ^ ;  and  carried  you  a  forehand  shaft  a  fourteen 
and  fourteen  and  a  half,  thtU  it  would  have  done  a 

man's  heart  good  to  see. How  a  score  of  ewes 

now? 

Sil.  Thereafter  as  they  be  ^  a  score  <^  good  ewea 
may  be  worth  ten  pounds. 

Shai.  And  is  old  Double  dead ! 

Enter  Babdolfh,  immI  one  with  iUm. 

Sil.  Here  come  two  of  Sir  John  Falstafifs  men, 
as  I  think. 

Bard.  Good  morrow,  honest  gentlemen:  I  be- 
seech you.  which  is  Justice  Shallow? 

Shal.  I  am  Robert  Shallow,  sir;  a  poor  esquire 
of  this  county,  and  one  of  the  king's  justices  of  the 
peace:  What  is  your  good  pleasure  with  me? 

Bard.  My  captain,  sir,  commends  him  to  you ; 
my  captain.  Sir  John  Palstaff;  a  tall  gentleman,  by 
heaven,  aad  a  most  gallant  leader. 

Shal.  He  greets  me  well,  sir;  I  knew  bim  a  good 

'  Hit  tfae  wfaite  rairk  st  tweire  (core  jirdi-  B;  ths  sliitiile 
33  Hen.  VIII.  e.  9.  e^erj  parson  tnniBd  of  lOTenlsan  jeu-*  of 
»gt,  vko  sbooU  at  ■  le)>  dutanes  tlun  twelre  aeore,  ii  to  forfsit 
>ii  ibiUug^  and  eight  peiee. 

EE2 
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backsword  mBn :  How  doth  the  good  knight?  may 
I  ask,  hotr  my  lady  his  wife  doth? 

Bard.  Sir,  pardon ;  a  soldier  is  better  accommo- 
dated, than  with  a  wife. 

Shal.  It  is  well  said,  in  fahh,  sir ;  and  it  is  well 
said  indeed  too.  Better  accommodated ! — it  is 
good  :  yea,  indeed,  it  is :  good  phrases  toe  surely, 
and  ever  were,  yery  commendable.  Accommo- 
dated!— it  comes  from  accommodo :  very  good;  a 
good  phrase  °. 

Bard.  Pardon  me,  sir;  I  have  heard  the  word. 
Phrase,  call  you  it?  By  this  good  day,  I  koow  not 
the  phrase ;  but  I  will  maintain  the  word  with  my 
sword,  to  be  a  soldieriike  word,  and  a  word  of  ex- 
ceeding good  command.  Accommodated ;  That  is, 
when  a  man  is,  as  they  say,  accommodated;  or, 
when  ft  mtm  is, — beuig, — whereby, — he  may  be 
thought  to  be  accommodated;  which  is  an  exc«l> 
lent  thing. 

Enter  FalstAFP. 

Shot.  It  is  very  just: — Look,  here  comes  good 
Sir  John. — Give  me  your  good  hand,  give  me  your 
worship's  good  hand :  By  my  troth,  you  look  well, 
and  bear  your  years  very  well:  welcome,  good  Sir 
John. 

Fal.  I  am  glad  to  see  you  well,  good  master  R<k 
bert  Shallow: — Master  Sure-card,  as  I  think. 

'  '  It  appears  that  it  wai  fashionable  in  the  poet'a  time  to 
trodnce  tbig  ward  accomiiKKfa'e  apon  ii\  occaiions.  Ben  loam 
in  bie  DiBcoieriea,  calla  It  oue  af  llie  perfumed  termi  of  the  tin 
The  indefinite  use  of  it  is  well  ridiculed  b;  Baidolph's  ti 
■tienipt  to  define  it.  In  Everj  Man  in  hi>  Hnmoiii,  Ben  Jul 
son  calli  it  one  of  the  mtrdi  of  action : — 

'  Hoateai,  acamaiidaU  Di  with  another  bedalaff — 
The  woman  doei  not  ondeiBtand  the  mrdf  of  action.' 
He  haa  anotbei  Aing  at  ita  improper  nae  in  the  Poetuter 
'  Will  jon  preienl       '  ^  .^.  -  .^       ._..._. 
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Shal,  No,  Sii  John ;  it 'is  my  cousin  Silence,  in 
commiaBion  witii  me. 

Fat.  Good  master  Silence, itwell  befits  you  should 
be  of  the  peace. 

Sil.  Vour  good  worship  is  welcome. 

Fat,  Fyel  this  is  hot  weather. — Gentlemen,  have 
you  provided  me  here  half  a  dozen  sufficient  menT 

jSAo^.  Marry,  have  we,  sir.     Will  you  sit? 

Fal.  Let  me  see  them,  I  beseech  you. 

Shal.  Where's  the  roll?  where's  the  roll?  where's 
the  roll? — Let  me  see,  let  me  see.  So,  so,  so,  so: 
Yea,  many,  "sir  : — Kalph  Mouldy  r — let  them  ap- 

pearaslcall:  let  them  do  so,  let  them  do  so. 

Let  me  see ;  Where  is  Mouldy  1 

Moul.  Here,  an't  please  yon. 

Shal.  What  thmk  you,  Sir  John?  a  good  limbed 
fellow  :  young,  strong,  and  of  good  friends. 

Fal.  la  thy  name  Mouldy  7 

Moul.  Yea,  an't  please  you. 

Fal.  Tis  the  more  time  thou  wert  used. 

ShaL  Ha,ha,ba!  most  excellent,  i'faitht  things, 
that  are  mouldy,  lack  use :  Very  singular  good ! — 
In  futh,  well  said.  Sir  John ;  very  well  said. 

Fal.  Prick  him.  [To  Shallow. 

MouL  I  was  pricked  well  enough  before,  aa  yon 
could  have  let  me  alone :  my  old  dame  will  be  un- 
ddne  now,  for  one  to  do  her  husbandry,  and  her 
drudgery :  you  need  not  to  have  pricked  me ;  there 
are  other  men  fitter  to  go  out  than  I. 

Fal.  Go  to ;  peace.  Mouldy,  you  shall  go.  Mouldy, 
it  is  time  you  were  spent 

Mould.  Spent  I 

Shal.  Peace,  fellow,  peace;  stand  aside; -Know 
you  where  you  are  ? — For  the  other.  Sir  John : — let 
me  see; — Simon  Shadow! 

Fal.  Ay  marry,  let  me  have  him  to  sit  under-: 
he's  like  to  be  ft  cold  stddier. 
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Shai.  Wheie's Shadow? 

Shad.  Here,  sir. 

FaL  Shadow,  whose  son  art  thou ' 

Shad,  My  mother's  son,  aii7 

Fal.  Thy  mother's  son  I  like  enough;  and  Ihy 
father's  shadow:  so  (he  son  of  the  female  ia  the 
shadow  of  the  male :  It  is  often  so,  indeed ;  but  not 
much  of  the  father's  substance. 

Shal.  Do  you  like  him,  ^  John  ? 

Fat.  Shadow  will  serve  for  summer,— pri^ him; 
— for  we  bare  a  number  of  shadows  to  fill  up  the 
muster-book. 

AKa/.  Thomas  Wart  I 

Fal.  Where's  he? 

Wart,  Here,  m. 

Fal.  Is  thy  name  Wart? 

Wart.  Yea,  sir. 

Fal.  Thou  art  a  very  ragged  wart. 

Shal.  Shall  I  prick  him,  Sir  John? 

Fal.  It  were  superfluous;  tar  hie  ajqiarel  is  built 
upon  his  back,  and  the  whole  frame  stands  up<Hi 
pins :  prick  him  no  more. 

Shal.  Ha,  ha,  ha  I — you  can  do  it,  sir;  you  can 
do  it :  I  commend  you  well.— Francis  Feeble  I 

Fee.  Here,  sir. 

Fal.  What  trade  art  thou.  Feeble? 

Fee.  A  woman's  tailor,  sir. 

Shal.  Shall  1  prick  him,  sir  ? 

Fal.  You  may :  but  if  he  had  been  a  man's  tailor, 
he  would  have  pricked  you. — Wilt  thou  make  as 
muiy  holes  in  tm  enemy's  battle,  as  thou  hast  done 
in  a  woman's  petticoat? 

Fee.  I  will  do  my  good  will,  sir ;  you  can  have 
no  more. 

Fal.  Well  said,  good  woman's  tailor  I  well  said, 
courageous  Feeble  I  Tbou  wilt  be  as  valiant  as  the 
wrathful  dove,  or  most  magnanimous  mouse.— 
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Prick  the  womaa'stailor  well, nmsterSballow;  deep, 
master  Shallow. 

Fee.  I  would,  Wart  might  hare  gone,  sir. 

Fal.  I  would,  thou  wert  a  man's  tailor;  thatthou 
might'st  mead  him,  and  make  him  fit  to  go.  I  can-  - 
not  put  him  to  a  private  soldier,  that  is  the  leader  of 
BO  many  thousands :  Let  that  suffice,  most  forcible 
Feeble. 

Fee.  It  shall. suffice,  sir. 

Fal.  I  am  bound  to  thee,  reverend  Feeble. — 
Who  is  next  T 

Shal  Peter  BuU- calf  of  the  green  I 

Fal.  Yea,  marry,  let  us  see  BuU-«alf. 

Bva.  Here,  sir. 

FaL  'Fore  Ood,  a  likely  fellow  ! — Come,  prick 
me  Boll -calf  till  b«  roar  again. 

BvlL  O  lord  1  good  my  lord  captain, — 

Fai.  What, dost tfaou roar beforethouartpricked? 

Butt.  O  lord,  sir  1  I  am  a  diseased  man. 

Fal  What  disease  hast  thou? 

BvU.  A  whoreson  cold,  sir;  a  cough,  «r;  wluch 
I  caught  with  ringing  in  the  king's  affairs,  upon  bis 
coronatioD-day,  sir. 

Fal.  Come,  thou  ^alt  go  to  the  wars  in  a  goWn; 
we  will  have  away  thy  cold ;  and  I  will  take  such 
order,  that  thy  friends  shall  ring  fw  tiiee. — Is  bere 
aUT 

iSAo/.  Here  is  two^  more  called  than  your  num- 
ber ;  you  must  have  but  four  here,  sir ; — and  so,  I 
pray  you,  go  in  witii  me  to  dinner. 

Fai.  Come,  I  will  go  drink  with  you,  but  I  cannot 
tarry  dinner.  I  am  glad  to  see  you,  in  good  troth, 
master  Shallow. 

Shal.  O,  Sir  John,  do  you  remember  since  we 

*  Thare  i*  in  fact 
periiapA  WB  mighl  wi 
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lay  all  night  in  the  windmill  in  Saint  Gtottte'a 
Fields. 

Fal.  No  more  of  that,  good  master  fallow,  no 
more  of  that. 

Shal.  Ha,  it  vna  a  meny  nighL  And  ie  Jane 
Nigfat^work  ahve. 

Fal.  She  lives,  master  Shallow. 

ShfU,  She  never  could  away  with  me '°. 

FaL  Never,  never:  she  would  always  say,  she 
could  not  abide  master  SbaUow. 

ShaL  By  the  mass,  I  could  anger  her  to  dw 
heart.  She  was  thra  a  bcma-roba.  Doth  she  hold 
her  own  well  ? 

Fal.  Old,  old,  master  Shallow. 

Shal.  Nay,  she  must  be  (^ ;  she  cannot  choose 
but  be  old;  certaui,  she's  tHA;  and  bad  Robin 
Night-woric  by  old  Night-woric,  before  I  came  to 
Clement's  Inn. 

Sil.  That's  fifty-five  years  ago. 

Shal.  Ha,  cousin  Silence,  that  thou  hadst  seen 
tliat  that  this  knight  and  I  have  seen! — Ha,  Sir 
John,  said  I  well? 

Fat.  yVe  have  heard  the  chimes  at  midnight, 
master  Shallow. 

Shal.  That  we  have,  that  we  have,  tlmt  we  have ; 
in  faith.  Sir  John,  we  have;  our  walcb-woid  was, 
Bern, boy*! — Come,  iefs  to  dinner;  come,  lefs  to- 
dinner: — O,  the  days  that  we  have  seeni — Come, 
come.  [Exaatt  Fal.  Shal.  aud  Silbnck. 

BuU,  Oood  master  corporate  Bardo^,  stand 

"  Thii  WIS  a  conuDOB  eipresiion  of  dislike ;  vhicfa  Is  stcd 
nsed  at  ■  later  period  bj  Locke  in  Us 'Condact  of  the  Undei- 
■iBudkig.  It  is  aC  some  aotiqaitj  also ;  for  1  fiod  it  fi^qneill; 
io  Bormui's  Vglgaria,  IfilO :— '  He  cuMHt ow^  to  mvrjTkMu, 
or  to  lie  with  her;  Tbetidis  connobia  vitat  I  onuuf  acag  to 
be  gnillj  of  diasembliDg :  Kan  raitineo  eiier  oenaeiiii  mihi 
diiaimalanli.  I  cmmol  anaf  wilk,  or  tgree  milk,  lo  m*oj  wMm.' 
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my  fnend ;  and  here  is  four  Harry  ten  shilKngs ' '  in 
French  crowna  fat  you.  In  very  truth,  sir,  I  bad 
as  lief  be  hanged,  sir,  as  go :  and  yet,  for  mine  own 
part,  Bir,  I  do  not  care ;  but  rather,  because  I  am 
unwilling,  and,  for  mine  own  part,  hare  a  desire  to 
stay  w^  my  friends;  else,  sir,  I  did  not  care,  for 
mine  own  part,  so  much. 

Bard.  Goto;  stand  aside. 

Mtml.  And,  good  master  corpora!  captain,  for  my 
old  dame's  sake,  stand  my  friend :  she  has  nobody 
to  do  any  thing  about  her,  when  I  am  gone :  and 
she  is  old,  and  cannot  help  herself:  you  shall  have 

Sard.  Goto;  stand  aside. 

Fee.  By  my  troth,  I  care  not; — a  man  can  di« 
bnt  once; — we  owe  God  a  deadi; — 111  ne'er  bear 
a  base  mind : — an't  be  my  destiny,  so ;  an"!  he  not, 
so:  No  man's  too  good  to  serve  his  prince;  and, 
let  it  go  which  way  it  will,  he  that  dies  this  year, 
is  quit  for  the  next. 

Bard.  Well  said ;  thou'rt  a  good  fellow. 

Fee,  'Fiuth,  111  bear  no  base  mind. 

Re-enter  Falstaff,  at>d  Justices. 
Fal.  Come,  sir,  which  men  shdl  I  have? 
Shall.  Four,  of  which  you  please. 
Bard.   Sir,   a  word  with   you: — I   have  three 
pound  ^'  to  free  Mouldy  and  Bull-calf. 
FaL  Goto;  well. 
Shal.  Come,  Sir  John,  which  four  will  you  have? 

"  Th«™  were  Dit  coiBE  of  t«D  ehillingi  y«Iob  in  Henrj  the 
Ponrth^i  time.  Shakspemre'A  Harry  ti»  thillmfs  were  Ibo^e  of 
Hearj  VII.  or  VIII.  He  thoogbt  lh«t  those  miglit  do  for  anj 
other  Heurj, 

"  Bkidolph  wu  to  bale  fowr  poubd :  perhapi  he  means  to 
ooDoeil  put  of  hii  profit. 
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Fal,  Do  you  choose  (or  me. 

^tal.  Marry  then,— Mouldy,  Bnll-calf,  Feeble, 
and  Shadow. 

Fal.  Meuldy,  and  Bull-calf: — For  you,  Mouldy, 
stay  at  home  till  you  are  past  sQirice: — and,  for 
your  part,  Bull-calf, — grow  till  you  come  onto  it; 
I  will  Done  of  you. 

Shal.  Sii  John,  Sir  John,  do  not  yourself  wrong : 
they  are  your  likeliest  men,  and  I  would  have  you 
served  with  the  best. 

FaL  Will  yon  tell  me,  master  Shallow,  how  to 
choose  a  man?  Care  I  for  the  limb,  the  thewes'^ 
the  stature,  bulk,  and  big  assemblance  of  a  man 
One  me  the  spirit,  master  Shallow. — Here's  Wart; 
— you  see  what  a  ra^ed  appeartmce  it  is :  he  shall 
charge  you,  and  discharge  you,  with  the  motion  of 
a  pewterer's  hammer;  come  off,  and  on,  swifter 
than  he  that  gibbet«-on  the  brewer's  bucket  And 
this  same  half-fac'd  fellow.  Shadow, — give  me  this 
man ;  he  presents  no  mark  to  the  enemy ;  die  foe- 
man  may  with  as  great  aim  level  at  the  edge  of  a 
penbnife :  And,  for  a  retreat, — bow  swiftly  will  (his 
Feeble,  the  woman's  ttulor,  ran  off?  O,  give  me  the 

"  ShikipeiK  uses  tJie 


Hate  tkaca  and  Umba  like  to  their  ancsatoia.' 
Aod  io  Hamlet,  Ant  i.  Sc.  S :—'  For  DitDra,  creaciiBt,  doca  not 
grov  aloDO  in  tkewea  uid  bntk.'  In  anoicnt  writenUflPu  gen^ 
nil;  aij^iifj- nuwiKTi,  bfAoviow,  gr  jiuliliu  o/'rie  tuwl  ardiqiD- 
tUio»:  in  wbiob  aena«  it  is  med  b>  ChfDasr,  8p«ii>«r,  Ban 
Jonnin.  and  athera.  Jobnaon  deriiea  tbe  word,  in  thia  Utter 
aenae,  fiom  llittoe,  Sai. ;  nnd  in  the  former  from  IIhhd,  ■  tliigb. 
FtaUim,  in  hia  World  nf  Wordi,  hia  '  lUghl,  weU  oompHited,  or 
knit ;  wbich  be  diatingniriiei  »  aa  old  wot^  I  do  not  dud  it 
el  ae  where. 
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spare  men,  and  spare  me  the  great  ones. — Put  ma 
a  calirer  '*  into  Wart's  hand,  Bardolph. 

Bard.  Hold,  Wart,  fraverae''' :  thus,  tiius,  thus. 

Fal.  Come,  manasie  me  yont  celWer.  So : — very 
well; — go  to: — very  good: — exceeding  good. — 0, 
g>Te  me  always  a  little,  lean,  old,  chapped,  bald 
shot'^. — Well  said,  i'faith  Wart;  thou'rt  a  good 
scab  :  hold,  there's  a  teater  for  thee. 

Shal.  He  is  not  his  crail's-master,  he  doth  not  do 
it  right.  I  remember  at  Mile-end  green^''  (when  I 
lay  at  Clement's  Inn, — I  was  then  Sir  Dagonet  in 
Artirai's  show^),  there  was  a  little  quiver '^fellow, 

'*  A  taSiitr  wulau  tud  lighter  Uiuomoskst;  indwu  fired 
withoDt  >  reiL  Pilsuri  meuiluE  is  tfait  thougb  Wart  ii  noGt 
for  1  muqneUer,  jet,  irmnned  with  i  ligbler  piece,  he  mij  do 

"  Trmmrie  wm  u  uiBient  military  term  for  morcit  I  Thng,  in 
OUiello,  lago  lajs  lo  Roderieo:— '  Traverie;  go;  pioTide  lb; 
mone?.'  '  TrmxTie  (>bjb  BolTokar),  (o  marcb  np  and  dowD,  or 
to  move  tb«  feel  with  proportion,  as  id  dancing.' 

"  Shut,  for  liooltr.  So  in  Tbe  Eieroiae  of  Armt,  ]609: — 
'  Finl  of  all  ii  in  tbis  Egnre  aboved  to  ereiy  iW  bow  he  ahill 
Btaod  and  march,  and  ctrjj  hia  ealaier,'  he. 

''  MUt  End  Qreen  iraa  the  place  for  pablic  iporl*  uid  exer- 
oiaei.  Stove  mentions  that,  in  1585,  4000  oitizeni  «er«  trained 
and  exercised  tbere.  And  again,  that  Sa.OOO  citizens  tAfmul  on 
the  2Tth  of  Aagnst,  1G99,  an  the  MUei-eiul;  where  Ihej  irmted 
all  that  daj  nnd  other  dajei  ander  their  captaines  (also  eitizens) 
nntil  tbe  '4th  of  September.  Tbe  pDpili  of  this  miliUr;  school 
were  thonght  bat  ilightl;  of.  Shakspeare  has  alreadj  referred 
to  ifile  Snif  and  its  military  exercises  rather  cantemptaoasly  in 
All's  Well  that  Bndi  Well,  Ael  in.  So.  3. 

''  ^rtha'i  ihoa  was  not,  u  some  bare  tnpposed,  a  •uujw  or, 
yi)»rrnl,  in  which  an  exiel  repreienlatioo  of  Arthur  and  hi* 
knigbts  wu  made,  bat  an  exhibition  of  Toxopbolitea,  sljling 
thenuelTCS  '  The  Aonoiuit  Order,  Sociel;,  and  Unitie  laudable 
of  Prinoe  Arthare  and  his  Knightly  Armor;  of  the  Roond  Table.' 
Tbe  aiBOciales  of  which  were  fifty-eight  in  number,  taking  tbe 

■*  Onwri««iD6fe,  •u^liuo.  'Then 
hyght  magill  wbioh  ia  fnll  qutetr  ai 
1«it. 
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and  a'  would  mana^  you  hia  piece  thus :  wd  'a 
would  about,  aad  about,  and  come  you  in,  aud 
come  you  id:  rah,  tah,  tah,  would  'a  say;  bounce, 
would  'a  say;  and  away  again  would  'a  go,  and 
again  would  'a  come: — I  shall  never  see  such  a 
fellow. 

Fal.  These  fellows  will  do  well,  master  Shallow. 
— God  keep  you,  master  Silence ;  I  will  not  use 
many  words  with  you: — Faie  you  well^  genttemen 
both :  I  thank  you :  I  mutt  a  dozen  mile  to-night. — 
Bardolph,  give  the  soldiers  coats.' 

Skat.  Sir  John,  heaven  bless  you,  and  prosper 
your  aflairs,  and  send  UB  peace  I  As  youretuni, visit 
my  house;  let  our  old  acquaintance  be  renewed: 
p^^ventnre,  I  will  with  you  to  the  court. 

Fat.  I  would  you  would,  master  Shallow. 

Shot.  Go  to ;  I  have  spoke,  at  a  wwd.  Fare  you 
well.  [ExewU  Shallow  and  Silence. 

Fal.  Fare  you  well,  gentle  gentlemen.  On,  Bai^ 
dolph;  lead  ttie  men  away.  [ExetaU  BASaohTH, 
Recruits,  SfV.]  As  I  return,  I  will  fetch  off  these 
justices :  1  <^  see  the  bottom  of  Justice  Shallow. 
Dtmei  of  tbe  kmghta  in  the  romutlo  hutor;  of  tlut  obinlrio 
worthj.  Acgorduig  to  their  Usloriui  tuA  pott,  Richird  Robin- 
■OD,  Ihii  locietj  wu  eiUUiahcd  bj  dimrter  nnder  King  Henrj 
(he Eigbth, who,  'when  he  sBwe  ■  good  archer iodeede, he choie 
him  and  ordained  anch  sone  for  a  koigfat  oftbii  order.'  Robin- 
son'a  booli  was  printed  io  1SS3,  and  in  ■  MS.  liat  of  faU  own 
worki,  BOW  in  the  BriliahHuseDm.heeaja,  -Mr. Thomaa Smith, 
ber  majestie'a  coatomer,  repreeenting  himaelf  Prince  Arthore, 
gave  me  for  hia  booke  t'.  Hia  M  knightaa  gave  me  ererj  one 
for  bia  siiij'',  and  exery  Eaq""  for  hia  liooke  fiij'',  when  thej 
ahott  oader  the  lame  Prince  Arthore  at  Myles  END  OREEN.' 
Shak5peare  baa  admirably  heightened  tbe  ridionle  of  Shallow's 
ranilj  and  follj,  h;  making  him  boaal  in  thia  parentheais  that 
hewaa  ^tr^Dof^iief,  who,  tbooghoneof  tbeknig;bt^,  ia  alaorepr^ 
aented  in  the  romance  aa  King  Arlbor'a  jiieL  Thia  aociatj  is 
■lao  noticed  bj  Rich^  Moloaiter  (who  wai  a  membeT)  in  hii 
book  Concerning  tbe  training  op  of  Children,  1481,  in  a  paaiage 
Gommnnioated  to  Halone  bj  the  KeT.  Mr.  Bowie. 
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Lord,  lord,  "bow  subject  we  old  men  are  to  this  vice 
of  lying !  This  same  starred  justice  hath  done  no- 
thing but  prate  to  me  of  the  wildness  of  his  youth, 
and  the  feats  he  bath  done  about  Turnbull  Street^ ; 
and  ereiy  third  word  a  lie,  duer  paid  to  the  hearer 
thui  the  Turk's  tribute.  I  do  remember  him  at 
Clement's  Inn,  like  a  man  made  after  supper  of  a 
cbeege-parina;:  when  he  was  naked,  he  was,  for  all 
the  world,  like  a  forked  radish,  with  a  head  fantfts- 
tically  carved  upon  it  with  a  knife :  he  was  so  for- 
lorn, that  hia  dimeaaions  to  any  diick  sight  were 
invincible*' :  he  was  the  very  Genius  of  famine; 
yet  lecherous  as  a  monkey,  and  the  whores  called 
him — mandrake^:  he  came  ever  in  the  rear-ward 
.  of  the  fashion;  and  sung  those  tunes  to  the  over- 
acufched^  huswives  that  he  heard  the  carmen  whis- 
tle, and  sware — they  were  his  fancies,  or  his  good- 
nights  ^.  And  now  is  this  Vice's  dagger'^  become 
a  squire;  and  talks  as  falmiliarly  of  John  of  Gaunt, 

"  IWnfrHOdtrael,  or  TimbalUlrtil,  ii  ■  oorroption  of  Tun*- 
aill-Mtrttl,  netr  Clerlcennell;  anoientlj  the  mart  of  ballisi, 
rognea,  tud  other  diuolate  penoiu.  The  nider  will  renembor 
ill  Tioitiit;  to  Rafaiu'  Hall,  now  SmilhEeld  Market.  Fiokt 
Hatch,  a  celebrated  brotfaelrj,  it  snppoacd  to  bave  been  aitule 
in  or  nearTornhull-itreet, 

"  Steeveni  has  adopted  Howe's  alterBtion  of  thii  word  invm- 
'  clhU  to  inviitiiU  withont  ueocsBitj.  The  word  is  mel^boncalij 
used  for  not  Jo  b*  auatered  or  taken  m, 

"  See  Sir  Tbomas  Brown's  Vnlgir  Brnin,  16B6,  p.  TS;  aad 
note  on  Act  i.  S«.  S,  p.  263,  of  this  plaj. 

"  i.  e.  vUppsd,  curled,  sajt  Pope ;  and  notwithstanding  Job>- 
son's  dombts,  Pope  is  righL     A  jodchtr  was  a  wbip  or  riding 
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as  if  be-had  been  sworn  brother  to  him :  and  I'll  be 
sworn  be  never  saw  him  but  once  in  the  Tilt-yard ; 
and  then  he  burst^  his  head,  for  crowding  among 
the  marshal's  men.  I  saw  it ;  and  told  John  of 
Gaunt,  he  beat  his  own  name":  for  you  m^t 
have  truss'd  him,  and  atl  his  apparel,  into  an  eel- 
skin  ;  the  case  of  a  treble  haut-boy  was  a  mansion 
for  turn,  a  court;  and  now  has  he  land  and  beeves. 
Well ;  I  will  be  acquainted  widi  him,  if  I  return : 
and  it  shall  go  hard,  but  I  will  make  him  a  philo- 
sopher's two  stones^  to  me:  If  the  young  dace  be 
a  bait  for  the  old  pike,  I  see  no  reason,  in  the  law 
of  nature,  but  I  may  snap  at  him.  Let  time  shape, 
and  there  an  end.  [£>tt(. 


ACT  IV. 
SCENE  I.    A  Forat  in  Yorkshire. 

Eater  tke  Archbishop  of  York,  Mowbbat,     ' 

Hastings,  and  Otken. 
AtcJi.  What  is  this  forest  cali'd? 
Hatt.  Tis  Gualtree  forest,  an't  shall  please  your 

grace. 
Arch.  Here  stand,  my  lords ;  and  send  discoverers 
forth. 
To  know  the  numbers  of  our  enemies. 

'  Burit,  frroal,  ud  Arcteii,  nere  fonnert j  ijtion jmoni ;  ■>  miy 
be  Men  onder  Ibe  nordi  breai  ind  brohm,  id  BiieL  The  Hoateu 
»ji  to  Slj,  ia  the  iDdncIion  to  Tbe  Tuning  of  the  Shrew,  •  You 
will  not  pej  for  the  glnieei  jon  hiTe  bitril.' 

"  Qaant  ia  thio,  ileuder. 

*  This  ii  onlj  ■  hnmaron*  exiK^eratiTe  wajof  eKpreating, 
'  He  shall  be  more  than  ^e  philoaopher'il  aton«  to  ma,  or  Imit* 
■a  good.     I  will  make  gold  ont  of  him.' 
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Hatt.  We  have  sent  forth  already. 

Arch.  lis  well  done. 

My  friends,  and  broken  in  tbese  great  affairs, 
X  must  acquaint  yon  that  I  hare  receiVd 
New-dated  letters  from  Northumberland; 
Their  cold  intent,  t«iour,  and  substance,  thus : — 
Here  doth  be  wish  his  person,  with  such  powers 
As  might  hold  sortauce '  with  his  quali^, 
The  which  he  conld  not  levy;  wb^upon 
He  ia  retir'd,  to  ripe  his  growing  fortunes. 
To  Scodaad :  and  concludes  in  hearty  prayers, 
That  yoar  attempts  may  oTerlive  the  hazard. 
And  fearful  meeting  of  their  opposite. 

Movib.  Thus  do  Qse  hopes  we  have  in  him  tonch 
ground. 
And  dash  themselves  to  pieces. 


Ha^.  Xow,  what  news  T 

Meu.  West  of  this  forest,  scarcely  off  a  mile. 
In  goodly  form  comes  on  the  enemy : 
And,  by  the  ground  they  hide,  I  judge  their  number 
Upon,  or  near,  the  rate  of  tlurty  thousand. 

Mowh.  The  j  ust  proportion  that  we  gave  them  out, 
Let  us  sway  "  on,  and  face  them  in  the  field. 
Enter  Westmoreland. 

Artk.  What  well  ^pointed  ^  leader  fronts  us  here  ? 

Moicb.  I  think,  it  is  my  lord  of  Westmoreland, 

1  Be  iniMble. 

'  Tbat  in,  U  HI  pail  on  leilk  our  armamenl.  To  nuy  tu 
Munetimes  Died  Tor  a  rasbing  hulj  nioiement.  Tbna  Holinifasdi 
p.  SH6^— '  The  left  side  of  Ibe  enemj  wu  compelled  to  imag  > 
good  waj  back  ud  give  gromid.'  8a  in  KingHenrjVI.  Futlll. 
Aolii.  8o.  5:— 

'  Mow  JB^)  il  tfaia  whj  like  >  might;  lei, 
Foro'd  bj  the  tide  to  combat  with  tbe  wind ; 
Now  tBOjii  il  that  waj,'  &c. 

'  Complelel;  aocontred. 
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We$l.  Health  and  faii  feting  from  our  general. 
The  prince,  Lord  John  and  duke  of  Lancaster. 

Arch.  Say  on,  my  lord  of  Westmoreland,  in  peace ; 
fVhat  doth  concern  your  coining? 

Wat.  Then,  my  lord. 

Unto  your  grace  do  I  in  chief  address 
The  substance  of  my  speech.    If  that  rebellbn 
Came  like  itself,  in  base  and  abject  routs, 
Led  on  by  bloody*  youth,  guarded'  withTage, 
And  countenuic'd  by  boys,  and  beggary; 
I  say,  if  damn'd  commotion  so  appear'd. 
In  hu  true,  native,  and  most  proper  shape. 
You,  reverend  &ther,  and  these  noble  lords. 
Had  not  been  here,  to  dress  the  ugly  form 
Of  base  uid  bloody  insurrection 
With  your  fair  honours.     You,  lord  archbishop, — 
Whose  see  is  by  a  civU  peace  maintain'd ; 
Whose  beard  ^e  silver  hand  of  peace  hath  touch'd ; 
Whose  learning  and  good  letters  peace  hath  tutor'd ; 
Whose  white  investments^  figure  innocence. 
The  dove  and  very  blessed  spirit  of  peace, — 
Wherefore  do  you  ao  ill  translate  yourself, 
Out  of  the  speech  of  peace,  that  bears  such  grace. 
Into  the  harsh  and  boist'rous  ton^e  of  war? 

*  Buet  Direfnll}  diiliBgiiigheB  between  btooA/,  fall  of  blood, 
nnijituKaiu.  tod  bimdjiiietiioaa  of  blood,  lonjiiRiKirnu.  In  this 
speech  ShikspeBre  osea  the  word  in  both  sensei. 

^  Guarded  is  h  meUphor  taken  from  dre^A ;  to  guard  beia^  to 
ornunent  with  guards  or  fnctng;g.     Thus  in  The  Merchut  of 

More  guarded  (hmn  his  fellows.' 
We  faive  the  lune  allniiDo  ia  the  former  put  of  thu  play;— 
'  To/oce  the  garment  of  rebellion 
With  some  line  colour,  that  m«j  please  the  eye 
Of  fickle  changelings,^ 

*  '  FormBi'l;  all  bishops  wore  white,  even  when  tbej  triTel- 
led,'— Ho<^'»  HMorg  0/  Comxtcatiant,  p.  iJl.  Thii  white  in- 
■HtoMiil  «M  llie  epiioopal  Tocbat. 
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Tiuning  your  booka  to  graves^,  your  ink  to  bk>od, 
YoUT  pens  to  lances;  uid  your  tongue  divine 
.To  a  loud  trumpet,  and  a  point  of  war? 

Arch.   Wherefore  do  I  this?— -so  the  question 

Briefly  to  this  end:^We  are  all  diseas'd; 

And,  with  our  surfeiting,  and  wanton  hours. 

Have  brought  ourselves  into  a  burning  fever. 

And  we  must  bleed  for  it:  of  which  disease 

Our  late  king,  Richard,  being  infected,  died. 

But,  my  most  noble  lord  of  Westmoreland, 

I  take  not  on. me  here  as  a  physician; 

Nor  do  I,  as  an  enemy  to  peace. 

Troop  in  the  throngs  of  miUtary  men : 

But,  rather,  show  a  while  like  fearful  war, 

To  diet  rank  minds,  sick  of  happiness; 

And  purge  the  obstructions,  which  begin  to  stop 

Our  very  veins  of  life.     Hear  me  more  plainly. 

I  have  in  equal  balance  justly  weigh'd 

What  wrongs  our  arms  may  do,  what  vrrongs  we 

And  find  our  griefs  °  heavier  than  our  offences. 
We  see  which  way  the  stream  of  time  doth  run. 
And  are  enforc'd  from  our  most  quiet  sphere  i* 
By  the  rough  torrent  of  occasion : 
And  have  the  summary  of  all  our  griefs. 
When  time  shall  serve,  to  show  in  articles; 
Which,  long  ere  this,  we  offer'd  to  the  king. 
And  might  by  no  suit  gain  our  audience : 
When  we  are  vrrong'd,  and  would  unfold  our  griefs. 


•rbarton  very  pUnsiblj  lesda  glaioei 

>.  StecT. 

in»  prapowd 
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We  are  denied  accesB  unto  his  person^*' 

Even  by  those  men  that  most  have  done  ua  wrong. 

The  dangera  of  tiie  days  but  newly  ^ne, 

(Whose  memory  is  writtea  ou  the  earth 

With  yet-appearibg  blood),  and  the  examples 

Of  every  minute's  instance^'  (present  now). 

Have  pnt  us  in  these  ill  beseeming  arms: 

Not  to  break  peace,  or  any  branch  of  it; 

Bnt  to  establish  here  a  peace  indeed. 

Concurring  both  in  niune  and  quality. 

Wea.  When  ever  yet  was  yoiir  appeal  denied  ? 
Wherein  have  you  bees  galled  by  the  king? 
What  peer  hath  baen  subom'd  to  grate  on  you? 
That  you  should  seal  this  lawless  bloody  book 
Of  forg'd  rebellion  with  a  seal  divine. 
And  coiuecrate  commotion's  bitter  edge^? 

Arek.  My  lm>ther  general,  (he  commonwealth, 
Tq  brother  bom  an  household  cruelty, 
I  make  my  quarrel  in  paiticnlar^*. 

'"  Id  Holinsbed  the  Arohbiahop  sHjg,  '  Where  he  and  hia 

oompuiie  were  id  uia««,  it  wag  for  feare  of  the  Ving,  to  wham 
he  oanld  hare  do  free  icceise,  bj  reuoa  of  anch  a  multitude  of 
flalterera  u  were  abont  him.' 

"  '  Bianiples  of  eierj  minnte'it  ioslsnoe'  ere  '  BiunplM 
which  eier;  minnte  awliactt  or  sappliea,'      Which  evea  the 

"  CommotioD'e  bitltr  tdgt  ?  that  is,  the  adgt  of  bitter  atrife 

the  folio. 

"  The' aecond  line  of  thia  very  obecoie  ipeeoh  is  omitled  id 
the  folio.  Aa  Ihepaasage  itAuds  I  can  make  aolhiDg  of  it  j  Dor 
do  ODj  of  the  explanatiDna  which  have  been  offered  appear  tome 
aatiafaotorj.  I  thiak  with  Malooe  that  a  line  baa  beeo  lost, 
thoDgh  I  do  not  agree  with  him  in  the  leute  he  would  give  to  it. 
It  ia  with  all  proper  hnmilitj  I  ofier  the  following  reading : — 

'  Mj  quarrel  general,  the  eommonwealth, 

Whou  wrongs  do  loudly  caU  out  for  rsdrtaa  ; 

To  brother  bom  an  boniehold  cmeltj, 

I  make  mj  qaurel  in  partionlar.' 
i.  e.  my  jewraf  oaoae  of  dieoODtent  ia  public  wrooga,  mj  ptaii- 
cular  oanae  the  death  of  mj  own  brother,  who  waa  beheailsd  bj 
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Wat.  There  is  no  need  of  any  such  redreBs ; 
Or,  if  there  were,  it  not  belongs  to  you. 

Mowb.  Why  not  to  him,  in  part;  and  to  us  all, 
That  feel  the  bruises  of  the  day  9  before ; 
And  suffer  the  condition  of  these  times 
To  lay  a  heavy  and  unequal  hand 
Upon  our  honouis  ? 

Wett.  O  my  good  lord  Mowbray  ", 

Construe  the  times  to  theii  necessities. 
And  you  shall  say  indeed, — it  is  the  time, 
And  not  the  king,  that  dotfa  you  injuries. 
Vet,  for  your  part,  it  not  appears  to  me. 
Either  from  the  king,  or  in  tiie  present  time. 
That  you  should  have  an  inch  of  any  ground 
To  build  a  grief  on :  Were  you  not  restor'd 
To  all  the  duke,of  Xoifolk's  signiories, 
four  noble  and  right  well  remember'd  father's  ? 

Mowb.  What  thing  in  honour  had  my  father  lost. 
That  need  to  be  reviv'd  and  breath'd  in  me  1 
The  king,  that  lov'd  him,  as  the  state  stood  then, 
Was,  force  perforce,  compell'd  to  banish  him: 
And  then,  when  Harry  Bolingbroke,  and  be, — 
Being  mounted,  and  botii  roused  in  their  seats, 
Thdr  neighing  coursers  daring  of  the  spur, 
Their  armed  staves  ^*  in  charge,  their  beavers  "^  down, 

the  king's  order.     Tlii«  olroamstanoe  is  referred  to  in  tliB  fint 
part  of  tbis  pUj  :— 

•  The  srehbishop — who  bears  herd 
Hia  brother'a  death  at  Bilatol,  the  Lord  Scroop.' 
The  anaver  of  'Weatmoreluid  nmkea  it  obviona  that  sometbiug 
about  Ttdrai  of  public  wrongs  ahonld  have  fallen  from  the  aroh- 
hiafaop.  Johnson  propeaed  to  read  quarrel  inatead  of  hratlur  iu 
the  first  lioe,  and  explained  Ihe  paaaage  much  as  1  haie  done. 
I  have  merel  J  saperadded  tfae  line,  which  settas  to  me  Decessar;  to 
complete  the  sense,  and  make  Westmoreland's  replj  intelliKible. 

■*  The  Ihirtj-aeieo  fDllowiug  linea  are  not  in  the  qaarto. 

u  i.  e.  their  ItKa  fixed  in  the  rest  for  the  enooimter. 

'*  I(  has  been  alreadjobseiTed  (hat  the  ftsocer  wu  a  nioTeabl« 
piece  of  the  belmel,  which  lifted  iq>  or  down,  to  enable  >he 
bearer  to  drink  or  breathe  more  freely. 
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Their  eyes  of  fire  sparkling  throagh  sigfat»>^  of  steel. 
And  the  loud  trumpet  blowing  theon  together; 
Then,  then,  when  there  was  nothing  could  have  staid 
My  father  from  the  breast  of  Bolingbroke,' 
O,  when  the  king  did  throw  his  warder*^  down, 
His  own  life  hung  upon  t^c  staff  he  tiirew : 
Then  threw  be  down  himself;  and  all  their  Ures, 
That  by  indictment,  and  by  dint  of  sword. 
Have  since  miscarried  under  Bolingbroke. 

West.  You  speak.  Lord  Mowbray,  now  you  know 
not  what : 
The  earl  of  Hereford  ^  was  reputed  then 
In  England  the  moat  valiant  gentleman; 
Who  knows.on  whom  fortune  would  then  haveamil'd? 
But,  if  your  father  had  been  victor  there. 
He  ne'er  had  borne  it  out  of  Coventry : 
For  all  the  country,  in  a  general  voice. 
Cried  hate  upon  him ;  and  all  their  prayers ,  and  love. 
Were  get  on  Hereford,  whom  they  doted  on. 
And  bless'd,  and  grac'd  indeed,  more  than  the  king. 
But  this  is  mere  digression  from  my  purpose. — 
Here  come  I  from  our  princely  general. 
To  know  your  griefs ;  to  tell  you  from  his  grace. 
That  he  will  give  you  audience :  and  wherein 
It  shall  appear  that  your  demands  are  just, 
Vou  shall  enjoy  them;  every  tiling  set  off. 
That  mi^t  so  much  as  think  you  enemies. 

Mowb.  But  he  hath  forc'd  us  to  compel  this  offer ; 
And  it  proceeds  from  policy,  pot  love. 

Wett.  Mowbray,  you  overween,  lo  take  it  so ; 
.  Tbu  offer  comes  from  mercy,  not  from  fear; 
For,  lo  !  within  a  ken,  our  army  lies ; 
Upon  mine  honour,  all  too  confident 

"  The  'pcrfbnted  pirt  of  the  helmets,  throogh  whioh  (be j 
could  >ee  to  direct  their  wm.      ViiSre,  Ft. 
"  Trimcheon. 
"  This  ia  a  miatake;  be  wu  ihte  of  Henford. 
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To  give  admittance  to  a  thought  of  fear. 
Our  battle  is  more  full  of  names  than  yours. 
One  men  more  perfect  in  the  use  of  arms. 
Our  armour  sJl  as  Strong,  our  cause  the  best; 
Then  reascMi  wills,  our  hearts  should  be  as  good : — 
Say  you  not  then,  our  offer  is  compeli'd. 

Moich.  Well,  by  my  will,  we  sfaall  adroit  no  parley. 

We*t.  That  ai^es  but  the  shame  of  your  offence : ' 
A  rotten  case  abides  no  handling. 

Ha»t,  Hath  the  Prince  John  a  full  commission, 
la  very  ample  virtue  of  his  father. 
To  hear,  and  absolutely  to  detenmne 
Of  wliat  conditions  we  shall  stand  upon  ? 

We*t.  That  is  intended^  in  (Jie  general's  name: 
I  muse,  you  make  so  sUght  a  question. 

Ardi.  Then  take,  my  lord  of  Westmoreland,  thb 
schedule; 
For  this  contains  our  general  grievances ; — 
Each  several  article  herein  redress'd ; 
All  members  of  our  cause,  both  here  and  hence, 
That  are  insinew'd  to  this  action. 
Acquitted  by  a  true  substantial  form ; 
And  present  execution  of  our  wills 
To  us,  and  to  our  purposes,  consign'd"; 
We  come  within  our  awful  banks  ^  again. 
And  knit  our  powers  to  the  aim  of  peace. 

*  fiil«i«lHl  is  mderifood.  i.  e.  meant  wilhoml  gipnsiuig  it. 
E<itn*Ai,  Fr.;  niiamlihir,  Lat. 

"  The  old  oopj  r0ads  confa'd.  JobiUDD  propoud  to  tsbcI 
coniigii'd;  which  must  ha  imdeiltood  in  the  Latin  gsage,  coTisig- 
nalus,  tign^d,  ttaUd,  ratiJUd,  confinned;  ivbich  wfta  iadecd  tbt 
old  JUeaniDg  accotdiaj  to  the  dictionarieB.  Shakapeare  uBea 
anuign  and  coitngmng  in  other  places  in  thia  Benae, 

"  Avful  foi  iawfid;  or  nnder  the  doe  awe  of  aatboijt;.  Thna 
is  The  Two  Geiitleiien  of  Verona : — 

'  From  the  lODlet;  of  ac/nl  men.' 
It  ii  aiao  died  in  the  aame  asnie  in  Pericles : — 
'  A  belter  prince  and  benign  lord — 
Prove  awtnl  botb  in  deed  and  word.' 
.4ir/iil  leemi  pecniiar  to  Shahspeaie  in  tbi>  acceptation. 
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Wett.  This  will  I  show  the  general.  Please  you, 
lords. 
In  sigbt  of  both  our  battles  we  may  meet; 
AaA  either  end  in  peace,  which  heaven  so  frame ! 
Or  to  the  place  of  difference  call  the  swords 
Which  must  decide  it. 

Ank.  My  lord,  we  will  do  so. 

[Exit  West. 

Mowh.  There  is  a  thing  within  my  bosom,  telb  ta». 
That  no  conditions  of  our  peace  cui  stand.  , 

£atf.  Fear  you  not  that:  if  we  can  make  our  peace 
Upon  such  large  terms,  and  so  absolute. 
As  our  conditions  shall  consist^'  upon, 
Our  peace  shall  stand  as  firm  as  rocky  mountains. 

Mowb.  Ay,  but  our  valuation  shall  be  such. 
That  every  sUght  and  false-derived  cause. 
Yea,  erery  idle,'nice",  and  wanton  reason. 
Shall,  to  the  king,  taste  of  this  action : 
That,  were  our  royal  faiths"  martyrs  in  love. 
We  shall  be  winnow'd  with  so  rough  a  wind, 
That  even  out  com  shall  seem  as  light  as  chaff. 
And  good  from  bad  find  no  partition. 

Arek.  No,  no,  my  lord;  Note  this, — the  king  is 
weary 
Of  dainty  and  such  picking'^  grievances : 
For  he  Imth  found, — to  end  one  doubt  by  death, 
Reyives  two  greater  in  the  heirs  of  life. 
And  therefore  will  he  wipehis  tables^  clean; 
And  keep  no  tell-tale  to  his  memory, 

"  To  emuut,  to  rat ;  couisto. — Bant.    %o  la  Periolei : — 
'  Then  welcome  p««oe,  ir  he  on  peioa  amnil.' 

"  TriTi«l. 

*•  Th«  fiitb  daa  to  >  king.  So  in  King  Henrj  VIII. :— ■  The 
citixena  hire  ahown  it  fall  their  rojrnj  minda,'  i.  e.  their  miadi 
veil  affecled  to  the  king. 

'*  Piddling,  iutignifiout. 

"  Alluding  to  the  table  boaki  of  Blale.lTorj.&o.nacdbj  oar 
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That  may  repeat  and  history  his  loss 

To  new  remembrance :  For  full  well  he  knows. 

He  cannot  bo  pieciaely  weed  this  Iftud, 

As  hia  misdoubts  present  occasion : 

His  foes  are  so  enrooted  with  his  friends. 

That,  plucking  to  unfix  an  enemy. 

He  doth  unfasten  so,  and  shake  a  friend. 

So  that  this  land,  like  an  offensiTe  wife. 

That  hath  enrag'd  him  on  tu  offer  strokes; 

As  he  is  striking,  holds  his  infant-up, 

And  hangs  resolr'd  correction  in  the  arm 

That  was  uprear'd  to  execution. 

Hail.  Besides,  the  king  hath  wasted  all  his  rods 
On  late  offenders,  that  he  now  dotii  lack 
The  very  instruments  of  chastisement : 
So  that  his  power,  like  to  a  fangless  lion. 
May  offer,  but  not  hold. 

Arck.  Tis  very  true ; — 

And  therefore  he  assur'd,  my  good  lord  marshal. 
If  we  do  now  make  our  atonement  well. 
Our  peace  will,  like  a  broken  limb  united, 
Grow  stronger  for  the  breaking. 

Mmcb.  Be  it  so. 

Here  is  retnra'd  my  lord  of  Westmoreland. 

Re-enter  Westmoreland. 
Wett.  The  prince  is  here  &t  hand :  Pleaseth  your 
lordship, 
To  meet  his  grace  just  distance  'tween  our  umies  ? 
Motob,  Your  grace  of  York,  in  God's  name  then 

set  forward. 
Arch.  Before,  and  greet  his  grace:     my  lord,  we 
come.  [Exeunt, 
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SCENE  II.     Aitotker  PartoflhsForea. 

Ekter,fTom  one  tide,  MoWBRAY,  the  Archbishop, 
Hastinos,  and  Otheri:  from  the  other  tide, 
PRiNCEJoHNo/'LancaBter,  Westmoreland, 
Officers,  and  Attendiints. 
P.  John.'  You  are  well  encounter'd  here,  my 
cousin  Mowbray : — 
Good  day  to  you,  gende  lord  archbishop; — 
And  so  to  you.  Lord  Hastings,— and  to  all. — 
My  lord  of  York,  it  better  show'd  with  you. 
When  that  your  flock,  assembled  by  the  bell. 
Encircled  you,  to  hear  with  reverence 
Your  exposition  on  the  holy  text; 
Than  now  to  see  yon  here  an  iron  man*, 
Cheeiing  a  rout  of  rebels  with  your  drum, 
Turning  the  word  to  sword,  and  life  to  death. 
lliat  man,  that  sits  within  a  monarch's  heart. 
And  ripens  in  tjie  sunshine  of  his  favour. 
Would  he  abuse  the  countenance  of  the  king, 
Alack,  what  mischiefs  might  be  set  abroach. 
In  shadow  of  such  greatness  I  Witii  you,  lord  bishop. 
It  is  even  so; — Who  hath  not  heard  it  spokm. 
How  deep  you  were  within  the  books  of  God  1    ■ 
To  us,  the  speaker  in  his  parliament ; 
To  us,  the  imagin'd  voice  of  G«d  himself; 
The  very  opener,  and  intelligencer. 
Between  the  grace,  the  sanctities^  of  heaven. 
And  our  dull  workings^;  O,  who  shall  believe, 

'  HoliDshed  »;■  of  tfae  Arobdiibap.  tbat,  '  oomiug  Toortb 
unoQ^t  th«ra  dad  in  amovr,  he  eboonTH^ed  and  prickfld  tbem 
fiwi^  to  Uke  the  enterpriie  in  liand.' 

'  This  espreMioo  hM  been  sdopted  bj  Hilton  :— 
'  Around  bini  all  the  lanclitUi  of  itasen 
Slimd  thick  (u  lUrs.' 
1  DuaworhiitgiaaUanimtafthoaght.     So  in  King  H«nrj  V. : 
' The  forge  and  iwrtuig-Aoiite  of  thougbU' 
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But  you  misuse  the  reverence  of  your  place ; 
Employ  the  counteaunce  and  grace  of  heaven. 
As  a  false  favoiirite  doth  his  prince's  name. 
In  deeds  dishoaourable  ?  You  have  taken  up*; 
Under  the  counterfeited  zeal  of  God, 
The  subjects  of  his  substitute,  my  father; 
And,  both  against  IJie  peace  of  heaven  and  him. 
Have  here  up-swarm'd  them. 

ArcA.  Good  my  lord  of  Lancaster, 

I  am  not  here  against  your  father's  peace: 
But,  as  I  told  my  lord  of  Westmoieland, 
The  time  misorder'd  doth,  in  common  sense". 
Crowd  us,  and  crush  us,  to  this  monstrous  form. 
To  hold  our  safety  up.     I  sent  your  grace 
The  parcels  and  particulars  of  our  grief; 
The  which  hath  been  with  scorn  sbov'd  from  the  court. 
Whereon  this  Hydra  son  of  war  is  bom : 
Whose  dangerous  eyes  may  welt  be  charm'd  asleep*', 
Widi  grant  of  our  most  just  and  nght  desires: 
And  true  obedience  of  this  madness  cur'd. 
Stoop  tamely  to  the  foot  of  majesty. 

Mowb.  If  not,  we  ready  are  to  try  our  fortunes 
To  &e  last  man. 

Hast.  And  though  we  here  fall  down. 

We  have  supplies  to  second  our  attempt; 
If  they  miscarry,  theirs  shall  second  them : 
And  so,  success^  of  mischief  shall  be  bom; 
And  heir  from  heir  shall  hold  this  quarrel  up. 
Whiles  England  shall  have  generation. 

P.  John.  You  are  too  shEdlow,  Hastings,  much 
too  shallow. 
To  sound  the  bottom  of  the  after-times. 

*  RaiMd  Dp  in  snnB. 

*  Cmuum  Hiue  i>  Iht  ^eiHraJ  seme  ofgaterid  ilaRger. 

•■  Ailudiog  to  the  drigon  ohatmed  to  reBl  bj  the  apells  of 
MedaA. 
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Wett.  Pleaseth  your  grace,  to  answei  them  di- 

How  far-foiih  do  yon  like  their  aidcleB  ? 

P.John.Hike  tJiemall,  and  do  allow"  them  well: 
And  swear  here  by  the  honour  of  my  blood, 
My  fatiier's  purposes  have  been  mistook; 
And  some  about  him  have  too  laivishly 
Wrested  his  meaning,  and  authority. — 
My  lord,  these  griefs  shall  be  wiA  speed  redress'd ; 
Upon  myfioul,  they  shall.   If  this  may  please  you, 
Diacharge  your  powers^  unto  their  several  counties. 
As  we  will  outs:  and  here,  between  the  armies, 
Lefs  drink  together  frieudly,  and  embrace; 
That  all  their  eyes  may  bear  those  tokens  home. 
Of  our  restored  love,  and  amity. 

Arch.  I  take  your  princely  word  for  these  redresses. 

P.Jokn.  Igiveityou,  and  will  maintain  my  word: 
And  thereupon  I  dnak  unto  your  grace. 

Hait.  Go,  capt^  [  TV  an  Officer],  and  deliver  to 

the  army 

This  news  of  peace;  let  (hem  have  pay,  and  part: 

I  know,  it  will  well  please  them ;  Hie  thee,  captain. 

[Exit  Officer. 

JrcA.  To  you,  my  noble  lord  of  Westmoreland. 

We»t.  I  pledge  your  grace :    And,  if  you  knew 
what  pains 
I  have  bestow'd,  to  breed  this  present  peace. 
You  would  drink  freely :  but  my  love  to  you 
Shall  shotv  itself  more  openly  hereafter. 

Arch.  I  do  not  doubt  you. 

•  AppTore. 

*  It  KBB  Weitmoreluid  who  iniide  tbi*  decaitCo]  prot>'>»l.  u 
■pp«>n  from  IIoliiiahed:_' The  earl  of  TCealmoreUnd,  using 
more  palici«  thin  tlie  real,  aaid,  whereu  one  peo[de  hire  been 
long  in  ■rmoni'.  let  tliem  depart  home  to  tfaeir  woonlsd  tndei : 
In  the  mean  time  let  ua  drink  togitber  in  signe  of  agreeaiinit, 
that  the  people  on  both  aJdea  nwf  aee  il«  uid  know  that  it  it 
true,  th>l  we  be  light  mt  ■  point.' 

......Gooslc 


BC.  II.  KING  flGNRY  IV.  341 

Wea.  I  am  glad  of  it.— 

Health  to  my  lord,  and  gentle  cousin,  Mowbray. 

Mowb.  You  wish  me  health  in  very  happy  season; 
For  I  am,  on  the  sudden,  something  ill. 
.  'Arch.  Against  ill  chances,  men  are  ever  merry; 
But  heaviness  foreruns  the  good  event. 

West.   Therefore  be  merry,  coz:    since  sudd^i 
sorrow 
Serves  to  say  dins, — Some  good  thing  comes  to- 
morrow. ' 
Ardi.  BeUeve  me,  I  am  passing  light  in  spirit. 
Moteb.  So  much  ibe  worse,  if  your  own  rule  be 
true.  [ShatUt  witKm. 

P.  John.  The  woid  of  peace  is  render'd;  Hark, 

how  they  shout  I 
XouA.  This  had  been  cheerful,  aAer  victory. 
AnA.  A  peace  is  of  tiie  nature  of  a  conquest; 
For  then  both  parties  nobly  are  subdued. 
And  neither  party  loser. 

P.  Jo/m.  Go,  my  lord. 

And  let  our  army  be  discharged  too. — 

[Exit  Westmoreland. 
And,  good  my  lord,  so  please  you,  let  our  trains 
March  by  us ;  that  we  may  peruse  the  men 
We  ahoiUd  have  cop'd  with^. 

Arch.  Go,  good  Lord  Hastings, 

And,  ere  they  be  dismiss'd,  let  them  inarch  by. 

lExif  Hastings. 
P.  John,  I  trast,  my  lords,  we  shall  he  to-night 
together. — 

Re-eiUer  Wkstmoreiand. 
Now,  cousin,  wherefore  stands  our  army  stitl? 

'    We«/.TheIeaders,havingcharge  from  you  tostand. 
Will  not  go  off  until  they  hear  you  speak. 

,  P.  John.  They  know  their  duties. 
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Re-enter  Hastings. 


Attf.  My  lord,  our  anuy  is  disperB'd  already : 
IJlce  youthful  steers  uayolc'd,  they  take  their  courses 
East,  west,  north,  south;  or,  like  a  school  broke  up. 
Each  hurries  toward  his  home,  aad  sporting- place. 

Wett.  Good  tidings,  my  Lord  Hasting;  for  the 
which 
I  do  arrest  th«e,  traitor,  of  hi^  treason : — 
And  you,  lord  archbishop, — and  you.  Lord  Mow- 
bray, 
Of  ca|Htal  treason  I  attach  you  both. 

Mtmib.  Is  this  proceeding  just  and  honourable? 

Weia.  Is  your  assembly  so? 

Arch.  WQl  you  thus  break  your  &ith? 

P.Joha.  Ipawn'd  thee  noiie: 

I  pFomis'd  yOu  redress  of  these  same  ^evances. 
Whereof  you  did  complain ;  which,  by  mine  honour, 
I  will  perform  with  a  most,  chris^an  care. 
But,  for  you,  rebels, — look  to  taste  the  due 
Meet  for  rebellion,  and  such  acta  as  youis. 
Most  shallowly  did  you  these  arms  commence. 
Fondly  *"  iHou^^t  here,  EUid  foolishly  sent  hence. — 
Strike  up  our  ^umis,  pursue  the  scatter'd  stray; 
HeaveD,  and  not  we,  hare  safely  foqght  to-day. — 
Some  guard  these  traitors  to  (he  block  of  death ; 
TreascHi's  tnie  bed,  and  yielder  up  of  breath. 


'°  i.  e.  faalUhl;. 

"  >  It  oumot  but niie  fome  indtgnitlaii  to  Bud  tbia  hairid  rioli- 
tioB  oF faith  pused  orer  tbag  ilighQ;  bj  the  post  withomt  toy  note 
of oeninre ordetcitatioB.'  Johnson.  That 8hikap«ire fallowed 
tilt  biitoriut  is  no  eicnie;  for  it  ii  the  dalj  of  ■  poet  aliraji 
to  take  tbe  aide  of  virtae.— I  had  lOme  doubl  whelber  I  ifaonld 
retain  tbia  reflection  apon  tbe  poedeal  juatiee  of  Shakapeare  ; 
bnl  I  have  been  determined  to  do  «o  bj  tbe  hope  thai  it  may 
lead  to  the  diacaasion  of  the  psMBge.  I  woold  notwillioglybe- 
Iievetbat  tbe  poet  ipprored  tbii  abouiaable  piece  of  treachery. 
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SCENE  III.    Atuaher  Part  of  the  FareU.  . 

Alarums:  Excarnmt.  EiUerVAhSTArF  and  . 
CoLEViLE,  meeting. 

Fal,  What's  your  name,  sir?  of  what  condition 
are  you :  and  of  what  place,  I  pray  t 

Cole.  I  am  a  knight,  sir ;  and  my  name  is — Cole- 
vile  of  the  dale. 

FaL  Well  then,  Colerile  is  your  name ;  a  knight 
isyour  degree;  and  your  place,  the  dale:  Colevile 
shall  still  be  your  name ;  a  traitor  your  degree ;  and 
the  dungeon  your  place, — a  place  deep  enough:  so 
shall  you  still  be  Colevile  of  the  dale. 

Cole.  Aie  not  you  Sir  John  Falstaff  7 

FaL  As  good  a  man  as  he,  sir,  whoe'er  I  am. 
Do  ye  yield,  sir?  or  shall  I  sweat  for  you?  If  I  do 
sweat,  they  are  drops  of  thy  lovers,  and  they  weep 
for  thy  death :  therefore  rouse  up  fear  and  trem- 
bling, and  do  observance  to  my  mercy. 

Cole.  I  think,  you  are  Sir  John  Falstaff;  and  in 
that  thought,  yield  me, 

Fal.  I  have  a  whole  school  of  tongues  in  this 
belly  of  mine ;  and  not  a  tongue  of  them  all  speaks 
any  other  word  but  my  name.  An  I  had  but  a  belly 
of  any  indiffereucy,  I  were  simply  the  most  active 
fellow  in  Europe :  My  womb,  my  womb,  my  womb 
undoes  me. — Here  comes  our  general. 

Enter  Prince  John  of  Lancaster,  Wbstmore- 

LAND,  and  Othert. 

P../oAn.The.heat  is  past,  follow  nofurther  now; — 

Call  in  the  powers,  good  cousin  Westmoreland. — 

[ExU  West. 

Now,  Falstaff,  where  have  you  been  all  this  while? 

When  every  thing  is  ended,  then  you  come : 
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TbetB  tardy  tricks  of  yours  will,  oo  my  life. 
One  time  or  other  break  some  gallows'  back. 

JFal.  I  would  be  sorry,  my  lord,  but  it  should  be 
thus ;  I  itever  koew  yet,  but  rebuke  and  check  was 
the  reward  of  valour.  Do  you  think  me  a  swallow, 
an  arrow,  or  a  bullet?  have  I,  in  my  poor  and  old 
motion,  the  expedition  of  thought?  I  hare  speeded 
hither  with  the  very  extremeat  ioch  of  possibility ; 
I  have  foundered  nine  score  and  odd  posts:  and 
here,  travel-bunted  as- 1  am,  have,  in  my  pure  and 
immaculate  valour,'  taken  Sir  John  Colevile  of  the 
dde,  a  most  furious  knight,  and  valorous  enemy: 
But  what  of  that  ?  he  saw  me,  and  yielded  ;  that  I 
may  justly  say  with  the  hook-nosed  fellow  of  Rome  ', 
1  came,  saw,  and  overcame. 

P.  John.  It  was  more  of  his  courtesy  than  your 
deserving. 

Fal.  I  know  not;  here  he  is,  and  here  I  yield 
him:  and  I  beseech  yonr  grace,  let  it  be  booked 
wi&  the  rest  of  Uiis  day's  deeds ;  or,  by  the  Lord, 
I  will  have  it  in  a  particular  bdlad  else,  with  muie 
own  picture  on  the  top  of  it,  Colevile  kissing  my 
foot:  To  the  which  course,  if  I  be  enforced,  if  you 
do  not  all  show  tike  gilt  two-pences  to  me;  and  I, 
in  the  clear  sky  of  fame,  o'ershine  you  as  much  as 
the  full  moon  doth  the  cbdera  of  the  element ',  which 
show  like  pins'  heads  to  her;  believe  not  the  word 
of  the  noble :  Therefore  let  me  have  right,  and  let 
desert  mount 

P.  John.  Thine's  too  heavy  to  mount. 

Fat.  Let  it  shine  then. 

P.  JokH.  Thine's  too  thick  to  shine. 

Fal.  Let  it  do  something,  my  good  lord,  that  may 
do  me  good,  and  call  it  what  you  will. 

'  Chit.  ■  A  ladioroaa  lerra  foi  (h»s(arf. ' 


......Gouslc 


8C,  III.  KING  HENRY  IV.  34ft 

P.Joht.  Is  thy  name  Colerile'? 

Coie,  It  is,  my  lord. 

P.  John.  \  famous  rebel  art  thou,  Colevile. 

Fal.  And  a  famciua  true  subject  took  him. 

Cok.  I  am,  my  lord,  but  as  my  bett«ra  are. 
That  led  me  hither:  had  they  been  rut'd  by  me, 
If  ou  should  have  won  them  dearei  than  you  have. 

Fal.  I  know  not  how  they  sold  themselTes :  but 
thou,  like  a  kind  fellow,  gaveat  thyself  away;  and 
I  thank  thee  for.  thee. 

Re-enter  WESTMORELAND. 

P.  John.  Now,  have  you  left  pursuit  ? 

Wat.  Retreat  is  made,  and  execution  etay'd. 

P.  John.  Sead  Colevile,  with  his  confederates. 
To  York,  to  present  execntion*: — 
Blunt,  lead  bun  hence;  and  see  you  ^ard  him  sure.' 
[Exeunt  totne  mlk  CoLSViLE. 
And  DOW  de^tatch  we  toward  the  court,  my  lords ; 
I  hear,  the  king  my  father  is  soie  sick : 
Our  news  shall  go  before  us  to  hia  majesty, — 
Which,  cousin,  you  shall  bear, — to  comfort  him ; 
And  we  with  sober  speed  will  follow  you. 

'  II  app«us  tfant  Coleiils  wis  designed  to  be  proDouiioed  M 
■  trisjlUble :  it  is  often  epetl  CoOtvilk  in  the  old  cDpiei. 

* '  At  tbe  king's  coming  to  Dnrhun  the  Lord  Hustings,  Sir  Jalm  ■ 
Colevile  afth4  dab,  &c.  being  conricled  of  the  oonipinoj,  wers 
there  bebendti.'—Holiiuhed,  p.  530.  It  is  to  be  observed  that 
there  ire  two  nDcoanlE  of  the  termlDetion  of  the  irchbishop  of 
York's  ooupiracj,  both  of  wbich  are  giieu  bj  Hotinghed.  He 
■Utes  th*t  OD  the  uobbiebop  ud  eu-l  marahal  labmitting  to  the 
king  and  to  bis  son  Prince  Jobn,  there  preaeul,  '  tbeir  lioopei 
iktled  and  fledde  their  wajea;  bal  being  pnraned,  manj  were 
taken,  many  slain,  /te. ;  the  archbisbop  and  earl  raarahall  were- 
broagbl  to  Pomfrel  to  the  kiag,  who  from  tbance  weal  to  Yorte, 
ithythir  the  pfitonefi  vefe  aUa  hriMght,  nad  iiiere  Muaded.*  It  ia 
thif  last  acoonnt  that  Shaicspeere  hat  follawed,  but  with  some 
variation ;  for  th«  names  of  Coleiile  and  Uwlings  are  not  meo- 
tioned  among  those  who  were  beheaded  at  York. 


......Gouslc 


346  SECOND  PART  OF  ACT  IV. 

Fat.  My  lord,  I  beseech  you,  gWe  me  leave  to 
go  through  GlostershiTe :  and,  when  you  come  to 
court,  Btand  my  good  lord',  'pray,  in  your  good 
report 

P.  Joht.  Fare  you  well,  Falstaff :  I,  in  my  con- 
dition", - 
Shall  better  speak  of  you  than  you  deserve.    [Exit. 

FaL  I  would  yon  had  but  the  wit;  'twere  better 
than  your  dukedom. — Good  faith,  this  same  young 
sober-blooded  boy  doth  not  loye  me ;  nor  a  man 
cannot  make  him  laugh  ; — but  that's  no  marvel,  he 
drinks  no  wine.  There's  never  any  of  these  demure 
boys  come  to  any  proof:  for  thin  diink  doth  so 
over-cool  their  blood,  and  makmg  many  fish-meals, 
that  they  fall  into  a  kind  of  mde  green-sicknesa ; 
and  then,  when  they  marry,  they  get  wenches : 
they  are  genially  fools  luid  cowards; — which  some 
of  us  should  be  too,  but  for  inflammation.  A  good 
sherris  sack^  hath  a  two-fold  operation  in  it  It 
ascends  me  into  the  brain;  dries  me  tiiere  all  the 
foohsh,  and  dull,  aad  crudy  vapours  which  environ 
it:  makes  it  apprehensive,  quick,  fo^etiye",  full  of 
nimble,  fiery,  and  delectable  shapes ;  which  deli- 
vered o'er  to  die  voice  (the  tongue),  which  is  the 
birth,  becomes  excellent  wit  The  second  property 
of  your  excellent  sherris  is, — the  warming  of  the 
blood;  which,  before  cold  and  setded,  left  the  liver 
white  and  pale,  which  is  the  badge  of  pusillanimity 

'  JohnBon  w«b  so  mnch  unacquainted  with  mcient  phras*o1ogj 
sg  (d  mike  diffianlliea  about  thisphrBse,  nbicb  is  one  of  the  mogt 
common  petitionary  forma  of  onr  anceatara.  ^lanil  n^  goodlord, 
or  be  mji  good  lord,  meui  aland  my  fritnd,  bt  ny  palrou  or  bena- 
/ncJor,  Import  well  or  me. 

'  Condition  ia  moat  Ireqaenllj  ased  bj  ShakspeBTe  for  nature, 
daposUvm,  The  prince  ma;  therefore  mean,  '  I  shall  in  ID  J  good 
natnre  (peak  better  of  jon  Ihao  jon  deaenre.' 

>  Vide  note  on  King  Henr;  IV.  Parti.  Aot  i.  So.  ii.  p.  ISl. 

'  InrentiTe,  imaginitire. 
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and  cowardice :  but  the  Bberris  wanna  it,  and  makes 
it  coune  from  (he  inwaida  to  the  parts  exiteme.  It 
illumineth  the  fact :  which,  as  a  beacon,  pvea  warn- 
ing to  all  the  rest  of  this  Uttle  kingdom,  man,  to 
arm:  and  then  the  vital  commoners,  and  inland 
petty  spirits,  muster  me  all  to  their  captain,  the 
heart;  who,  great,  and  puffed  up  with  this  retinue, 
dotfa  any  deed  of  courage;  and  thia  valour  comes 
of  sherris:  So  that  skill  in  the  weapon  is  nothing, 
without  sack ;  for  that  sets  it  a-work ;  and  learning, 
a  mere  hoard  of  gold  kept  by  a  deril^;  till  sack 
commences  it'",  and  sets  it  in  act  and  use.  Hereof 
comes  it,  that  Prince  Harry  is  valiant:  for  the  cold 
blood  he  did  naturally  inherit  of  his  father,  he  hath, 
like  lean,  steril,  and  bare  land,  manured,  husbanded, 
and  tilled,  with  excellent  endeavour  of  drinking  good, 
nnd  good  store  of  fertile  sherris ;  that  he  is  become 
very  hot,  and  valiant.  If  I  had  a  thousand  sons, 
the  first  human  principle  I  would  teach  Ihem,  should 
be, — to  forswear  thin  potations,  and  addict  them- 
selves to  sack. 

Enter  Bardolfh. 
How  now,  Bardolph  ? 

Bard.  The  army  is  discharged  all,  and  gone. 

Fal.  Let  them  go.  Ill  through  Glostershire ;  and 
there  will  I  visit  master  Robert  Shallow,  esquire: 

*  II  wu  BDciBBtl;  tappoKd  that  all  the  mines  or  gold,  &a. 
weie  goarded  b;  evil  Bpirits.  8«e  the  Secret  Wooden  af  Natore 
ud  Art,  bj  Edw.  Fenlon,  1SG9,  p.  91. 


bifate  tbit  tbere  i»«a  illiuioii  to 


I,   Tjrwhitl^ink* 
eommtHctwiewC  and 


ad  c^  the  DiiiTeraitiei,  which  gite  tc  itedenls  ■  complete 
rit]'  te  HM  those  hoardj  of  bomtiiif  wbieh  bare  entitled  tl 
their  degrees.  As  the  dictionsries  of  the  poet's  time  < 
this  oiitter,  the  ooDJectnTe  seemi  piobable. 
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I  bsre  him  already  tempering"  between  my  finger 
and  my  thumb,  and  shortly  will  I  seal  with  him. 
Come  awaj,  [Exeimt. 

SCENE  IV.     ■ 

Westminster.    A  Saom  in  the  Palace. 

Enter  Kino  Henry,  Clarence,  Prince  Huh- 
PHRET,  Warwick,  and  Others. 

K.  Hen.  Now,  lords,  if  heaven  doth  give  suc- 
cessful end 
To  this  debate  that  bleedeth  at  our  doors. 
We  will  our  youth  lead  on  to  higher  fields. 
And  draw  no  swords  but  what  aie  sanctified. 
Our  navy  is  address'd',  our  power  collected. 
Our  substitutes  in  absence  well  invested. 
And  every  thing  lies  level  to  our  wish : 
Only,  we  want  a  little  personal  stren^h; 
And  pause  us,  till  these  rebels,  now  afoot. 
Come  underneath  the  yoke  of  government. 

War.  Both  which,  we  doubt  not  but  your  mq'esty 
Shall  soon  enjoy. 

K.  Bat.  Humphrey,  my  son  of  Gloster, 

Where  is  the  prince  your  brother? 

P.  Humph.  I  think,  he's  gone  to  bunt,  my  lord, 
at  Windsor. 

K.  Hen.  And  how  accompanied  ? 

P.  Humph.  I  do  not  know,  my  lord. 

"  A  pleuuit  allniion  io  the  old  ase  oi  n/l  ma  far  aeding. 
Shakspeire  agun  alludes  to  it  in  Veniu  and  Adanis  :— 

-  .'  What  VKX  10  frmen  but  dissolves  with  lanp    '     * 
ao  JD  lUiddlelon'l  An;  ThlDE  for  1  Quiet  Ufe  ^ 
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K.  Hen.  Is  not  his  brother,  Hiom&s  of  Clarence, 

with  him? 
Pi  Humph.  Xo,  my  good  lord;  he  is  in  presence 

here. 
Cla.  What  would  my  lord  and  father? 
'   K.  Hen.    M'othing  but  well  to  thee,  Hiomas  of 

Clarence, 
How  chance,  thou  art  not  with  die  prince  thy  brother  ? 
He  loves  thee,  and  thou  dost  neglect  him,  Thomas ; 
Thou  hast  a  better  place  in  his  affection, 
Than  all  thy  brothers :  cherish  it,  my  boy ; 
And  noble  offices  thou  may'st  efect 
Of  mediation,  after  I  am  dead. 
Between  his  greatness  and  thy  other  brethren : — 
Therefore,  omit  him  not:  blunt  not  his  love: 
Nor  lose  the  good  advantage  of  his  grace, 
By  seeming  cold  or  careless  of  his  will. 
For  he  ia  gracious,  if  he  be  observ'd^; 
He  hath  a  tear  for  pity,  and  a  hand 
Open  as  day  for  melting  charity : 
Yet;  notwitiistanding,  being  incens'd,  he's  ffint; 
As  humorous '  as  winter,  and  as  sudden 
As  flaws  congealed  in  the  spring  of  day  *. 


'  Poilow'd  her  with  ddUog  obiermmee.'  i 

'      '  Hb  qaalides  were  b*«nleaOB  ss  his  form, 
FoT.miidan-tongn'd  he  waa,  and  thererore  tn«; 
Yet  if  men  mon'd  Un,  wu  he  snch  >  storm 
Ai  oft  'iniit  Mbj  and  April  is  la  see, 
Wben  winds  hieathe  bw««1,  niiinly  tfaongh  Ibej  b«.' 

Skalipiire'a  Lotif'i  Ccniplauii. 

*  A  jfoD  is  a  sadden  gnat  of  violent  »ind;  alladiog  to  the 
ipinian  of  some  philosophers,  thai  the  iiponis  being  congealed 
n  the  ait  by  cold  (which  is  the  most  intense  io  the  morning), 
ind  being  afterward!  rarefied  and  let  loose  b;  the  warmth  of  the 
.an,ciocssLon  those  soddan  and  irapetaonsgvts  of  wiiidwhloh-aro 
isUed  jloui.  Shakspeare  uses  the  word  again  in  King  Henry  VI. 
TOI..  V.  H  H 
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His  temper,  therefore,  must  be  well  obsenr'd : 
Chide  him  for  faults,  and  do  it  reverently, 
Whea  you  perceive  his  blood  inclin'd  to  mirth : 
But,  being  moody,  give  him  line  and  scope; 
Till  that  his  passions,  like  a  whale  on  ground. 
Confound  themselves  with  working.     Learn  tfaia, 

Thomas, 
And  thou  shalt  prove  a  shelter  to  thy  friends; 
A  hoop  of  gold,  to  bind  Ihy  brothers  in; 
That  the  united  vessel  of  their  blood. 
Mingled  with  venom  of  suggestion', 
(As,  force  perforce,  tiie  age  will  pour  it  in). 
Shall  never  leak,  though  it  do  work  as  strong 
As  aconitum^,  or  rash  gunpowder. 

Cla.  I  shall  observe  him  with  all  care  and  love. 

K.  He*.  Why  art  tbou  not  at  Wrndsw  with  hun, 
Thomas? 

Cla.  He  is  not  there  to-day:  he  dines  in  London, 

K.  Sen.  And  how  accompanied  T  canst  thou  tell 
that? 

CJa.  With  Poina,  and  other  his  continual  followers. 

K.  Hen.  Most  subject  is  the  lattest  soil  to  weeds ; 
And  he,'  the  noble  im^e  of  my  youth. 
Is  overspread  with  them:  Therefore  my  grief 
Stretches  itself  beyond  the  hour  of  death : 
The  blood  weeps  from  my  heart,  when  I  do  shape, 
In  forms  imaginary,  the  unguided  days, 
And  rotten  times,  that  you  shall  look  upon, 

■Ddiu  hi«  VenOB  and  Adotiig.     Thoa  ilia  Beiamoiit  and  FUtoher 
in-TbePngrim:— 

'  'Wliat  J>an]  and  whirles  of  weather, 
Or  rather  storms  have  been  aloft  these  thiee  daja,' 
'  Thongh  their  blood  he  inflamed  bj  the  <«iif  liKiiui  lo  wbicb 
jonth  it  pecaliarlj  sabject. 

*  Aamittm,  or  acanita,  violfi-baae,  t  poiaoooiu  herb.    Baik  U 
sfldden,lu«tj,  riolent.    In  Othello  we  baTB;— 
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TVIien  I  am  sleeping  with  my  ancestora. 
For  when  his  headstrong  riot  hath  no  curb, 
Wbeu  r^e  and  hot  blood  are  hia  coonselbrs. 
When  means  and  lavish  manners  meet  together, 
O,  wiUi  what  wings  shall  his  affections'  fly 
Towards  fronting  peril  and  oppos'd  decay! 

War.  My  gracious  lord,  you  look  beyond  him  quite: 
The  prince  but  studies  his  companions, 
IJkea  strange  tongue:  wherein,  to  gtun  the  language, 
Tis  needful,  that  the  most  immodest  word 
Be  look'd  upon,  and  leam'd:  which  once  attain'd. 
Your  highness  ^ows,  comes  to  no  further  use. 
But  to  be  known,  and  hated^.  So,  like  gross  terms. 
The  prince  will,  in  the  perfeotnesa  of  time. 
Cast  off  his  followers :  and  tbeir  memory 
Shall  as  a  pattern  or  a  measure  live, 
By  which  his  grace  must  mete  the  lives  of  odiers ; 
Turning  past  evils  to  advant^es. 

K.  Hen.  lis  seldom — when  the  bee  doth  leave 
her  comb 
In  the  dead  carrion^.— Who's  here?  WeetmordandT 

Enter  Westmoreland. 
Weft.  Health  to  my  sovereign!  and  new  happiness 
Added  to  (hat  that  I  am  to  deliver ! 
Prince  John,  your  son,  doth  kiss  your  grace's  hand : 
Mowbray,  the  bishop  Scroop,  Hastings,  and  ah. 
Are  brought  to  the  correction  of  your  law; 

'  Aftcii(m*,ialht  langoage  aF  Shakapeare's  time,  are  poiifcnu, 
detirtt.     AMtito*  udmi. 

'  A  p>ra]lel  piaSBge  ooodfi  in  Terence ; — 
'    ■■■— » —  quo  mcdo  idaleBoeDtaJaa 

Hatore  at  cojn  cognorit,  perpetao  od«rit.' 
*  As  the  bee,  hiviag  imoe  placed  her  eomb  in  ■  oarowa,  Btaja 
bj  her  boney,  lo  be  thai  has  once  taken  plessar*  in  hnd  conipanj 
will  contiDDS  to  aaSDciate  with  thoae  that  faBTe  the  art  of  pleaaing 
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There  is  not  now  a  rebel's  Bword  nnsheath'd. 
But  peace  puta  forth  her  olive  every  where. 
"Die  manner  how  this  action  hath  b^en  borne, 
Here  at  more  leiaure  may  your  highness  read; 
With  every  course,  in  his  particular^°. 

K.  Hen.  O  Westmoreland,  thou  art  a  summer  bird. 
Which  ever  in  the  haunch  of  winter  sings 
The  lifting  ap  of  day.  ■  Look  I  here's  more  news. 

Enter  Haecourt. 

Har.  From  enemies  heaven  keep  your  majesty; 
And,  when  they  stand  against  yo'n,  may  they  faU 
As  those  that  I  am  come  to  tell  you  of! 
The  Earl  Northumberland,  and  the  Lord  Bardolph, 
With  a  great  power  of  ^glish,  and  of  Scots, 
Are  by  the  sheriff  of  Yorkshire  overthrown : 
The  manner  and  true  order  of  die  fight. 
This  packet,  please  it  you,  contains  at  lai|;e. 

K.  Hen.  And  wherefore  should  tiiese  good  news 
make  me  sick  ? 
WiU  fortune  never  come  widi  both  hands  full. 
But  write  her  fair  words  still  in  foulest  letters  ?    . 
She  either  gives  a  stomach,  and  no  food, — 
Such  are  the  poor,  in  health;  or  else  a  feast. 
And  takes  away  Hie  stomach, — such  are  tiie  rich. 
That  have  abundance,  and  enjoy  it  not. 
I  should  rejoice  now  at  this  happy  news ; 
And  now  my  sight  fails,  and  my  brain  is  giddy: — 
O  me  1  come  neat  me,  now  I  am  much  ill.    [SwwMt. 

P.  Humph.  Comfort,  your  majesty ! 

Cki.  O  my  royal  father ! 

Wett.    My  soverei^   ord,  cheer  up  yourself, 
look  up] 

War.  Be  patientj^rinces ;  you  do  know,  these  fit? 

»  The  deuil  oouUf  ned  in  Prince  Jehn'i  letter. 
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Are  with  hie  highness  very  ordinary. 

Stand  from  bim,  give  him  air ;  lie'U  straight  be  well. 

Cla.  No,  no;  hecannotiong;  bold  out  these  pangs; 
The  incessant  care  and  labour  of  bis  mind 
Hath  wrought  the  mure^^,  that  should  confine  it  in. 
So  thin,  that  life  looks  through,  and  will  break  out. 

P.  Humph.  The  people  fear  me  ^^ ;  for  they  do 
-  observe 
Unfadier'd  heirs  >*,  and  loathly  birds  of  nature : 
The  seasons  change  their  maimers,  as  the  year** 
Had  found  some  months  asleep,  and  Icap'dthem  over. 

Cla.  The  river  hath  thrice  flow'd,  noebb  between'* : 
And  the  old  folk,  time's  doting  chronicles. 
Say,  it  did  so,  a  little  time  before 
That  our  great  grandsire,  Edward,  sick'd  and  died. 

W<a^.  Speak  lower,  princes,  for  the  king  recovers. 
•    P.  Humph.  Iliis  apoplez  will,  certain,  be  his  end. 

K.  ^en.Ipray  you, take  me  up,'and  bear  me  hence 
Into  some  other  chamber:  sofdy,  'pray. 

[They  cMtcey  the  King  into  an-amer  part  of 
the  room,  and  place  him  on  a  Bed. 
Let  there  be  no  noise  made,  my  gentle  ttiends; 

"  iriir«reTiDaJIiaaiiotfaer  orShBkipeKrB'B  Latioiaiiig.  Il-wu 
not  in  Treqaent  dh  bj  hii  eotcmpoisries.      WrougU  if  thin  » 
made  il  lUn  bi/  grmbiai  ittrimenl:  pnag\t  tacing  tbe  p^terite  of 
work.    The  aune  Ihoagbt  ia  in  Dwnel't  Ciiil  Wan,  1 595,  book  it. 
Daniel  ig  ilio  ipeaking  of  tbe  aiokneaa  df  King  Henrj  IV,: — 
■  Wearing  tbe  wall  so  thin  thai  now  the  mind 
Might  well  look  Ihroagh,  and  all  fai»  rraill;  find.' 
Shakapeara  is  here  therefore  the  imitator.    Iti»  highlj  probable 
that  hEwaoId  read  Dauiel'i  poem  when  eomposbg  Ma  biilnrical 

"  To/ear  anoieDtl;  signified  Id  BUJV  a/roii^  aa  well  aa  to  drearf. 
'  A  Tengeaance  light  on  thee' thai  ao  dotb/wre  ma, ormakeal me 
ao  feared.' — Binvt. 

"  That  ia,  equivocal  birthi,  monateii.  ■ 

"  An  biatorioal  facl.     On  Oct.  13, 1111,  Ibia  haj^ned. 
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Unless  some  dull  '^  and  favourable  hand 
Will  wluBper  musick  to  my  weaiy  spirit. 

War.  Call  for  tbe  musick  in  the  otber  room. 

K.  Hat.  Set  me  the  ctown  upon  my  pillow  here. 

CZa.  His  eye  is  hollow,  and  he  changes  much. 

War.  Leas  noise,  less  noise. 

Enter  Fbincb  Henry. 

P.  Hen.  Who  saw  the  duke  of  Clarence  ? 

da.  I  am  here,  brother,  full  of  heaviness. 

P,  Hen.  How  now !  rain  within  doors,  and  none 
abroad  I 
How  doth  the  king? 

P.  Humph.  Exceeding  ill. 

P.  Hen.  H^rd  he  the  good  news  yet? 

Tell  it  him. 

P.  Hvmph.  He  idtePd  much  upon  the  hearing  it, 

P.  Hen.  If  he  be  sick 
With  joy,  he  will  recover  without  phyaick. 

*■  JohiiMnuwrtitliRt  dud  here  ligsifies  '  meluoholj,  gBotle, 
■ootiiiiiB.'  Halme  Hji  tint  it  m*uii  '  prodndng  ddliiua  or 
beaTiDeas.^  Th«  fact  ia  that  dtdt  ud  altm  wer«  tjaoajiaaia, 
•  DtiBrnta,  t\owaett;  tuditsa,  UrdUetJ.  Somcwbat  dtdl  or 
iIoBa;  tardiucBlni,  tardelet;'  mjiBarel.  Bat Sbakapeare uses 
di^iuu  tor  JraimuH  in  tbe  TempesL  And  Bnnl  hu  nlao  thin 
aenM:-~'S1ow,  dtiO,  uleepe,  dnmaie,  utonied,  heaTie;  torfi- 
tbu.'  It  fau  alwijs  beenthongbt  tbit  jIob  mnaic  ijtdnogi  ilwp. 
Ariel  enten  plijing  »>J«h  nianc  to  preduce  thii  eBeol,  in  tbe 
Tempeit  The  DOtioD  i>  not  peDaliir  to  our  grsat  poet,  ai  the 
following  siqaiiite  tinea,  almoat  wofthj  of  hia  hind,  may  wit- 

'  Oh,  loll  me,  lull  me,  cbarmiDg  sir, 

Mj  aeoaei  niek'd  witb  wonder  sweet) 
like  SDOW  OB  wool  thj  filling!  are, 
SoA  like  n  apirit  are  tfaj  feet. 
Grief  who  need  fear 
lliat  hath  an  ear? 
Down  let  him  lie. 
And  llnmbering  die. 
And  change  his  sonl  for  harmooj.' 
(PromWilSesloni,16S».)    Thejar^attrihaled  loDr.Strode, 
who  died  ii  1644. 
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War.   Not  so  much  noise,  my  .lord8;--sweet 
prince,  epeak  low; 
The  king  your  father  is  dispos'd  to  sleep. 

Cla.  Let  us  withdraw  into  the  other  room. 

War.  Will't  please  your  grace  to  go  along  with  us? 

P.  Htn.  No;  I  will  ait  and  watch  here  by  die 
king  ".  [Exeimt  iill  but  P.  Henry. 

Why  doth  the  crown  he  there  upon  his  pillow. 
Being  so  troublesome  a  bedfellow  T 
O  polish'd  perturbation !  golden  care ! 
"Hiat  keeps  the  ports'"  of  slumber  open  wide  ' 
To  many  a  watchful  night!— sleep  with  it  now! 
Yet  not  so  sound,  and  half  so  deeply  sweet, 
As  he,  whose  brow,  with  homely  bi^n '"  bound, 
Snores  out  the  watch  of  ni^t     O  majesty ! 
When  Qtoa  dost  pinch  thy  bearer,  tiiou  dost  sit 
Like  a  rich  umour  worn  in  heat  of  day. 
That  scalds  with  safety.     By  his  gates  of  breath 
There  lies  a  downy  feather,  which  stirs  not : 
Did  he  Buspu^,  that  Ught  and  weighdess  down 
Perforce  must  move. — My  gracious  lordl-^my  fa- 
ther!— 
This  sleep  is  sound  indeed ;  this  ia  a  sleep, 
That  from  this  golden  rigol^  hadi  divorc'd 

"  The  hint  oolj  of  this  besDtifnl  scene  ii  taksn  fi«m  Holin*- 
hed,  p.  S41.  The  poet  has  wrought  ap  the  hire  bald  oaniiliui 
of  the  ohronioUr  in  the  quul  pathetio  and  poetioal  mUineT. 

■'  Gates. 

'>  A  biggiiimtt  htadiani at oatrta  dolh;  lo oalted becaue 
snoh  a  foreheHd-clDth  naa  worn  hj  the  Begoinei,  an  order  of 
nnn*.  '  Upon  bi>  huad  be  wore  a  filthj  coarse  Hggm,  and  next 
it  a  ganiiBb  of  nigbt-capa.'  Naih,  speaking  of  a  miier  in  hU 
Pierce  FiimUeii. 

"  i.e.  eircfe;  probaUj  bom  the  old  Italias  rigaia,  t,  ■nail 
wbeel.     The  word  has  not  hitherto  been  foiuid  in  an;  other  aa- 
tbor.     Shakupeare  hu  it  again  in  his  Bqw  of  Lvcrea  .— 
•  About  the  monming  and  oongealed  faoe 
Of  thai  biack  blood,  a  waj'rj  rigal  goes. 
itiiMD;  ia  owd  hj  Nash  in  the  »ame  aense,  in  his  Lenten  Slaffe; 
and  it  may  also  baye  been  Sbakapeare's  word,  when  we  reooJIoot 
that  it  would  have  been  thus  written  in  the  poet's  age— rijof. 
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So  many  Enflish  kin^.     Thy  duey  from  me, 
le  tears,  and  heavy  sorrows  of  the  blood; 
Which  nature,  love,  and  filial  tenderness. 
Shall,  .0  dear  father,  pay  thee  {Jenteougly : 
Sly  due,  from  Uiee,  is  this  imperial  crown; 
Which,  aa  immetUate  fimn  thy  place  and  blood. 
Derives  itself  to  me.     Lo,  here  it  aits, — 

[Piefltfi^  il  OH  At)  bead. 
Wluch  heaven  shall  g;uard:   And  put  the  world's 

whole  stroigtfa 
Into  one  giant  arm,  it  shall  not  force 
This  line^  honour  from  me :  This  frtHD  thee 
Will  I  to  mine  lesr«,.as  'tis  left  to  me.  [£ctt. 

K.Seit.  Warwick!  Gloster!  Clarence  I 

Re-enter  Warwick,  and  the  retf. 
Cla.  ■  Doth  the  king  call? 

War.  What  wovid  your  majesty  ?    How  fares 

your  grace  ?  - 
K.  Hen.  Why  did  you  leave  me  here  alone,  my 

lords? 
Cla.  WeleflthepriDcemybrotherhere,myliege, 
Who  undertook  to  sit  and  watch  by  yon.  . 
K.  Hem.  The  prince  of  Wales  ?  Where  is  he  ?  let 
loe  see  hun : 
He  is  not  here; 

War.  This  door  is  open;  he  is  gone  this  yia^. 
P.  BtOKph.  He  came  not  through  the  chamber 

irtiere  we  atay'd. 
K.  Hen.  Where  is  the  crown?  who  took  it  from 

my  pillow? 
War.  When  we  withdrew.  Buy  liege,  we  left  it  here. 
K.  Hen.  The  prince  hath  ta'en  it  hence : — go,  seek 
him  ont;- 
Is  he  so  hasty,  that  he  doth  suppose 
My  sleep  my  death  1 
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Find  him,  my  lord  of  Warwick;  chide  him  hither. 

[Exit  Waswick. 
This  part  of  his  coajoina  with  my  disease. 
And  helps  to  end  me. — See,soBa,TrhatthiiigsyouaTel 
Hew  quickly  nature  fella  into  recolt. 
When  gold  becomes  her  object ! 
^ar.tbis  die  fuoUsb  OTer-caieful  fathers 
Hare  broke  their  sleep  nHth  thoughts,  their  braios 

with  care, 
Their  bones  with  industry;    - 
For  this  (hey  have  engrcMsed  and  pil'd.up 
The  cankcr'd  heaps  of  strange- acluered  gold; 
For  (his  (hey  have  been  thoughtful  to  invest 
l^iek  sons  with  arts,  and  martial  exercises : 
When,  like  the  bee,  tolling;**  from  ©very  iower 
The  virtuous  sweets; 

Oiur  thighs  pack'd  with  was,  our  mouths  with  hmey. 
We  bing  it  to  the  hive.;  and,  like  -the  bees. 
Are  jnurder'd  for  our  pams.     This  bitter  taste 
Yield  his  engrossments  ^  to  the  ending  father. — 

Re-enter  Waewick. 
Now,  where  is  he  (hat  will  not  stay  so  long 
TiU  his  fipiend  sickness  hath  determin'd**  me? 

War.  Mylord,Ifoundthe  prince  in  the  next  room. 
Washing  with  kindly  teara  his  gently  cheeks ; 
With  such  a  deep  demeanour  in  great  sorrow. 
That  tyranny,  which  never  qu^*d  but  blood. 
Would,  by  beholding  him,  hare  wash'd  his  knife 
With  gentie  eye-drops.     He  is  coming  hither. 

K,  Hen.  But  whereftHe  did  he  take  away  the  crown? 

"  TtkiBg  toll.  "  ADDumnlBtiani. 

"'  i.  e.  ended.     It  is  itill  med  in  tbmt  wbu  in  legU  ooHTaj- 
■noe*.     So  in  Antony  ud  Cle<^ln,  ■peaking  of  ■  huUlmie  :— 

' M  it  determiaa,  »o 

DissolTe.  mj  life.' 
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Re-enter  Prince  Henbt. 
Lo,  where  he  comes. — Come  hither  tome,  Harry:— ^ 
Depart  the  chamber,  leave  us  here  alone. 

[JBxemf  ClarbhcB',  Prince  Hvhphrey^ 
Lords,  ^ 
P.  Ben.  I  Derer  though  ts  hear  yoa  speak  agaiiK 
K.Hen.   Thy  wish  was  father^  Harry,  to  that 
thought : 
I  stay  too  loDg  by  thee,  I  weary  thee. 
I>ost  thou  BO  hunger  for  my  empty  chair. 
That  dun  wilt  needs  UTest  thee  with  mine  boaoui« 
Before  thy  hoar  be  ripe  1  O  foolish  youth  I 
Thou  seek'st  the  ^catness  that  will  overwhelm  thue. 
Stay  bat  a  little;  for  my  cloud  of  dignity 
Is  held  from  faUing  with  so  weak  a  wind. 
That  it  will  quickly  drop :  my  day  is  dim. 
Thou  haat  stol'n  that,  which,  after  some  few  hoursv 
Weiethine  without  offence;  and,  at  my  deaths 
Thou  haat  aeal'd  up  my  expectation**: 
Thy  life  did  manifest,  thou  lov'dst  me  not. 
And  tiiou  wilt  have  me  die  assured  of  it. 
Thou  hid'st  a  thousand  daggers  in  tiiy  thoughts ; 
TVUch  thou  hast  whetted  on  thy  stony  heart. 
To  stab  at  half  an  hour^  of  my  life. 
.  WhatI  canst  thou  mA  forbear  me  half  an  hour? 
Then  get  thee  gone,  and  dig  my  grave  thyself; 
And  bid  the  merry  bells  ring  to  thme  ears 
That  thou  art  crowned,  not  that  I  am  dead. . 
Let  all  the  tears  that  should  bedew  my  hearse. 
Be  drops  of  balm,  to  sanctify  thy  heEid ; 

■*  l.«.  Gonfirmed  mj  opinion. 

"  Hour,  ucientlj  wiitlen  koMer,  ii  naed  Hmetimes  u  ■  iia- 
iTllabh,  u  mil  bj  Shakspeare  M  othen.  Sa  Bea  Jodiod  in 
fhcCw»Alter-d:— 

'  B;  twioe  ID  aaj  i««ri  u  woald  Gil 
The  oirole  of  »  jeac.' 
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Only  compound  me  with  forgotten  dust; 

Give  that,  which  gave  thee  Ufe,  unto  the  worma.     : 

Pluck  down  my  officers,  break  my  decrees  i 

.Foi  now  a  time  is  oome  to  mock  at  form, 

Harry  the  fifth  is  crown'd ; — TFp,  vanity  I 

Down,  royal  state  I  altyou  aa^counaellors,  heocel 

And  to  the  English  court  assemUe  now. 

From  evOTy  region,  apes  of  idleness ! 

Now,  neighbour  confines,  pui^  you  of  your  scum: 

Have  you  a  ruffian,  tiiat  will  swear,  drink,  dance. 

Revel  the  night;  rob,  murder,  and  conunit    ■ 

The  oldest  sins  the  newest  kind  of  ways? 

Be  happy,  he  will  double  you  no  more : 

England  shall  double  gdd  his  treble  guilt"'; 

England  shall  give  him  office,  honour,  might: 

For  the  fifth  Hairy  from  curb'd  hcence  plucks 

The  muzzle  of  restraint,  and  the  wild  dog 

Shall  flesh  his  tooth  in  every  innocent. 

0  my  poor  kingdom,  sick  with  civil  blows  I 
When  that  my  care  could  not  withhold  thy  riots, 
What  wilt  thou  do,  when  riot  is  Ihy  care  t 

O,  thou  wilt  be  a  wildemras  agam, 
Peopled  with  wolves,  thy  old  inhabitants ! 

P.  Hen.  O,  pardon  me,  my  liege!    but  for  my 
tears,  [Kneeta^. 

The  moist  impediments  unto  my  speech, 

1  had  forestalt'd  this  dear  and  deep  rebuke, 

Thi*  playing  nponwordi  Keeraa  to  bavs  been  high) j  Klmired 
in  the  ^ge  of  Shakspeare.     Thaa  HarloTC,  in  bia  Hero  and 

.  '  And  aa  amidst  the  enamonr'd  wares  be  aninu, 
The  god  of  gold  a  paqiose  gill  his  limbs. 
That  this  vorA  guilt  including  doable  aenae, 
The  donble  guilt  of  hia  incouUneDoe, 
Might  be  eipress'd,' 
Again,  in  Acolastns  bii  Afterwit,  a  poem,  bj  S.  Nv^holaan,  1600 : 
O  sacred  thiral  of  golA,  what  oanst  tbon  uott — 
Some  term  thee  gi/lt,  that  eterj  aoole  might  read, 
Even  ia  tb j  name,  Iby  gmill  is  graat  indeed.' 
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En  yoa  with  grief  had  spoke,  and  I  had  heard 
The  course  of  it  bo  Sta.     There  is  your  crown ; 
And  He  that  wears  the-  crown  immortally. 
Long  guard  it  youra  !  If  I  affect  it  more. 
Than  as  your  faonodr,  and  as  your  renowu, 
Let'me  no  more  from  this  obedience  rise, 
"Which  my  moat  Inie  and  inward-duteous  spirit 
Teacheth  this  prostrate  and  exterior  bending" ! 
Heaven  witness  with  me,  when  I  here  came  in. 
And  found  ns  course  of  breath  within  your  majesty. 
How  cold  it  gtruck  my  heart  I  if  I  do  feigT>, 
O,  let  me  in  my  present  wildness  die^ 
And  never  lire  to  show  the  incredulous  world 
He  noble  change  that  I  have  purposed ! 
Coming  to  look  on  you,  thinking  you  dead 
(And  dead  almost,  my  Jiege,  to  think  yau  were), 
I  spake  unto  the  crown  as  having  sense. 
And  thus  uplvaided  it :  1^  care  an  thee  depending , 
Bath  fed  vpoH  the  body  of  my  father; 
Therefore,  thou,  he»t  (fgold,  art  roont  efgotd. 
Other,  let*  fine  tn  earat,  i*  more  precioiu, 
PreMervinff  Ufe  t»  meeCciNe  potable^ : 
BiU  thtm,  mo*tfine,  mott  hanuna'd,  moit  reiiottm'd. 
Halt  eat  thy  bearer  tip.    Thus,  my  most  royal  liege^ 
Accusing  it,  I  put  it  on  my  head ; 

»  Tbe  Variomm  Sbakspeire  reidi;— 

'  Lei  oe  no  more  from  ttiia  abBilieDoe  rise 
(Which  nj  moil  true  ud  inwird-duteODi  ipirit 
Teicbelfa),  this  proatrkte  ud  eilerior  beadfbg !' 
Jobuon  aiid  othen  hate  couidered  Ihig  paasige  m  obBcnre  in 
the  oaoitraolion  i  batitvu  oilj  mideiD  bjlfaeir  vrong  point' 
tag.     Tbe  DbiiDDB  sense  is,  '  Let  me  no  more  rise  &oia  thia 
oituamctt  which  mjmostlojFoJuidinwmrdljdnteoiuspirit  tetoh- 
«th  this  prostnte  mnd  exterior  bendiig.^  ObnuBu  and  oiedinn 
were  fonneriy  nied  indisoriminatelj  Iheone  for  the  other.    Truth 
is  alvijt  nsed  for  loyuby. 

'  "  Itwis  long  1  preTsiling  opiuiDBthntasoliition  of  ifold  had 
great  medicinal  rirlDes;  and  that  tbe  ioDorrnptibHilj  of  the 
metal  might  be  oomnnnioatod  to  the  bodj  impregnated  with  lt> 
Patabb  poU  wtt  one  of  the  panacea  ofaDeieol  qaaoks. 
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To  try  vith  it, — aa  with  an  enemy, 

That  had  before  my  fece  mufder'd  niy  father, — 

The  quarrel  of  a  true  inheritor.  ' 

But  if  it  did  infect  my  blood  with  joy, 

OrsweU  my  thoughts  to  any  strain  of  pride; 

If  any  rebel  or  vain  spirit  of  mine 

Did,  with  the  least  affectioD  of  a  welcome. 

Give  ent^rtainnient  to  die  might  of  it. 

Let  God  for  ever  keep  it  Irom  my  head  I 

And  make  me  as  the  poorest  vassal  is. 

That  doth  with  awe  and  terror  kneel  to  it! 

K.Een.  O  my  son! 
Heaven  put  it  in  thy  mind,  to  take  it  hence. 
That  thou  might'st  win  the  more  thy  father's  love. 
Pleading  so  wisely  in  excuse  of  it. 
Come  hither,  Harry,  sit  diou  by  my  bed; 
And  hear,  I  think,  the  very  latest  counsel 
That  ever  I  shall  breathe.    Heaven  knows,  my  son. 
By  what  by-padis,  and  indirect  crook'd  ways, 
I  met  Hus  crows ;  and  I  myself  know  well. 
How  troublesome  it  sat  upon  my  head : 
To  diee  it  shall  descend  wiUi  better  quiet, 
Better  opinion,  better  confirmation; 
Fm  all  the  soil  ^  of  the  achievement  goes 
Wiih  me  into  the  earth.     It  seem'd  in  me. 
But  as  an  honour  snatch'd  with  boisterous  hand ; 
And  I  had  many  living,  to  upbraid 
My  gwn  of  it  by  their  assistances ; 
Which  daily  grew  to  quarrel  and  to  bloodshed. 
Wounding  supposed^  peace:  all  these  bold  fears  ^'i 
Thou  see'st  with  peril  I  have  answer'd : 
For  all  my  reign  hatb  been  but  as  a  scene 
Acting  that  argument;  and  now  my  death 

"  Soil  IB  almii,  ifot,  hItmitL 

^  SvpfendpeafK  is  imaghud  peace,  ooimterfeit,  not  real- 
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Chaiiges  the  mode'^ :  for  whntm  me  wai  pnrchaa'd  ^, 
FbUb  upon  thee  io  a  more  fairer  sort ; 
So  thou  the  garland  wear'st  successively ". 
Yet,  though  thou  staod'st  mwe  sure  than  I  coald  do. 
Thou  art  not  firm  enough,  siace  griefs  are  green : 
And  all  tiiy  friends,  which  tbou  mustmake  thy  fiieDds, 
Have  but  their  stings  and  teeth  newly  ta'en  out; 
By  whose  fell  working  I  was  first  adranc'd. 
And  by  whose  power  I  well  might  lodge  a  fear 
To  be  again  displac'd :  which  to  avoid, 
I  cut  them"  off;  and  had  a  purpose  now 
To  lead  out  many  to  the  Holy  Land; 
Lest  rest,  and  lying  stiU,  might  make  them  look 
Too  aear  unto  my  state.     Therefore,  my  Hany, 
Be  it  thy  course,  to  busy  giddy  minds 
With  foreign  quanels ;  ^at  acdon,  hence  borne  out/ 
May  waste  the  memory  of  the  former  days. 
More  would  I,  but  my  lungs  are  wasted  bo. 
That  strength  of  speech  is  utterly  denied  me. 
How  I  came  by  the  crown,  O  6od,  forgive^! 
And  grant  it  may  with  thee  in  true  peace  livel 
P.  Hett.  My  gracious  Uege, 

^  The  moSt  ia  the  aalr  oiJbnK  of  things. 

"  Parchu'd  here  lignifics  oMamd  iy-  tagir  purimt.  It  ia 
troBi  the  French  pourclHU,  and  wsi  lameliioes  id  ipelled  whan 
Died  to  Bignifj  the  ohUiniDg  of  lands  or  hnnonTB  faj  inj  other 
meuu  thu  hj  title  or  deaoent.  See  Spelmin's  CloBiarj,  in 
ftrckada ;  u^  Hioibew't  Gaids  lo  the  Tonfj^iiei,  in  pourchoM. 

DBiiip«r  Bpalchei  ■  cliim  of  heieditarj  right  is  aooa  as  he  can.' 
80  did  Richard  Cromwell  in  his  first  speech  lo  parliament:— 
'  For  mj  own  part  being,  bj  the  providence  of  God,  and  the 
disposition  of  the  law,  nj  father's  ncctnor,  and  hearing  tha 
place  in  the  gOTciameul  that  I  do,'  &c.— Airfwn  JfiKtUrnji, 
Tol.  i.  p.  21. 

"  Haaooproposes  to  read  'I  ontnaua/,' whichaeemauideed 
Beoeuarj.  The  sense  wonid  then  be, '  Som*  I  have  ont  oS,  and 
man;  I  intended  to  lead  to  the  Holj  Laud.' 

"  Thia  t>  a  true  pictnre  of  a  mind  divided  between  heiTen 
and  earth.  He  praja  for  llie  protperilir  of  gnilt,  wbile  he  da- 
preeales  its  pnniihinent. 
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You  won  it,  wore  it,  kept  it,  gave  it  me ; 
Ilea  pltun,  and  right,  must  my  possessioa  be: 
Which  I,  with  more  than  with  a  commoQ  pain, 
'Gainst  all  the  world  will  rightfully  maintain. 

Enter  Prince  John  q^Lancaster,  Warwick, 

Lords,  mtd  Others. 

K.  Hen-    Look,  look,  here  comes  my  John  of 

Lancaster. 
P.  John.  Health,  peace,  and  happiness,  to  my 

royal  fatherl 
K.  Hen.  Thou  bring'st  me  bappineas,  and  peace, 

But  health,  alack,  with  youthful  wings  is  flown 
From  this  bare,  wither'd  trunk :  upon  thy  sight. 

My  worldly  business  makes  a  period. 

Where  is  my  lord  of  Warwick? 

P.  Hen.  My  lord  of  Warwick  1 

K.  Hen.  Doth  any  name  particular  belong 
Vuto  the  lodging  where  I  first  did  swoon? 

War.  Tis  called  Jerusalem,  my  noble  lord. 

K.  Hen.  Laud  be  to  God! — even  there  my  life 
must  end  ^. 

"  ■  At  length  he  recoTered  bis  apeech  ud  nuderBttnding,  ud 
perGeivifl^  himaeire  in  a  strange  place,  wbjcb  be  knew  not,  he 
villed  to  know  if  the  chamber  had  aoie  partionlar  name,  where- 
Dnlo  anxwer  waa  made,  that  i[  wai  called  Jtnaalait.  Then  said 
the  king,  Laoda  be  giyen  to  the  Father  of  Hearen,  fornow  I 
know  tbat  I  ahall  die  bere  in  this  chamber,  according  to  the  pro- 
pbeeie  of  me  declared,  that  I  abould  depart  thia  life  in  Jenua- 
leia.'^Uoliailuid,  p.  &4\. 

The  late  Dr.  Vincent  painted  ont  a  remarkable  cobcidence  in 
a  paaaage  of  Anna  CDumena  (Alexias,  lib.  ri.  p.  162,  ed.  Farii, 
1658),  retatinK  to  the  death  of  Robert  Gniscard,  king  of  Sieil}, 
in  a  place  called  Jernaalem,  at  Cephalonia.  In  Lodge'a  Devil* 
Conjured  ia  a  similar  storj  of  Pope  Sjltester;  bnt  the  PopB 
outwitted  the  Devil.  And  Fnller,  in  his  Cbnrch  Hiatorj,  b.v. 
p.  178,  relates  sometMng  of  the  >ame  kind  abool  Cardinal  Wol- 
■e  J,  of  whom  it  had  been  predicted  thai  ht  ikouU  ha«e  Uiemlat 
KiMgitim.  Which  was  Ihonght  to  be  ralGlled  b;  hia  d;iD[  Lt 
the  cnalodj  of  Sir  William  Kingalon. 
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It  bath  been  propheiiedto  me  many  years, 

I  sbould  not  die  but  in  Jcrus^em ; 

Whiph  vainly  I  suppos'd,  the  Holy  Land:— 

But,  bear  me  to  that  chamber ;  there  111  lie ; 

In  that  Jerusalem  shall  Harry  die.  [Exeunt. 


ACT  V. 

SCENE  I.    Glostershire.    A  HaU  in  Shallow's 
House. 

Enter  Shallow,  Falstaff,  Bardolph, 
and  Page. 
Shal.  By  cock  and  pye ',  sir,  you  shall  not  away 
to-night.— What,  Davy,  I  say ! 

Fal.  You  must  excuse  me,  master  Robert  Shal- 
low. 

ShaL  I  will  not  excuse  yon;  you  shall  not  be 
excused;  excuses  sh^l  not  be  admitted;   there  is 

■  Thia  adjantiOD,  vbicli  leems  to  haie  been  >  popolur  inb- 
Blitate  for  profdne  BWOHrin^,  occurs  ia  serenl  old  plaji.  -Thai 
ill  SoUmvi  and  Peraedfli  1590:^ — -'  By  cock  aad  pie  and  mi>ai«- 
foot,'  In  Wilj  Beguiled,  1606:—'  Now  iy  coci  owl  pie,  yoa 
neier  apalie  a  trner  mrd  in  joar  life.'  Id  The  Two  Angij 
Women  of  Abingdon,  1699  :~ 

'  MeiTj  go  soirj,  eoct  anil  yie,  m j  hearts.' 
By  cocit  ia  auppoaed  to  be  n  cormptioD  or  diigaiw  at  the  name 
of  God  in  &Taar  of  pious  ears  :  bat  the  addition  of  pit  haa  not 
jet  been  aalufactoritj  accoanted  for.  It  haa  been  oonjectored 
that  it  ma;  be  oiilj  a  ladicroDs  oath  bj  the  camman  tign  of  an 
alehouse,  The  Cock  and  Magpie,  or  Cock  and  Pie,  being  ■  oioat 
aocieot  and  faTouritesigD.  It  sbonld  appear  from  the  following 
passage,  in  A  Caleehisme  conlaioing  the  Snmme  of  Religion,  bj 
GeDtge-GidTard,  1683,  thai  it  was  not  considered  as  a  oomplion 
of  the  aacred  name.  'Men  suppose  that  tboy  do  not  ofiende 
when  they  do  not  sweare  falsely ;  and  beoaase  the;  will  not  taks 
the  name  of  God  to  abuse  it,  thej  aware  bj  tmall  tkingi;  i»  fty 
tork  and  pie,  b;  the  mousefoot,  and  many  such  like.' 
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no  excuse  shall  serve;  you  shall  not  be  excused. — 
Why,  Davy ! 

Enter  Davy. 

Davy.  Here,  sir. 

Shal.  Davy,  Davy,  Davy, — let  me  see,  Davy; 
let  me  see : — yea,  marry,  William  cook,  bid  hun 
come  hither. — Sii  John,  you  shall  not  be  excused, 

Davy.  Marry,  air,  thus; — those  precepts'  cannot 
be  served :  and,  again,  sir, — Shall  we  sow  the  head- 
land with  wheat? 

Shal.  With  red  wheat,  Davy.  But  for  William 
cook :- — ■ — Are  there  no  young  pigeons  ? 

Davff.    Yes,  sir. Here  is  now  Uie  smitfa'i 

note,  for  shoeing,  and  plough-irons. 

Slial.  Let  it  be  cast',  and  paid: — Sir  John,  you 
shall  not  be  excused. 

Davy.  Now,  sir,  a  new  link  to  the  bucket  must 
needs  be  had; — And,  sir,  do  you  mean  to  stop  any 
of  William's  wages,  about  the  sack  be  lost  the  other 
day  at  Hinckley  fair? 

Shal.    He  shall  answer  it: Some  pigeons, 

Davy;  a  couple  of  short'legged  hens;  a  joint  of 
mutton;  and  any  pretty  little  tiny  kickshaws,  tell 
WiUiam  cook. 

Davy.  Dotfa  the  man  of  war  stay  all  night,  sir? 

Shid.  Yes,  Davy.  I  will  use  him  well;  A  friend 
i'the  conrt  is  better  than  a  penny  in  purse*.     Use 

'  PrtupU  are  Barranft.  Dkt;  has  ■Imost  u  mwiT  emploj- 
menti  u  Scrub  in  Tba  Bekoi  StraUgen. 

*  •  A  rriend  in  conrt  ii  wortb  b  peim;  in  par»e'  i*  <>■»  of  Cun- 
den's  proierbial  BenteDces.  See  bii  BemBiDei,  4lo.  1606.  S* 
Chancei,  in  hie  RomBoDt  of  Ibe  &oae,  tst.  S540:— 

'  Friendsbip  u  more  tbu  caltel ; 

For  friofd  in  amrU  tie  ieUer  it 

Than  |Ki^  ii  >■  jnu-H,  oertia.' 
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bis  men  well,  Davy;   for  they  are  arrant  knaves, 
and  will  backbite. 

Davy.  No  worse  than  they  are  back-bitten,  sir ; 
for  they  have  marvellouB  foul  linen. 

Shut.  >VeU  conceited,  Davy.  About  thy  busi- 
Aess,  Davy. 

Davg.  I  beseech  you,  sir,  to  countenance  Wil- 
liam Visor  of  Wincot'  agunst  Clement  Perkes  of 
the  hill. 

Skal.  There  are  many  complaints,  Davy,  a^inst 
that  Visor;  that  Visor  is  an  arrant  knave  on  my 
knowledge. 

Daty.  I  grant  your  worship,  that  he  is  a  knave, 
sir:  but  yet,  GocI  forbid,  sir,  but  a  knave  should 
have  some  countenance  at  his  friend's  request.  An 
honest  man,  sir,  is  able  to  speak  for  himself,  when  a 
knave  is  not.  I  have  served  your  worship  truly,  sir, 
this  eight  years ;  and  if  I  cannot  once  or  twice  in  a 
quarter  bear  out  a  knave  against  an  honest  man,  I 
have  but  a  very  httle  credit  with  your  worships. 
The  knave  is  mine  honest  fiiend,  sir;  therefore,  I 
beseech  yonr  worship,  let  him  be  countenanced. 

Shot.  Go  to;  I  say,  he  shall  have  no  wrong. 
Look  about,  Davy.  [Exit  Davt,]  Where  are  you. 
Sir  Jolm?  Come,  off  with  your  boots. — Give  me 
your  hand,  master  Bardolph. 

'  Wibiecote,  or  WhuiU,  ia  a  village  in  WarwicluluTe,  atf 
Stratford.     Tbe  old  copies  read  WohcoI. 

*  This  ia  no  ei^geniled  piotore  of  tbe  courge  of  jnatiee  ia 
Shakapeare'a  time.     Sir  Nicbolas  Bacon,  in  a  apsecb  la  parli*- 

juatice  a  maiotaioer,  acqaitling  Aomc  for  gain,  enditing  oUiera 
for  malice;  bearing  witb  him  si  bis  aervaut,  oierthroviDg;  Ihs 
other  aa  his  enemj.'  iyErBa,f.Si.  He  repeats  the  same  worda 
again  in  ISTl.  li.  Ifi3.  A  member  of  the  honse  of  commoua, 
in  1601,  aajs,  '  A  joatice  of  peace  is  a  living  ereatnre,  Lfaat  for 
half  a  dozen  cbickena  will  diipeoae  viilh  a  doiea  at  penal  sta- 
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Bard.  I  am  glad  to  see  your  worship. 

Shal.  I  thank  thee  with  all  my  heart,  kind  master 
Bardolph: — and  welcome,  my  tall  fellow.  [To  the 
Page,]     Come,  Sir  John,  [Exit  Shallow. 

Fal.  I'll  follow  you,  good  master  Robert  Shallow. 
Bardolph,  look  to  our  horses.  [Exeunt  3 aRDOLph 
and  P^;e.]  If  I  were  sawed  into  quanddes,  I 
should  make  four  dozen  of  such  hearded  hermit's- 
staves  as  master  Shallow.  It  is  a  wonderful  thing, 
to  see  the  semblable  coherence  of  his  men's  spirits 
and  his:  They,  by  observing  him,  do  bear  them- 
selves like  foolish  justices ;  he,  by  conversbg  with 
them,  is  turned  into  a  justiceUke  serving-man;  their 
spirits  are  so  married  in  conjunction  with  the  parti- 
cipation of  society,  that  they  flock  together  in  con- 
sent^, like  so  many  wild  geese.  If  I  had  a  suit  to 
master  Shallow,  I  would  humour  his  men,  with  the 
imputation  of  being  near  their  master^:  if  to  his 
men,  I  would  curry  with  master  Shallow,  that  no 
man  could  better  command  his  servants.  It  is  cer- 
tain, that  either  wise  bearing,  or  ignorant  carriage, 
is  caught,  as  men  take  diseases,  one  of  anotiier: 
therefore,  let  men  take  heed  of  their  company.  I 
will  devise  matter  enough  out  of  this  Shallow,  to 
keep  Prince  Harry  in  continual  laughter,  the  wear- 
ing-out of  six  fashions  (which  is  four  terns,  or  two 
actioDS^),  and  he  shall  laugh  witiiout  intervalhaiu. 
O,  it  is  much,  that  a  lie,  with  a  slight  oath,  and  a 
jest,  with  a  sad  brow^",  will  do  with  a  fellow  tiiat 

''  CanmU  a  accord,  BgreemeDt ;  ■  oombioatioB  for  bdj  parli- 

voltr  pur|iOBe.     BareL  renderfl  'secia,  a  direrB  coiufltte  in  BDiidrj 
wilfnl  opiuioni.'     See  note  on  Machelh,  Aot  ii.  Sc.  1,  p.  240. 

'  i.e.  idmitled  to  their  mutei'ii  oonfidence.  ' 

'  There  ie  something  hnmarouB  in  milting  i  Bpendthiift  com- 
pale  time  h;  the  operation  of  an  iction  Tor  debt. 

"  i.e.  *  Krio^  Uce.     So  in  The  Winter's  Tale:— 
'  Mj  father  tad  the  genlleuen  are  in  sad  talk.' 
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iierer  had  Ae  ache  in  his  shoiildersl  O,  you  shatl 
see  him  Uughi  till  his  face  be  like  a  wet  cloak  ill 
laid  up. 

Shai.  [WilkiM.]  SirJohol 

Fal.  I  come,  master  Shallow;  I  come,  master 
Shallow.  [Exit  Falstafp. 

SCENE  II. 
Westminster.     A  Room  in  the  Palace, 
Enter  Warwick,  and  the  Lord  Chief  Justice. 
War.  How  now,  my  lord  chief  justice  ?  whither 

away? 
Ch.  Jv»t.  How  doth  the  king? 
War.  Exceedidgwell;  his  cares  are  now  all  ended. 
Ck.  Jutt.  I  hope,  not  dead. 
War.  He's  walk'd  the  way  of  nature ; 

And,  to  OUT  purposes,  be  lives  no  more. 

Ch.  Jvtt.  I  would,  his  majesty  had  call'd  me  with 

The  service  that  I  truly  did  his  life, 
Hath  left  me  open  to  all  injuries. 

War.  Indeed,  I  think,  the  young  kmg  loves  you  not. 

Ch.  Jtut.  I  know,  he  doth  not ;  and  do  arm  myself, 
To  welcome  the  condition  of  the  time ; 
Which  cannot  look  more  hideously  up«Hi  me 
Than  I  have  drawn  it  in  my  fantasy. 

Enter  pRiNCE  John,  Prince  Humphrey, 
Clarence,  Westmoreland,  and  OfAcr«. 
War.  Here  come  the  heavy  issue  of  dead  Harry : 
O,  that  the  living  Harry  had  the  temper 
Of  him,  the  worst  of  these  three  gentlemen  I 
How  many  nobles  then  should  hold  their  placea. 
That  must  strike  sail  to  spirits  of  vile  sort  t 
Ch.  Jutt.  Alas !  I  fear,  all  will  be  overtum'd. 
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P.  John.  Good  morrow,  cousin  Warwick. 

P.  Humph.  Cla.  Good  morrow,  cousin. 

P.  John.  We  meet  like  men  Uiat  had  forgot  to 

speak. 
War.  We  do  remember ;  but  our  ailment 
Is  all  too  heavy  to  admit  much  talk. 

P.  John.  Well,  peace  be  witii  him  Hiat  hath  made 

us  heary ! 
Ch.Juit.  P^ice  bewidi  us,  lest  we  be  heavier! 
P.  Humph.  O,  good  my  lord,  you  have  lost  a 
friend,  indeed : 
And  I  dare  swear,  you  borrow  not  that  face 
Of  seeming  sorrow ;  it  is,  sure,  your  own. 

P.  John.  Though  no  man  he  assur'd  what  grace 

You  stand  in  coldest  expectation : 

I  am  the  sorrier ;  Vould,  'twere  otherwise. 

Cla.  Well,  you  must  now  speak  Sir  John  FaUtaff 
fair ; 
Which  swims  against  your  stream  of  quality. 

Ch.Jtut.  Sweet  princes,  what  I  did,  I  did  in  ho- 

Led  by  the  impartial  conduct  of  my  soal ; 
And  never  shall  you  see,  that  I  will  beg 
A  ragged  and  forestall'd  remission '. — 
If  truth  and  upright  innocency  fail  me,  ' 
III  to  the  king  my  master  that  is  dead. 
And  tell  him  who  hath  sent  me  after  him. 
War.  Here  comes  the  prince. 

'  *  A  rag^d  and  foreat^led  reniiAsion^  u  a  remUBion  or'par- 
don  obtained  bj  beggsrlj  mpplication.  PoresioUtnj  ii  jH-enmiBw. 
Id  t,  former  scene  the  prince  nyt  to  his  father : — 
'  But  for  mj  teara,  &c. 
I  had/oreitoird  (his  dear  and  deep  rebuke.' 
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Euler  King  Henry  V. 

C%.  Jua.  Good  morrow ;  and  heavea  Bave  your 
majesty  [ 

Kmg.  This  new  and  gorgeous  garment,  majesty. 
Sits  not  Boeasy  on  me  as  you  think. — 
Brotiiers,  you  mix  your  sadness  with  some  fear; 
This  is  the  English,  not  the  Turkish  court ; 
Not  Amurath  an  Amuradi-  succeeds. 
But  Harry  Harry :  Yet  be  sad,  good  brothers. 
For,  to  speak  truth,  it  very  well  becomes  you ; 
Sorrow  so  royally  in  you  appears, 
Hiat  I  will  deeply  put  the  fashion  on, 
And  wear  it  in  my  heart.     Why  then,  he  sad : 
But  entertain  no  more  of  it,  good  brothers. 
Than  a  joint  burden  laid  upon  us  all. 
For  me,  by  heaven,  I  bid  you  be  assur'd, 
I'll  be  your  father  and  your  brother  too; 
Let  me  but  bear  your  love,  I'll  bear  your  cares. 
Yet  weep,  that  Harry's  dead ;  and  so  will  I : 
But  Harry  lives,  that  shall  convert  those  tears, 
By  number,  into  hours  of  happiness. 

P.John,Sce.  We  hope  no  otherfrom your  majesty. 

Kittg.  You  all  look  strangely  on  me; — and  you 
most;  [To  the  Chief  Justice. 

You  are,  I  think,  assur'd  I  love  you  not. 

Ck.  Just.  I  am  assur'd,  if  I  be  measur'd  rightly. 
Your  majesty  hath  no  just  cause  to  hate  me. 

KiMig.  No! 
How  might  a  prince  of  my  great  hopes  forget 
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So  great  indignities  you  l^d  upon  me  ? 
What!  rate,  rebuke,  and  roughly  aend  to  prison 
The  immediate  heir  of  England?  Was  this  easy*? 
May  this  be  wash'd  in  Letbe,  »Dd  forgotten? 

Ch.Jutt.  I  then  did  use  the  person  of  your  father; 
The  imc^B  of  his  power  lay  then  in  me : 
And,  in  the  admijustratioa  of  his  law. 
Whiles  I  was  busy  for  the  commonwealth. 
Your  highness  pleased  to  forget  my  place, 
The  majesty  and  power  of  law  and  justice. 
The  image  of  the  king  whom  I  presented, 
And  struck  me  in  my  t^  seat  of  judgment*; 
Whereon,  as  an  offender  to  your  father, 
I  gave  bold  way  to  my  authority. 
And  did  commit  you.     If  the  deed  were  ill,  ' 

Be  you  coDtented,  wearing  now  the  garland. 
To  have  a  son  set  your  decrees  at  nought; 
To  pluck  down  justice  from  your  awful  bench ; 
To  Uip  the  course  of  law,  and  blunt  the  sword 
That  guards  the  peace  and  safety  of  your  person ; 
Nay,  more ;  to  spurn  at  your  most  royal  image, 

'  Wai  Ikii  tiay  1  WM  Ibii  s  hght  ogaia  T  Thna  ia  King 
Henrj  VI.  Part  11.  Aot  iii.  So,  I  .— 

'  - — ~  These  fialu  are  eoiy,  qoicklf  answer'd.' 
And  Lord  Snrre j  haa  :— 

■  Eaty  sigbes,  snch  m  folks  draw  in  love.' 
Bu-atbai:  '  yvij  eB>ily  oi  lighlb/ ;  perradU  ;  leg;ieTement.' 

*  II  has  atreadj  been  remarked  that  Sir  William  Gasooigne, 
the  chief  JDslice  in  this  plaj,  died  in  the  reigD  of  Uenrj  IV.  \ 
uid  conieiinend)'  thia  scene  haa  no  fonndation  in  fact.  Shak- 
•peare  was  misled  bj  Slowe,  or  probahlj  wa*  careleas  abool  the 
mailer.  While  Gascoigne  was  at  Ihe  bar  Henrj  of  Bolingbroke 
was  hia  clienl,  who  appointed  bim  bis  stlome;  to  sae  not  his 
liverj  in  the  Court  of  Warda  ;  batltichardll.  defeated  hia  pnr- 
pOM.  When  Boliogbroke  became  Hearj  IV.  he  appointed  Gas- 
ooigne  chief  joatice.  In  that  statioD  he  acquired  Ihe  character 
of  a  learned,  npright,  wise,  and  intrepid  jadge.  The  atorj  of 
bis  committing  the  prince  ia  told  hj  Sir  Thomas  Eljot,  in  hia 
book  entitled  The  Gorernor;  bnt  Shakspeare  followed  the  Chn>- 
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And  mock  your  workings  in  a  second  body*. 
Question  your  royal  tboughta,  raake  the  case  yours; 
Be  DOW  tite  father,  and  propose  a  son^: 
Hear  your  own  di^ty  so  much  [vofau'd, 
See  your  most  dreadful  laws  so  loosely  slighted, 
Behold  yourself  so  by  a  soa  disduaed ; 
And  then  ima^ne  me  taking  your  part, 
And,  in  your  power,  soft  silencing  your  son : 
After  this  cold  considentnce,  sentence  me; 
And,  as  you  are  a  king,  speak  in  your  state^. 
What  I  have  done,  that  misbecame  my  place, 
My  person,  or  my  liege's  sovereignty. 

King.  YOu  are  r^t,  justice,  and  you  weigh  thi» 

llierefore  still  bear  the  balance  and  the  sword : 

And  I  do  wish  your  honours  may  increase, 

Till  you  do  live  to  see  a  son  of  mine 

Offend  you,  and  obey  you,  as  I  did. 

So  shall  I  live  to  speak  my  father's  words ; — 

Happy  am  /,  that  have  a  man  wt  bold, 

Tkal  daret  dojuMtice  on  my  proper  km  : 

And  not  lest  happy,  having  fnch  a  ion, 

That  would  deliver  up  Am  greatneis  so 

into  the  handa  of  Justine. — You  did  commit  me: 

Tor  which,  I  do  commit  into  your  hand 

The  unstain'd  sword  that  you  have  us'd  to  bear; 

With  this  remembrance*, — Tliat  you  use  the  same 

With  die  like  bold,  just,  and  impartial  spirit. 

As  you  have  done  'gainst  me.     There  is  my  hand  ; 

Vou  shall  be  as  a  father  to  my  yoifth : 

My  voice  shall  sonnd  as  you  do  prompt  mine  ear; 

And  I  wilt  stoop  and  humble  my  intents 

'  Treat  nith  conlempl  ;oar  acU  enecDled  bj  a  lepresenUtiie. 
'  i.e.  image  to  yourself  that  yon  have  a  son.     So  in  Tiloa 
Audrotiiciis : — 

■  — '■ —  »  tbonMod  deaths  t  cosli]  propote.' 
''  Id  jODr  regal  character  and  office. 
*  Reiaiibraiia;  that  U  arfnuHn'tton  or  varaiag. 
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To  your  well  practia'd,  wise  directions. 

And,  princes  all,  believe  me,  I  beseech  you; — 
My  fathei  is  gone  wild  into  bis  grave^, 
For  in  his  tomb  lie  m;  affections ; 
And  with  his  spirit  sadly"*  I  survive. 
To  mock  t^e  expectation  of  the  world ; 
To  frustrate  prophecies ;  and  to  raze  out 
Rotten  opinion,  who  hath  writ  me  down 
After  my  seeming.     The  tide  of  blood  in  me 
Hath  proudly  floVd  in  vanity,  till  now : 
Now  doth  it  turn,  and  ebb  back  to  the  sea; 
Where  it  shall  mingle  with  the  state^^  of  floods, 
And  flow  henceforth  in  formal  majesty. 
Now  call  we  our  high  court  of  parliament : 
And  let  us  choose  such  limbs  of  noble  counsel. 
That  the  great  body  of  oar  state  may  go 
In  equ^  rank  with  lite  best-govem'd  nation 
lliat  war,  or  peace,  or  both  at  once,  may  be 

Aa  ttuDgs  acquainted  and  famihar  to  us; 

Iq  which  you,  father,  shall  have  foremost  hand. — 
[To  the  Lord  Chief  Justice. 
Our  coronation  done,  we  will  accite  '^, 
As  I  before  remember'd,  all  our  stale : 
And  (Ood  consi^ing  to  my  good  intents). 
No  prince,'  nor  peer,  shall  have  just  cause  to  say, — 
Heaven  sfaorteu  Harry's  happy  life  one  day. 

[Exeunt. 

'  The  mesning  i>,  Hj  mid  dEspoaittona  biving  oeaaed  on  mj 
fither'a  dB«lh,  and  being  now  a^  il  were  bnried  in  hja  tomb,  he 
Bnd  nildneai  ue  intBrred  in  Iho  aame  grave.  Tbii  is  confirmed 
b;  1  puaaige  in  Kiog  Henry  V. ; — 

'Tbecanraeaofhia  jaalbproinis'ditnat: 
Tbe  breath  no  aooner  left  his  falher'a  bodj, 
Bnl  that  hia  wildnns,  mottilied  in  hiQ^ 
Seem'd  to  Ht  too.' 
"  SaHi/  ia  sobeilj,  scrionalj ;  sad  ii  opposed  lo  vHd. 
"  Thai  i>,  With  Ihe  najulic  digaittf  of  the  oceaa,  the  chief  of  ' 

VOL.  V.  K  K 
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SCENE  III. 

Olosterehire.     The  Garden  o/Shidlow's  Hmue. 

Enter  Falstaff,    Shallow,   Silence,    Bar- 

DOLPH,  the  Page,  and  Davy. 

Shal.  asiy,  yon  shall  see  mine  orchard :  where, 
in  an  arbour,  we  will  eat  a  last  year's  pippin  of  my 
own  j^raffing,  with  adishofcarraways',  and  so  forth; 
— come,  cousin  Silence  ; — and  then  to  bed. 

Fed.  'Fore  God,  yon  hare  here  a  goodly  dwel' 
ling,  and  a  rich. 

Shal.  Barren,  buren,  barren;  beggars  all,  be^ars 
all.  Sir  John: — marry,  good  air. — Spread,  Davy> 
spread,  Davy;  well  said,  Davy. 

Fal.  This  Davy  serves  you  for  good  uses;  he  i» 
your  serving'man,  and  your  husbandman. 

Shal.  A  good  varlet,  a  good  varlet,  a  very  good 
rarlet.  Sir  John. — By  the  mass,  I  hare  drunk  too 

much  sack  at  supper : a  good  varlet.    Now  ait 

down,  now  sit  down : — come,  cousin. 

Sil.  Ah,  sirrah  !  quoth-a,— we  shall 

Do  nothing  hut  eat,  and  tnahe  good  cheer, 

[Singing. 

Andpraite  heaeenjbr  the  merry  year; 

'  Thu  piiuge,  whicb  wm  long  a  snbjfcl  of  digpnte,  aome 
pCTtiDicioniilf  mainUininj  thai  aurmra^a  tneuit  applei  of  that 
DUDfli  hmfl  b«eB  at  lengtb  properlj  expluDfld  1>j  the  followiog 
qnotatJoiurnimCDgaB'i  Hiven  of  Health,  1599:— 'For  Ibeaune 
pnrpoae  cartaay  nedi  are  oaed  to  be  made  in  eomfits,  and  (o  bt 
taten  iDJJA  ajqfles,  end  nnreLj  verj  good  for  that  parpoae,  for  all 
BDOh  tbingi  u  breed  wind,  would  be  eateli  with  otber  thing!  that 

moM,  or  biaktti,  or  Mme  othei  Idad  of  oooiGti  or  leedei,  toge- 
ther with  tpplea,  thereby  to  breake  wiade  ingendred  hj  them  ; 
■ad  sareljtbis  il  ■  verie  good  wa;  for  iladents.'  The  Imtb'ia, 
that  apples  and  eairawajs  were  formerly  alwaji  eslen  together  ; 
and  it  is  said  that  Iheir  are  still  urred  up  on  parlionlar  dajg  at 
Trinit;  College,  Cambridge. 
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WhettjUtk  is  cheap,  andfemak*  dear*. 
And  liuty  ladM  roam  here  and  there. 

And  ever  atnong  to  merrily. 

Fal.  There's  a  merry  heart! — Good  maeter  Si- 
lence, I'll  give  you  a  health  for  that  anon. 

Shal.  Give  master  Bardolph  some  wine,  Davy. 

Davy.  Sweet  sir,  sit ;  [Seating  Bardolph  and 
the  Page  at  anfither  tabte."]  I'll  be  with  you  anon: — 

most  sweet  sir,  sit. Master  page,  good  master 

page.  Bit:  proface^!  What  you  want  in  meat,  well 

have  in  drink.    But  you  must  bear ;  The  heart's  all. 

[Exit.- 

Shal.  Be  merry,  master  Bardolph ; — and  my  little 
soldier  there,  be  merry. 

Sil.  Be  merry,  be  merry,  my  wife  hot  all; 

[Singing. 

For  women  are  »hrea>t,  both  short  and  tall: 

'Tit  merry  in  hall,  when  beards  icag  alt*, 

tttiued;  he  woold 
<  it  no  end  to  hij 
I  catch  for 
'  When  ll«h  U  citap  ud  femilea  dmr.' 
Here  the  dnnbU  lenae  of  dear  mnit  be  remenbeced. 

'  An  eipresaioD  of  weloome  eqaivalcDt- to  Much  good  KMy  il 
dai/ou!  Steevena  conjectured  it  la  be  from  the  old  French  Am 
prou  Imr  fact,  which  ii  to  be  fbnnd  in  Cot^aie  in  voce  Paou, 
Steerena  wu  lerj  near  the  nurk,  for  Mr.  Nirei  hu  pointed  oat 
it*  tme  ori^n  in  the  old  Nomun  French  or  Romuce  langne^. 
'  Pbouface  sonhiit,  qui  Tent  dire  bien  von*  fuie,  projidal.' — 
BoatlEPonT  GUmmt  de  la  tangat  Botume.  Old  Hejwood  had 
explained  it  long  hefore  : — 

'  Header,  reade  llij»  thna:  for  prefMe.prDfoce, 
Uach  good  ma;  it  do  jon,'  &c. 
InCaTcndiih'elifeofWoUej.p.  133,ed.  1SS5,  it  thnioconra: 
— ■  Before  the  second  conne,  mj  lord  oudinil  came  in  unong 
them,  boated  and  apaned,  all  luddenlj,  and  bade  them  proface.' 
*  Thia  prorerbial -rhyme  ia  of  ^eat  antiqnitj  j  It  ia  fnnnd  in 
Adim  Dtvie'a  life  of  Alexander; —     ' 

■  Herrie  iwitbe  it  ii  b  hall 
When  the  berdea  waieth  alle.' 
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And  welcome  merry  ihrove-Hde^. 

Be  merry,  be  merry,  &c. 

Fal.  1  (Ud  not  think,  master  Silence  had  been  a 
mui  of  this  metUe. 

1^.  Who  I  ?  I  h&To  been  meny  twice  and  once, 
ere  now. 

Re-ettter  Davy. 

Davy.  There  is  a  dish  of  leather-coats®  for  you- 
[Seltmff  them  before  Bardolph. 

Shal.  Davy,— 

Davy,  Your  worship? — lit  be  with  you  straight. 
[7*0  Bard.] — A  cup  of  wine,  sir  7 

8il.  A  eup  of  wine,  thaf'i  brisk  and^fine. 

And  drink  unto  the  lemon  mine;  [Singing. 

And  a  merrg  heart  livet  long-a. 

Fal.  Well  said,  master  Silence. 

SU.  And  we  shall  be  merry ; — now  comes  in  the 
sweet  of  the  night. 

■FaL  Health  and  long  life  to  yon,  master  Silence. 

Sil.  FxU  the  cup,  and  let  it  come ; 

Fll  pledge  you  a  ntile  to  the  bottom. 

Shal.  Honest  Bardolph,  welcome :  if  tbou  wantest 
any  thing-,  and  wilt  not  call,  beshrew  thy  heart. — 
Welcome,  my  little  tiny  thief;  [To  the  Page.]  and 
welcome,  indeed,  too. — 111  drink  to  master  Bar- 
dolph, and  to  all  the  cavaleroes  about  London. 

Davy.  I  hope  to  see  London  once  ere  I  die. 
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Bard.  An  I  might  see  yon  there,  Davy, — 

Shal.  By  the  mass,  you'll  crack  a  quart  together. 
Ha!  will  you  not,  master  Bardolph? 

Sard.  Yea,  sir,  in  a  pottle  pot. 

Shal.  I  thaak  thee:— The  knave  will  stick  by 
thee,  I  can  assure  tbee  that:  he  will  not  out;  he  is 
true  bred. 

Bard.  And  111  stick  by  him,  sir. 

Shal.  Why,  there  spoke  a  king'.  Lack  aotiiing:- 
he  merry.  [Anociinjr  heard.}  Look  who's  at  door 
there;  Ho!  who  knocks?  [Exit  Davy. 

Fal.  Why,  now  you  have  done  me  right, 

[To  Silence,  who  drinit  a  bumper. 

^H.  Dome  right'',  [Singing. 

And  dub  m«  knight^: 
SamittgoK 
Is'tnotso?  ; 

Fal.  Tis  so. 

''  To  do  a  mm  ri^  ind  to  do  tin  reamn  were  formerlj  lbs 
««db1  expresiiona  In  pledging  healths  ;  he  hIio  druik  a  bnmper 
vxpeoted  Ihat  ■  bumper  should  be  dmnk  to  hia  lout  To  ibit 
Bishop  HbII  allDdei  in  his  Qao  Vadis :— '  Those  fiirmti  of  nre- 

others  and  bessta  of  tbemselTes  :  and  lose  their  reuon,  whiles 
tbej  pretend  to  do  rnapH.' 

'  He  »ho  drank  a  hamper  on  hia  kneee  to  tbe  health  of  his 
anistresa  was  dnhbed  a  knight  for  the  erening. 

*  In  Nashe's  plaj  called  Summer's  Last  Will  and  Testameul, 
IBOO,  Bacchus  sings  the  rDlIowing  catoh  :-- 

'  Monsieur  Mingo  for  quaffing  dotb  acrpasa 

Aod  dab  me  luiighl. 

In  Rowland's  Epigmina,  1600,  MoDaieal  Dtmangil  is  oelebrated 
■a  a  toper.  It  has  been  sopposed  that  tbe  introdnntion  of  Do- 
idingo  aa  a  burthen  to  a  drinking  song  was  intended  as  a  satire 
on  the  Inxnrj  of  the  Dominicans;  but  wbelhei  the  change  to 
SanuTigo  was  a  blnndei  of  Silence  in  hij  caps,  or  was  a  reaJ  eon- 
trsotion  of  San  Domingo,  u  uncertain.  Whj  Saint  Dominick 
sbonld  be  tbe  patron  of  topers  does  not  uppcar. 
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iSt'I.  Is't  BO?  Why,  then  say,  an  old  man  can  do 
somewhat. 

Re-enter  Davy. 

Davy.  An  it  please  your  worship,  there's  one 
Pistol  come  from  the  court  with  news. 

Fal.  From  the  court,  let  him  come  in. — 

Enter  PiSTOL. 

Fal.  How  now,  Pistol  ? 

Pitt,  God  save  you.  Sir  John  1 

Fal.  Wh^t  wind  blew  you  hither.  Pistol  ? 

Pitt.  Not  the  ill  wind  which  blows  no  man  to 
good'". — Sweet  knight,  thon  art  now  one  of  the 
greatest  men  in  the  realm. 

Sil,  By'r  lady,  I  think  'a  he;  but  goodman  Puff 
of  Baraon  ". 

Pitt.  Puff? 
Puff  in  thy  teeth,  most  recreant  coward  baae ! — 
Sir  John,  I  am  thy  Pistol,  and  thy  friend. 
And  helter-skelter  have  I  rode  to  thee ; 
And  tidings  do  I  bring,  and  lucky  joys. 
And  golden  times,  and  happy  neWs  of  price. 

Fal.  I  pr'ythee  now,  deUver  them  like  a  man  of 
this  world. 

Pitt.  Afoutrafor  the  world,  and  worldlings  base  f 
I  spe^  of  Africa,  and  golden  joya. 
•        FaL  O  base  Assyrian  knight,  what  is  thy  news? 
Let  king  Cophetua  know  the  truth  thereof. 

Sil.  A«d  Ro/rin  Hood,  Scarlet,  andJokn.  {^Sings. 

Pitt.  Shall  dunghill  curs  confront  tJie  Helicons? 
And  shall  good  news  be  baffled  ? 
Then,  Pistol,  lay  thy  head  in  Furies'  lap. 

'"  Sain  Bulleine'*  DiaJogne of  tlu Fever Peatilenoe,  1S64 ;~ 

■  No  windc  bat  it  doth  toTD  some  mui  lo  good.' 
■'  Bia-stm  ii  ■  Tillage  in  Warwiokshira,  lying  betvecD  Coveo- 
trj  and  SdI;^uII. 
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Shal.  Honest  gentleman,  Iknow  not  yourbreediDg. 

Piit.  Why  then,  lEuneot  therefore. 

Shal.  Give  me  parflon,  sir: — If,  sir,  you  come 
with  news  from  the  court,  I  take  it,  Uiere  is  but  two 
ways;  either  to  utter  them,  or  to  coaceal  them.  I 
am,  sir,  under  the  king,  in  some  authority. 

Pitt.  Under  which  king,  Bezonian  ^^  ?  speak,  or  die. 

Shal.  Under  King  Hany. 

Fist.  Harry  the  Fourth?  or  Fifth? 

Shal.  Harry  the  Fourtb. 

Pist.  A  foutra  for  thine  office! — ' 

Sir  John,  thy  tender  lambkin  now  is  king; 
Hairy  the  Fifth's  the  man.    I  speak  Qte  truth: 
When  Pistol  lies,  do  this ;  and  fig  me",  like 
The  br^^mg  Spaniard. 

Fal.  What!  is  the  old  king  deadT 

Puf.  As  nail  in  door'* :  The  things  I  speak,  are  just. 

KhMier,  sikA  oi  <wi>u  nreds  to  tkt  Hurt.'  Cotgrsre,  in  bi-mgia, 
■Bj>  '  ■  filthie  koBTc,  or  clowue,  ■  rukdl,  ■  baoaian,  bue 
hnmoored  Aooandrel.'  lU  origiiimL  Beaie  ii  i  beggrnr^  a  needj 
permB;  it  t*  often  met  wilh  lerj  differentlj  spelt  in  the  old 
comediei.  '  Biimn,'  lajii  Mimihew,  ■  afrali  icofer  toldier,  mu 
Ikat  it  Hol  Bell  acquaiiittdtBUli  itililarit  afmrt ;  a  novice.'    COTsr- 

in  Italy,  vho,  not  knowing  the  language,  enpresaed  their  wan ta  by 
the  word  bimigmj ;  ai  UHgw  )Hm,  iuosnu  corw,  and  that  hence 
thej  received  the  ai^ellitian  of  tuDg-i.  That  the  word  wia 
Daed  among  aa  in  thii  lenae  aometiinei,  appeari  from  Choicfa- 
;BTd'BCbHlteDge,ia9S,  p.  8fi.  , 

"  An  eipreaiion  of  contempt  oi  inanlt  hj  patting  the  thumb 
between  the  fore  and  middle  finger,  and  forming  a  ooarae  repre- 

given-  The  castomhaa  been  regarded  aa  originally  Spanish,  bat 
witfaonl  foundation,  tliey  moat  probably  had  it  from  tbe  Romaiia. 
Piilol  seems  to  accompany  the  phrase  with  an  appropriate  gea- 
ticalation.  In  explaining  the  Ugia  dar  of  tbe  Spaniards,  Hin- 
■hew  Bays,  after  deseiibing  it,  ■  a  manner  as  they  me  in  England 
to  bOTt  the  Bon  mlk  tkt  fittgtr,  oi  in  disgrace.'  Tbe  phrRie  is 
amply  explained  in  Hr.  Doace'i  Jllustntions  of  Sbakapeare, 
vol.  i.  p.  402. 

■,i  that  this  prorertiii)  expreaaion  is  oftener 
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Fal.  AwayiBordolph;  saddle  my  hone. — Master 
Robert  Shallow,  choose  what  office  thou  wilt  in  the 
land,  'tis  thine. — Pistol,  I  wiU  double  chai^  thee 
with  dignities- 
ford.  O  joyful  day ! — I  would  not  take  a  knight- 
hood for  my  fortune. 

i*iff.  What?  I  do  bring  good  news? 
FaL  Carry  master  Silence  to  bed. — Master  SIibI- 
low,  my  Lord  Shallow,  be  what  thou  wilt,  I  am  for- 
tune's steward.  Get  on  thy  boots;  we'll  ride  all 
night: — O,  sweet  Pistol:— Away,  Baidolph.  {Eant 
Bard.] — Come,  Pistol,  utter  more  to  me;  and, 
withal,  devise  something  to  do  thyself  good. — Boot, 
boot,  roaster  Shallow;  I  know,  the  young  king  is 
sick  for  me.  Let  us  take  any  man's  horses;  the 
laws  of  England  are  at  my  commandment.  Happy 
are  diey  which  hare  been  my  friends ;  and  woe  to 
my  lord  chief  justice ! 

Pitt.  Let  vultures  vile  seize  on  his  lungs  also ! 
Where  u  the  life  that  late  I  led,  say  they : 
Why,  here  it  is;  Welcome  these  pleasant  days. 

{Eeemt. 

SCENE  IV.    London.    A  Street. 

Enter  Beadles,  dragging  in  Hosteu  Quickly,  mid 

Doll  Tear-sheet'. 

Hoit.  No, thouarnint  knave;  I  would  I  might'die, 

that  I  might  have  thee  hanged :  thou  hast  drawn  my 

shoulder  out  of  joint 

OB  which  llie  knocker  atriket.  Il  ia  tberefore  oied  u  K  eom- 
pviiWD  for  one  irrBBOTenb1jdekl,0D8  who  hu  fillen  (u  Vir|[il 
■*;>)  wmUa  morit,  i.  t.  with  iboDduil  dnth,  laoh  u  reiterated 
■trokea  on  the  bend  would  prodaoe. 

■  Id  the  qnirto,  1600,  ve  bare  '  Enter  Sincilo.  and  three  or 
roar  alGcen.'  Aod  the  name  of  Sinctto  ia  prefixed  to  the  fiea- 
dle'a  apeeoheL    Sincklv  is  alio  introdaced  in  The  Tuning  of  the 
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1  Bead.  The  constables  have  delivered  her  over 
to  me ;  and  she  shall  have  whipping-cheer  enough, 
I  warrant  her:  There  hath  been  a  man  or  two  lately 
killed  about  her. 

Dol.  Nut-hook,  nut-hook^,  you  lie.  Come  on ; 
111  tell  thee  what,  thou  damned  tiipe-visaged  rascal ; 
an  the  chUd  I  now  go  with  do  miscarry,  thou  hadst 
better  thou  hadst  struck  thy  mother,  thou  paper-laced 
villain. 

Soit.  O  the. Lord,  that  Sir  John  were  come!  he 
would  make  this  a  bloody  day  to  somebody.  But 
I  pray  God  the  fruit  of  her  womb  miscarry  I 

1  Bead.  If  it  do,  you  shall  have  a  dozen  of 
cushions'  again;  you  have  but  eleven  now.  Come, 
I  chai^  you  both  go  with  me ;  for  the  man  is  dead, 
that  you  and  Pistol  beat  among  you. 

Oioll.  I'll  tell  thee  what,  thou  thin  man  in  a  cen- 
ser*! I  will  have  you  as  soundly  swinged  for  this, 
you  blue-bottle  rogue''!  you  filthy  famished  cor- 

'  It  hu  alread;  been  obiarred  (Herrj  Wirea  of  Windior, 
Act  L  Sc  1)  thai  nul-Aoot  wag  a  teno  of  reproacfa  for  H  bsililfor 
cODsUble.  Cleveluid  aays  of  a  commitlee-maa:— '  He  is  tbe 
deTil'a  tiut-liook,  Ihc  sign  wilb  him  ia  alwaja  in  tfae  clntcbsa.' 

'  Thai  is  to  stuff  her  oat,  that  ahe  might  coanterfeit  preg- 
nane;. In  Greene'a  Diapale  between  a  He  Con}'catobeT,  &o. 
1S03— •  to  wear  a  aakion  onder  her  nwn  kiitle,  and  to  faioe 
bersalFwitb  child.' 

*  Doll  bmnarODslj  compares  Ihe  headU'i  apare  fignre  (d  the 
embossed  figoiea  in  tbe  middle  of  the  pierced  comei  lid  of  a 
aenset  made  of  thin  metal.  The  alntteij  of  rash  strewed  cbam- 
bera  rendiTed  censers  ar  fire  pans  in  wbich  coarse  perTnmea 
were  hnnit  most  neoeasarj  utensils.  In  Mnch  Ado  Abonl  No- 
thing, Boracbio  gajB  that  be  bad  been  entertained  for  a  perfDmer 
to  smoke  a  muily  room  at  Leonato'i.  The  Dnclea^;  habits  of  onr 
ancestors  made  a  constant  change  of  habitation  necea)arj  for  the 
preaerration  of  health. 
Illoitrations  of  English  I 
dotes,  vol.  ir.  p.  305.  < 
WoUej.  p.  226,  ed.  IB25. 

'  Beadlos  nsqall;  wore  a  bine  liierjr. 


CBIiiedJ.GOOglC 


3Bt  SECOND  FART  OF  ACT  V. 

reetioner !  if  you  be  not  swinged,  111  foraweu  hatf- 
kirtles'. 

1  If  etui.  Come,  come,  you  she  kni^bt-ensnt, 'come. 

Bolt.  O,  that  right  should  thus  orercome  might ! 
Well  I  of  sufferance  comes  ease. 

Sol,  Come,  you  TC^e,  come ;  bring  me  to  a  jus- 
tice. 

Hotl.  Ay  ;  come,  you  starved  blood'hound. 

Dol.  Goodman  death  I  goodman  bones ! 

Hott.  Thou  atomy''  thou  1 

Dol.  Come,  you  thin  thing;  come,  you  rascal  I 

1  Bead.  Very  welL  [Exetait. 

SCENE  V. 
A  pubiic  Place  near  Westminster  Abbey. 
Enter  Two  Grooms,  ttrewing  Rv»het. 
1  Groom,  More  rashes,  more  rushes. 
•2  Oroom.  The  trumpets  have  sounded  twice. 
1  Groom.  It  will  be  two  o'clock  ere  they  come 
from  the  cwonation :  Despatch,  despatch. 

[Exewtt  Grooms. 

fiU€rFALSTAFF,SH  ALLOW,  PiSTOL,BABDOLPH, 

and  the  Page. 

Fal.  Staud  here  by  me,  master  Robert  Shallow ; 
I  will  make  the  king  do  you  grace :  I  will  leer  upon 
hhn,  as  'a  comes  by;  and  do  but  mark  the  counte- 
nance that  he  will  give  me. 

PUt.  God  bless  thy  lungs,  good  knight. 

Fal.  Come  here.  Pistol;  stand  behiud  me. — O, 
if  I  had  had  time  to  have  made  new  liveries,  I  would 

'  A  iuJ/Jtirib  wua  kiad  of  aprim  or  fire  part  aftha  dr>u  of 
■  waiDBn.  It  coald  aol  be  ■  cloik,  is  Haloiie  sapposed  ;  nor  a 
ulioH  bedgoWD,  M  Sleeien*  imagined.  Vide  Act  ii.  Sc.  ir.  p.  SOB, 
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have  bestowed  tiie  thousand  pound  I  bonowed  of 
you.  [To  Shallow.]  But'tis  no  matter;  this  poor 
show  doth  better :  this  doth  infer  the  leal  I  had  to 
see  btm. 

Shal.  It  doth  so. 

Fal,  It  shows  my  eamestoess  of  affection. 

^lal.  It  doth  so. 

Fal.  My  devotion. 

Shal.  It  doth,  it  doth,  it  doOi. 

Fal.  As  it  were,  to  ride  day  and  nigfot;  and  not 
to  delibeTat«,  not  to  remember,  not  to  have  patience 
to  shift  me. 

Shal.  It  is  most  certain. 

Fid.  But  to  stand  stained  with  travel,  and  sweat- 
ing with  desire  to  see  him :  thinking  of  notbingebe; 
putting  all  affairs  else  in  oblivion;  as  if  there  were 
nothing  else  to  be  done,  but  to  see  him. 

Put,  Tis  temper  idem,  for  oAc^ite  koe  nihil  eat: 
Tis  all  in  every  part'. 

iSAoi.  Tis  so,  indeed. 

Pitt.  My  knight,  I  will  inflame  thy  noble  liver. 
And  make  thee  rage. 

Thy  Doll,  and  Helen  of  thy  noble  thoughts. 
Is  in  base  durance,  and  contagions  prison; 
Haul'd  thither 
By  most  mechaDJcal  and  dirty  hand : — 

'  Warbnrlon  thaaght  that  ve  ibonld  read : — 
<  "ri>  aU  n  o/I  and  ill  io  evBrj  put.' 
In  SiT  John  Daiia's  Noioe  Te  ipiam,  1S99,  apeiklng  of  ths 

'Some  aAjshe'i  a/JutoU  tund  ail  in  every  pari.* 
And  is  DrBjton'i  Mortimercadoa,  1596:— 

'  And  u  bit  soul  posieued  trtirj  pKrt, 

She'<  aU  IB  tdl,  amd  aU  in  every  patl.^ 
In  The  Pbmiiii  Neit,  1593,  we  End  '  Tota  ia.(oto,ettoUin  qu^ 
libet  parte.' 
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Rouae  up  reren^  from  ebon  den  v'lth  fell  Alecto's 

For  Doll  is  in ;  Pistol  speaks  nought  but  truth. 
Fal.  I  will  deliver  ber. 

[iSVloKff  mthin,  and  the  Tmmpett  lound. 
Pitt.  Tbere  roar'd  the  8«a,  and  trumpet-clangor 
sounds. 

Enter  the  KlDg  and  hi»  Train,  the  Chief  Jastice 

among  them. 
Fal.  God  sure  tby  grace.  King  Hal !  my  royal 
Hal«! 

Pitt:  The  heavens  thee  guard  and  keep,  most 
royal  imp*  of  fame  ! 

Fal.  God  save  thee,  my  sweet  boy ! 

King.  My  lord  chief  justice,  speak  to  that  vain  man. 

CA.  Jiut.  Hare  you  your  wits  ?  know  ymi  what 

'tis  you  speak.? 
Fal.  My  king  I  my  Jove !  I  speak  to  thee,  my 

heart  1 
King.  I  know  thee  not,  old  man :  Fall  to  thy 
prayers ; 
How  ill  white  hairs  become  a  fool,  and  jester ! 
I  have  long  dream'd  of  such  a  kind  of  man. 
So  surfeit-swell'd,  so  old,  and  so  profane*; 

*  A  liidilBr  wene  dccu^  in  tfae  uurajmou  old  plaj  or  King 
Heniy  V.  Filitiff  and  his  oompuioni  rnddreii  the  king  in  the 
Mme  muuwr,  ud  m  disDiiaied  u  in  this  pUj. 

'  Child,  offapring. 

*  Ptd/oh  (mja  Jobiuon)  in  Dor  aathor  often  sJgaiEei  fine  of 
laH  !  aod  he  dtas : — 

'  Is  he  not  apro/oH  and  liberal  coaoBelloT,' 
rram  Othello,  as  ■  proof.  What  necestitj  waa  there  for  per- 
verting this  word  from  its  old  legitimate  neaning  of  uttgadly, 
tckUd.  unialy?  I  find  froin.the  dictianarien  of  the  time  that  it 
■lio  aignilied  mchaitt,  and  tmiscky,  or  mischieToai.  Had  it  pat 
bee*  for  JohnHia'S'inialake,  J  thonld  bate  thongbt  thia  epilbct 
intelligihte  without  a  uole. 
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But,  faemg  awake,  I  do  despise  my  dream. 

Make  less  thy  body  heace^,  and  more  tiiy  grace;     ' 

Leave  gormandizing; ;  know,  the  grave  doth  gape 

For  thee  thiice  wider  than  for  other  men : — 

Reply  not  to  me  with  a  fool- bom  jest; 

Presume  not,  that  I  am  the  thing  I  waa : 

For  heaven  doth  know,  so  shall  the  world  perceive. 

That  I  have  tom'd  away  my  former  self; 

So  will  I  (hose  that  kept  me  company. 

When  tiiou  dost  hear  I  am  as  I  have  been, 

Approach  me  ;  and  thou  ahalt  be  as  thou  wast, 

The  tator  and  the  feeder  of  my  riots  : 

Till  then,  I  banish  thee,  on  pain  of  death, — 

As  I  have  done  the  rest  of  my  misleaders,- — 

Not  to  come  near  our  person  by  ten  mile. 

For  competence  of  life,  I  will  allow  you. 

That  lack  of  means  enforce  you  not  to  evil : 

And,  aa  we  hear  you  do  reform  yourselves. 

We  will, — according  to  your  strength,  and  quali- 

Qive  you  advancement^. — Be  it  your  charge.my  lord. 

To  see  perfonn'd  the  tenor  of  our  word. 

Set  OD.  [Exeunt  King,  and  his  Train. 

Fal.  Master  Shallow,  I  owe  you  a  thousand  pound. 

Shal.  Ay,  marry.  Sir  John;  which  I  beseech  you 
to  let  me  have  home  with  me. 

Fal,  That  can  hardly  be,  master  Shallow.  Do 
not  you  grieve  at  this  ;  I  shall  be  sent  for  in  private 

■  HflDceforwird. 

'  TbU  cireninsttiiae  Sbatapeire  dibj  bare  derived  from  tbe 
old  plij  of  King  Henrj  V.  But  Hall,  Holinahed,  uA  Stowe 
five  neHrl;  tbe  buds  loconnt  of  tbe  diam»Bal  of  Henrf '9  loose 
oompauions.  Ere rj  reider  regrets  lo  see  Falitaffaoiiardl;  oaed, 
and  Johnion'f  vindiaation  of  tbeluvgdoegiiDl  dlminiab  tbat  feel- 
ing. Poiiu,  Jafaoson  thinks  ongbt  to  faave  figoredia  tbeconcln- 
■ioD  of  tbe  play,  bat  I  do  not  balieye  Ibat  any  one  fand  ever  been 
■eosible  of  tbe  po«t'>  neglect  of  bim  nntil  Johnion  pointed  it  oal. 

VOL.  V.  I.  L 
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to  him :  look  you.  be  must  teem  thni  to  the  world. 
Fear  not  your  advancement ;  I  will  be  tbe  man  yet, 
that  shall  make  you  great. 

Shot.  I  cannot  perceive  how;  unleBs  you  give 
me  your  doublet,  and  stuff  me  out  with  straw.  I 
beseech  you,  good  Sir  John,  let  me  hare  five  hun- 
dred of  my  Uiousand. 

Fal.  Sir,  I  will  be  as  good  as  my  word :  this  that 
you  heard,  was  but  a  colour. 

Shal.  A  C4dour,  I  fear,  that  you  will  die  In,  Sir 
John. 

Fal.  Fear  no  colours;  go  with  me  to  dinner. 
Come,  lieutenantPistol ; — come,  Baidolph : — I  shall 
be  sent  for  soon  at  ni^t. 

Ae-enferpRiNCB  John,  (Ae  Chief  Justice,  Officers, 

Ch.  Jtia,Go,  carry  Sb  John  Falstaffto  the  Fleet  ^ ; 
Take  all  his  compajiy  along  with  him. 

Fal.  My  lord,  my  lord, 

C%.JtM(.Icaimotnow speak:  Iwillhearyousoon. 
Take  them  away. 

Pist.  SifmtvHa  me  tmrnenta,  tpero  me  coHtenfa. 
[Ezetail  Fal.  Shal.  Pist.  Bard.  Page, 
mtd  0£Gcers. 

P.  JoIm.  I  like  this  fair  proceeding  of  the  king's  : 
He  both  intent,  his  wonted  followers 
Shall  all  be  very  well  provided  for; 
But  all  are  banish'd,  till  their  conversations 
Appetu'  more  wise  and  modest  to  the  world. 

'  JohnBon  confeiwa  Ihit  he  doei  not  see  '  whj  Fslitsff  ii  ear- 
ned Id  tba  Fleet,  he  bu  comoiitted  do  new  fanlt,  and  Ihaiefors 
iaonned  no  pagishmenl ;  bal  tbe  diSereat  sgititioDi  o(  fear, 
an^er,  ud  Auprise  in  faim  and  fail  conxpuij  made  i  good  scene 
to  t]ie«je;  snd  oar  aDilior,  wbo  wanted  them  no  langsr  on  the 
elage,  wu  glad  to  find  Ibia  melbod  of  iweeping  tham  ivij.' 
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Ck.  Jmt.  Ajid  BO  they  are. 

P.  Jolm.  The  king  haUi  call'd  his  parliameDt,  my 
lord. 

Ch.Jwt.  He  hath. 

P.  John.  I  will  lay  odds, — that,'ere  this  yeai  expire. 
We  bear  our  civil  swords,  tmd  native  fire. 
As  far  as  France :  I  heud  a  bird  bo  sing. 
Whose  musick,  to  my  thinking,  pleas'd  the  king. 
Come,  will  you  hence?  [Exemtt. 

EPILOGUE. 

^KtAen  by  a  Dancer, 
First,  my  fear;  then,  my  court'sy ;  last,  my  speech. 
My  fear  is,  your  displeasure ;  my  court'sy,  my  duty ; 
and  my  speech,  to  beg  your  pardons.  If  you  look 
for  a  good  speech  now,  you  undo  me:  for  what  I 
have  to  say,  is  of  mbe  own  making ;  and  what,  in- 
deed, I  should  say,  will,  I  doubt,  prove  mine  own 
marring.  But  to  the  purpose,  and  so  to  the  ven- 
ture,— Be  it  known  to  you  (as  it  is  very  well),  I 
was  lately  here  in  the  end  of  a  displeasing  play*,  to 
pray  your  patience  for  it,  and  to  promise  you  a 
better.  I  did  mean,  indeed,  to  pay  you  with  this : 
which,  if,  like  an  ill  venture,  it  come  unluckily  home, 
I  break,  and  you,  my  gentle  creditors,  lose.  Here, 
I  promised  you,  I  would  be,  and  here  I  commit  my 
body  to  your  mercies :  bate  me  some,  and  I  vriU 
pay  you  some,  and,  as  most  debtors  do,  promise  yon 
infinitely. 

If  my  tongue  cannot  entreat  you  to  acquit  me, 
will  you  command  me  to  use  my  legs  ?  and  yet  that 
were  but  light  payment, — to  dance  out  of  your  debt. 
But  a  good  conscience  will  make  any  possible  satis- 
faction, and  so  will  I.     AH  the  gentlewomen  here 
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have  forgiren  me ;  if  the  gentlenien  will  not,  then  the 
geatlemen  do  not  a^ree  with  the  gentlewomen,  which 
was  never  seen  before  in  such  an  assembly. 

One  word  more,  I  beseech  you.  If  you  be  not 
loo  much  cloyed  witii  fat  meat,  our  humble  author 
will  continue  the  story,  with  Sir  John  in  it,  and 
make  you  merry  with  fair  Katbaiine  of  France: 
where,  for  any  thing  I  know,  Faletaff  shall  die  of 
a  sweat,  unless  already  be  be  killed  with  your  hard 
opinions;  for  Oldcastle  died  a  martyr,  and  this  is 
not  the  man.  My  tongue  is  weary ;  when  my  legs 
are  too,  I  will  bid  you  good  aight:  and  so  kneel 
down  before  you; — but,   indeed,  to  pray  for  the 

'  Most  of  tbe  nncieDt  icterlqdes  oaDctnde  nith  a  prayer  for 
the  king  or  qneeii.  Hence,  perbups,  Ifae  Fnwnl  Ris  el  Regiiuf, 
■t  th«  botlom  of  oar  nuid«m  pimj  billst 
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I  FANCY  eTCrj  reader,  when  he  enda  Ihis  plif,  oriea  out  wilh 
DeademODK, '  O  nutat  lune  and  impoteot  ooBolmioD  I'  Ai  lliii 
pUj  wu  not,  lo  our  kitDw1edg;e,  divided  into  sctj  bj  (he  inthorr 
I  oonld  be  oontBUt  to  oonolude  it  wilh  the  death  of  Henrj  tba 

'  In  that  Jernsalem  ihall  Hanj  die.' 
Thew  scenes,  which  now  mBke  the  fifth  act  of  Henry  Ihs 
Fininh,  miibt  then  be  the  tait  of  IfrMryULt  Fifth;  huttbetrnlh 
ia,  that  Ihej  do  not  nnite  Terj  oomnuidioiisl;  lo  either  plaj. 
When  t)ieee  ptaya  were  repreiented,  I  betieie  thejr  endeil  aa 
thej  are  now  ended  in  the  bookt ;  bn(  Shiligpeare  geenu  to  have 
deaigned  that  the  whole  aeriei  of  aotioa,  from  the  beginning  of 
Bkluird  the  Seamd  to  the  end  of  Hairy  tke  Fifth,  ibould  be  con- 
sidered bj  the  reader  as  one  work  npon  one  plan,  onlj  broken 
into  parts  bj  the  necesaitj  of  exhibition. 

None  of  Shakspeare's  plaji  are  more  read  than  the  Ftril  oiuf 
Second  Piatt  cf  Henry  Ihe  Fmink.  Ferh^s  no  aathor  hai  oTer, 
in  two  plajB,  afforded  so  much  delight.  The  great  eventa  are 
interesting,  for  the  fate  of  kingdoms  depends  upon  them;  ^e 

oienllir  probable;  the  incidents  are  raaltiplied  with  wonderfnl 
feHiiit;  of  inrenlion,  and  Ihe  characters  diversified  with  the 
Dtmost  nicelj  of  discemmeat,  snd  the  profonndest  skill  in  the 
nature  of  man. 

The  prince,  who  is  the  hero  both  of  the  comick  and  tragick 

Ines  are  obscnred  fa;  negligence,  and  whose  understand ing;  ia 
dissipated  bj  levjlj.  In  his  idle  honrs  he  is  rather  loaae  uan 
wicked;  and  when  the  occasion  forces  oat  hia  latent  qoaliliea, 
he  is  great  witbont  effort,  and  brare  without  tnmnlt.  The  triflei 
is  roiued  into  a  hero,  and  the  hero  again  reposes  in  the  triBer. 
The  character  is  great,  original,  and  jnst. 

Percjis  a  tagged  soldier,  cholerick  and  qnairel some,  and  has 
onlj  the  soldier's  virloes,  generositj  and  eonragej. 

But  FalsUff,  nnimiUted,  uniuiitable  Falsta^  bow  shsll  I 
describe  thee?  thoncompoiuidafaeiise  and  vice;  of  sense  which 
taa;  be  admired,  bat  not  eateemed ;  of  vice  which  maj  be 
despised,  bnt  hardl;  detested.  FalsUffis  a  cbaraoler  loaded 
with  fault*,  and  with  those  faults  which  nstnrallj  produce  con- 
tempi.     He  is  s  thief  and  a  glnttou,  a  eoward  and  a  boaster, 

L  l2 
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■Iwiji  raid;  to  nheit  tbe  w«ik,  tni  pnjr  npon  the  poor ;  l« 
ierrlTj  the  timoitiiig.  and  insult  the  derenoelcii.  At  oaoa  abie- 
quons  ud  iDRliKUinl,  he  utiriHi  ta  Iheir  abieooe  Ihuw  irfaaiii 
he  liies  bf  Batlering.  He  ii  familiar  with  the  prince  oal;  ai 
an  agent  of  vice,  bnl  of  thii  familiarilj  he  ii  id  proad,  ai  not  onlj 
10  be  inperGiliDna  ud  btoghtj  vitb  oommDn  BeB,  but  to  think 
U*  intereat  of  importaiioe  to  the  Dnke  of  Laaeagler.  Yet  the 
maa  Ihu  sorrapl,  thai  deipicahle,  makee  himielf  neosiaarj  to  , 
the  prisee  that  deipiiea  him,  h  j  tbe  moit  pleating  of  all  qnalilies, 
perpetual  gaielj;  bj  an  nnfailing  poirer  of  eioiting  langhter; 
vhioh  it  the  more  freel;  indulged,  ii  his  wit  la  not  of  the  iplen- 
riid  or  unbitioiu  Icind,  bnl  canajila  in  eaaj  aoapea  and  tallies  of 
Itiitj,  wbich  make  apart,  bnl  laiae  no  eoij.     It  mast  be  ob- 

bome  for  hit  mirth. 

Tie  moral  to  be  drawn  from  thu  repreientation  ja,  that  no 
man  is  more  dangerona  than  he  that,  with  a  will  to  comipl,  hath 
the  power  to  pleaae,  and  that  neither  wit  nor  boneatj  ongbl  to 

Hearj  aednced  bj  FalalaB'. 

Mr.  Upton  think*  these  two  plaji  improperlj  called  the  Ftrni 
md  Sermd  Parli  of  Bemrg  Iki  Foarlh.  Tbe  Erst  plaj  enda,  he 
saja,  with  the  peaceful  aettlement  of  Henrj  in  the  kingdom  b; 
tbe  defeat  of  the  rebela.  Thia  ia  hardlj  trae;  for  tbe  lebela  are 
not  jet  fiuall}  auppreued.  Tbe  aeoond,  he  Ie1la  ae,  abowa  Htitry 
lie  Fiftk  is  the  Tariona  Ughta  of  a  good-natored  rake,  till  on  bia 
father*!  death,  he  aaaomea  a  more  manlj  obaracUr.  Tbii  ia 
trat;  bat  thia  repieaentation  girea  ua  no  idea  of  a  dramatick 
aetion.  These  two  plaja  will  appear  to  ererj  reader,  who  ahall 
penue  them  withonl  ambition  of  critical  ducoveriea,  to  be  so 
Donnected,  (hat  the  aecODd  is  merelj  a  leqnel  to  the  fint;  to  b» 
|wo  onlj  becanse  the/  are  too  long  to  be  one.  JoHNspN, 
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Uing  l^ritrs  tftc  ^tm* 


PRELIMINARY  REMARKS. 

■  he  Iniuactioaa  comprised  id  tbii  plaj  oammeace  tiboDt  the 
latter  end  •>[  the  first,  and  terminite  in  tbe  eighth  jear  of  thia 
king's  lelgni  when  he  married  Katharine,  princess  of  France, 
and  closed  op  the  differeoDea  betwixt  England  and  that  crown. 

This  plaj,  in  the  qnarto  edjliao  of  1608,  is  stjled  The  Chrmti- 
cle  HUtory  of  Henry,  &c.  which  seems  to  hare  been  Ihe  title 
appropriated  lo  all  Shakspeare's  hiatorica]  diamaa.  Thua  io  Tkt 
^R/ipodei,  a  comedj  bj  R.  Brome  :— 

'  These  lada  can  act  the  emperor'a  1i*ea  all  over. 
And  SbakspeBTe'a  ChromcUd  Halana  to  boot.' 
The  plajera  likewiae,  in  the  folio  of  1633,  rank  Iheae  piecea 
under  the  title  of  Jlatoriei. 

It  is  eiidenl  that  a  plaj  on  this  subject  had  been  perfonoed 
before  tbe  jear  1592.  Naab.  in  bis  fierce  Peniiiksi,  dated  iu 
that  year,  sajs,  •  What  a  glorious  thing  it  is  lo  haie  Henry  tit 
Pifl  represented  on  tbe  stage,  leading  tlie  French  king  priaoner, 
and  forcing  both  him  and  the  Dutphin  In  sweare  fealtie.'  Per- 
haps this  same  plaj  was  thus  entered  on  the  books  of  the  Sta- 
tioners' Companj:— '  Thomas  Strode]  Ma;  2.  1594.  A  booke 
entituled  The  famous  Victoriesof  Henrj  the  Fift,  cODtaining  the 
honourable  Battle  of  Aginconrt.'  There  are  two  more  entries  of 
a  plaj  of  King  Henr;  V.  TJz.  between  1596  and  1615,  and  one 
August  14, 1600.  Halone  bad  an  ediUon  printed  in  1S98,  and 
Sleerens  had  two  copies  of  this  plaj,  one  without  date,  and  tbe 
other  dated  IGIT,  both  printed  bj  Bernard  Alsop ;  fr«ui  one  of 
these  it  was  reprinted  in  ITTB,  among  aii  old  plajs  on  which 
Shaktpeare  fonnded,  &c.  pnbliahed  bj  Mr.  Nicbola.  It  ia 
thought  that  this  piece  is  prior  to  Shakspeare's  King  Henrj  V. 
and  thai  it  is  the  veij  '  displeasing  play*  alluded  to  in  the 
epilogue  lo  the  Second  Part  of  King  Henrj  IV.  '  for  Oldculle 
died  a  martjr,' &o,  Oldcaatleia  the  Falstaff  of  tbe  piece,  which 
is  despicable,  and  full  of  ribaldrj  and  impielj.  Shakspeuv 
secma  to  have  taken  not  a  few  hints  from  it;  for  it  oempreheuds, 
in  some  measure,  tbe  storj  of  the  two  parts  at  King  Uenrj  IV. 
as  well  aa  of  King  Henrj  V.  and  no  ignorance  could  debaae  the 
gold  of  Shakapeare  into  such  dross,  tbongh  no  chemistrj,  bnt 
that  of  Sbakspeare,  coold  exalt  ancb  base  metal  into  gold.  Thii 
[tiece  must  have  been  performed  before  the  year  I5S8,  Tartton, 
tbe  oomedian,  who  played  both  the  parts  of  the  Chief  Joatice 
and  the  Clown  io  it,  haiing  died  in  Ibat  jear. 

Tbia  uoDymoua  play  of  King  Henry  V.  is  neither  diiided 


„.,.,„Gooslc 


KING  HENRY  V. 


There  it  a  pUj  cilled  Sir  John  Oldoutle,  pnbliihed  in  1600, 
with  tlia  ume  of  William  Shikipeuc  pnfiied  to  it.     Tha  pn>- 
logoa  of  whicb  •erTM  to  iho*  that  a  formar  piece,  u  irhiob  the 
obancter  of  Oldoutle  waa  introdaced,  had  giTaii  gnat  oflenoe : — 
'  The  doabtrai  title  (^ntlemeo)  preBil 
UpoB  the  ar^maDt  we  haTC  in  hand, 
Mej  breed  tnipenie,  and  wrongfully  diitnrbe 
The  peieafol  quiet  of  jont  lettled  thongfatf. 
To  alop  which  Kraple,  letlhii  breafa  aoffioa; 
It  ia  no  jnmpa'd  gbttttm  we  preaent, 
'fioTagedtoiaieeUimrtoi/OMtlifrlMiime; 
Bnl  one  oboie  lertie  ahone  above  the  reat, 
A  valiant  martjr  and  a  TertDDDi  peerc } 
la  whow  trne  faith  and  lajraltj  eiprest 
Ifnto  hit  aoreraigne,  and  hia  coDBtries  weile. 
We  itriTe  to  paj  Ihat  tribute  of  oar  lore 
Yoor  faionn  merit :  let  faire  truth  be  grae'd, 
Since  forg'd  invention  fonner  time  defao'd,' 
Shakapeare'i  plaj,  aocording  to  Malone,  seema  to  have  been 
•rritlen  in  the  middle  of  the  jeai  1S99.     There  are  three  qnarto 
editiona  in  the  poet'a  Ufetime,  1600,  1602,  and  1608.     In  all  of, 
them  Ihe  choraaes  are  omitted, and  the  pUjoommeaDea  withtbe 
fonrtb  apeeoh  of  the  leoODd  icene. 

■  King  Henrj  the  Fifth  it  vitiblj  the  tavoarite  hero  of  Shak- 
qieare  in  Engliih  hiatorj:  be  portrajt  bim  endowed  with  everj 
obivilnint  andkingljvirtoe;  open,  aincere, affable,  ;el  ttill  dia- 

in  the  Interrata  between  fait  dangeront  and  renowned  achievA- 
menta.  To  bring  faia  life  after  hia  aacenl  to  the  orown  on  the 
atige  wa>.  however,  attended  with  great  dlBieall;.  The  oon- 
4|MBtt  in  France  were  the  only  diatingoiahed  event  of  hia  reign  ; 
^  and  war  ia  mnoh  more  an  epic  than  a  dratnatio  ohjeot. — If  we 
would  have  dtamatic  iotereat,  war  mail  oolj  be  the  meana  bj 
which  tometbing  site  it  accomplithed,  and  not  the  laal  aim  and 
anbttince  of  the  whole.'  In  King  Henrj  the  Fifth  no  oppcrto- 
nitj  was  afforded  Sfaaktpeare  of  revering  the  itane  of  the  war 
dramatic ;  bnl  he  bat  availed  himtelf  of  olfaer  oiroamttanaea 
attending  it  with  pecnliar  care.  'Before  tba  batHeofAgincoart 
he  painlt  in  the  mott  livelj  colonra  the  light  minded  impatience 
of  tbe  French  leadera  for  the  momeot  of  battle,  which  to  (bem 
teemed  infallibly  the  moment  of  victorj :  on  the  other  hand,  be 
painta  tbe  nneaaineta  of  the  English  king  and  hit  ansj,  from 
their  deipeiate  aitaation,  conpled  with  the  firm  determuMtion,  if 
Iheyare  tofall,  atleaal  tafallwilhhonoDr.  He  applies  thia  at 
a  general  oontratt  between  tbe  French  and  Egg^iah  national  cha- 
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nnlfTi;  t,  conlrasl  itbicb  betrije  apsiiiilityforbiaoODiiKtioii, 
certolDlj  exoDBiible  in  s  poet,  eipeciill;  wbvn  be  ie  baok«d  with 
vaob  a  ^lonoDB  document  u  that  of  the  m«monbIe  battle  in 
^neation.  He  haa  garroonded  (he  general  e»eoW  of  thenarwilh 
a  fulness  of  individQat  charae (eristic,  and  eveD  aometimei  comjo 
feaduea.  A  heai;  8ca(chmaD,  a  hot  Iriabman,  a  weilmeining, 
banoarible,  pedantic  Welsbman,  all  speaking  in  their  peonliar 
dialects.  Bat  all  this  varietj  still  seemed  to  the  poet  InsafiicieDt 
to  animate  a  pUj  of  wbloh  (he  object  was  aconqaest,  and  nothing 
bn(  a  conqneBt.  He  ba>  therefore  Ucked  a  prologne  (in  the 
teebaionl  laogaage  of  that  day  a  cborns)  to  Ihe  beginning  of 
eaob  act.  These  prologues,  which  onite  epic  pomp  and  solemnitj 
irith  Ijrical  sablimilj,  and  among  wbicb  Ihe  description  of  the 

night  piece,  are  intended  to  keep  Ibe  spectalois  constantlj  in 
mind  that  the  pscniiar  grandeor  of  tbe  aetiom  there  deaeribed 
euuiot  be  developed  on  a  naiTow  stage ;  and  that  (hey  mast  aap- 
plj  (he  deficiencies  of  the  representation  from  their  own  iniagi- 
natims.  As  tbe  Bubject  was  not  properly  dramatic,  in  the  form 
■lap  Sbakapearacboae  rather  to  wander  beyond  the  bonnda  of  the 
■pecies,  and  to  sing  aa  a  poetic  herald,  what  be  canld  nol  repre- 
sent to  tbe  eje,  than  to  cripple  tbe  progress  of  tbe  action  b; 
patting  long  speechpa  in  the  moDtfaa  of  the  persona  of  thedrama. 

'However  maob  Shakspeare  celebrates  the  French  conqneat  of 
King  Henrj,  atill  he  haa  notomi((ed  to  hint  (o  na,  ar(ei  bia  waj, 
the  secret  apringa  of  (his  nndertskiog.  Henrj  was  ID  want  of 
foreign  wars  to  secure  bimielf  on  the  ihrone;  the  clerg;  also 
niafaed  (o  keep  him  employed  abroad,  and  made  an  offer  of  rich 
contribDttons  to  prevent  the  passing  of  a  law  which  would  have 
deprived  them  of  the  half  of  their  revenaea.  His  teamed  buhops 
are  conseqnentlj  as  ready  to  prove  to  him  bia  nndispnted  right 
to  tbe  crown  or  France,  as  he  is  to  allow  bis  oonaciesce  to  be 
tranquillized  by  tbem.  Theyprove  that  the  Salic  law  is  uot,  and 
never  was,  applicable  (o  France;  and  the  maUer  ia  treated  in  a 
more  auccinct  and  convincing  manner  than  anch  SDbjec(a  naually 
are  in  nianifeatoes.  ARer  bis  leoowned  battles  Henry  wished 
to  secnre  his  eonquesta  by  marriage  with  a  French  princeas ;  all 
(hat  has  reference  to  this  is  intended  for  irony  in  the  play.  The , 
fraitofthis  union,  from  iifaicb  twonatioBf  promised  to  tbemselvea 
sach  ba[^iness  in  fatnre,  was  that  very  feeble  Kenry  the  Sixth, 
under  whom  every  thing  was  ao  miserably  lost.  It  must  not, 
therefore,  be  imagined  that  it  was  without  the  knowledge  and 
will  of  the  poet  (hat  an  heroic  drama  tuma  out  a  comedy' in  bia 
banda;  and  euda,  in  (be  manner  of  comedy,  «i(h  a  marriage  of 
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Kmo  Hbhiit  the  Fifth. 

D«ke  of  Bedford,    \  BrM^  U.  Ih,  K«g. 

Dnke  of  Exeter,  UhcU  to  tht  King. 

Duke  of  York,  Cnam  to  tlu  King. 

EwlB  of  Saliitmij,  Westmoreland,  and  Warwick. 

Archbuhop  of  Cutterbory. 

Bishop  of  Ely. 

Etui  uf  Cambridge,  ~f 

IiORD  ScKoop,  >  rnujRrolort  agaiati  tlu  Ki»g, 

Sir  Thomai  Obey,  y 

Sib  Thohai  Ehpingham,  Gower,  FiunxEN,  Mao 

morbh,  Jamy,  Officm  m  Kaig  Hnry'i  Amg. 
Batbs,  Codrt,  WiLUAtn,  Ssldien  in  Uu  »amt. 
Nym,  Bardolph,  Pistol,  fan»erlii  Saraati  to  FaUlaff', 

KiB  SoUitn  n  Ikt  tamt. 
Boy,  Semai  to  thtm.     A  Herald.     Chorus. 

CHABI.BI  THB  SiXTH,  Kog  <if  France. 

Lewib,  Ike  DnqiAtB. 

Dnkei  of  Bargnndy,  Orleana,  taut  BoatboD. 

The  Conntable  of  France. 

Rambukes  and  Graudfreb,  Frmch  Lonts. 

Governor  of  Harflenr.     Momtjoy,  a  FrauA  Btrald. 

Ambassadors  to  the  King  of  England. 

Isabel,  Qneni  if  France. 
Katharine,  DoKghter  qf  Charles  owl  Isabel. 
Alicb,  a  Lady  lUlendiiie  oH  the  Princem  Katharine. 
QuiCKL¥,  Pistol's  W^e,  ta  Hoiteu. 
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Enter  Chorus. 

O,  FOR  a  muse  of  fire,  tha^t  would  asceid 
The  biigfateit  heaveo  of  iaveDtioD  ! 
A  kingdom  for  a  stage,  princes  to  act. 
And  mouarchB  to  bdbold  the  swelling  ac«ie! 
Then  should  the  warlike  Harry,  like  himself, 
Assume  the  port  of  Mars :  and,  at  his  heels, 
Leash'd  in  like  hounds,  shoidd  famine,  swordi  snd 

Crouch  for  employment.    But  pardon,  gentles  all. 

The  flat  unraised  spirit,  that  bath  dar'd. 

On  this  unworthy  scaffold,  to  bring  fortii 

So  great  an  object:  Can  this  cockpit  hold 

The  Tasty  fields  of  France  ?  or  may  we  cram 

"Within  this  wooden  0,  the  very  casques'. 

That  did  affiight  the  tur  at  A^court  ? 

O,  pardon  I  since  a  crooked  figure  may 

Attest,  in  little  place,  a  million; 

And  let  us,  ciphers  to  this  great  accompt. 

On  your  imaginary  forces  '  work : 

Suppose,  within  the  girdle  of  these  walls 

■  ■  Within  tbii  woodia  O,  the  very  cuqius.' 

O  toi  cinlc,  illadiDE  to  the  circnlar  rorm  of  ths  theatre.  The 
vtry  cisqnea  dDeanolmeBntheidentioBlcaiqiiei.bDttfaecMqa*! 
alone,  or  mpiel;  the  caaqnei.  Thnt  in  The  Tamiag  of  Ihe  Shrew, 
Kalhuine  bsjb  to  Grumio  :~ 

■  — Thoa  false  delodldg  »1«tb, 

ThU  feedeat  ms  with  the  wry  HmH  of  meat.' 

'  '  /■cqinarji  force*.'  Imaginarj  for  imajinBtiTB,  or  i/our 
foaeri  of  fancy.  The  actire  Bod  piaaiTB  are  otteD  canfanDded 
bj  old  writers. 
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Are  now  con&i'il  two  mighty  monarchies. 

Whose  high  upreared  and  abutting  fronts 

The  perilous,  narrow  ocean  parts  asunder. 

Piece  out  our  imperfections  with  your  thoughts; 

Into  a  thousand  parts  divide  one  man, 

And  make  imaginary  puissance : 

Think,  when  wetalk  of  horses,  that  you  see  them 

Printing  their  proud  hoofs  i'  the  receiving  earth  : 

For  'tis  your  thoughts  that  now  must  deck  our  kings. 

Carry  Ifaem  here  and  there ;  jumping  o'er  times ; 

Turning  the  accomplishment  of  many  years 

Into  an  hour  glass ;  For  the  which  supply, 

Admit  me  chorus  to  this  history ; 

'Who,  prologue  like,  your  humble  patience  pray 

Gently  to  hear,  kindly  to  judge,  our  play- 
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SCENE  I.    London!.     ^,  AiMKAamher  m  the 
Kimtf'i  Palace. 

Enter  the  Archbishop  of  Canterbury,  and  Bishop  of 
Ely'. 
Canterbury. 
Mt  lord.  111  tell  you,— that  self  bill  is  ui^d, 
■Which  in  the  eleventh  year  ©'the  last  king's  reign 
Was  like,  and  had  indeed  against  us  pass'd. 
But  that  the  scambling*  and  unquiet  time 
Did  push  it  out  of  further  question*.   . 

Ely.  But  how,  my  lord,  shall  we  resist  it  now  ? 

Cant.  It  must  be  tiiought  on.  If  it.passagainstus, 
"We  lose  the  better  half  of  our  possession : 
For  all  the  temporal  lands,  which  men  devout ' 
By  testament  have  given  to  the  church, 

■  Thii  fint  tctot  «u  idded  in  Ihg  folio,  together  with'tlie 
ohonuu,  ind  other  anpliGettioBi.  II  *ppein  trom  Hill  uid 
Holiiuhed  that  the  ereatt  puied  M  Leieeiler,  where  King 
Hear;  V.  bald  ■  parliuaeotia  theieoondjeu- of  his  reigtL  But 
the  ohoru  it  the  beginning  of  the  leoond  ict  ihowi  that  the  poet 
idlanded  to  make  Landon  the  place  of  hit  fint  ■eene. 

■  •CaaterbnrjaDdEl]'.'  HrnrjChiohelej,aCtrthuiaBmonk, 
reeentlj  promoted  to  the  «ee  of  Canterbnrj.  John  Fordhun, 
biabop  of  Eij,  Dooaecratad  1S88,  died  1486. 

'  i.  t.  wraatUtH^.     Vide  note  on  Hnoh  Ado  Abool  NotUng, 
AotT.  80. 1,  p.lBS. 
*  Qttitiom  ii  debate. 
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Would  they  strip  froin  ua :  being  valued  thus, — 
As  much  Bs  would  maintahi,  to  the  king's  honour. 
Full  fifteen  earls,  and  fifteen  hundred  knights: 
Six  thousand  and  two  hundred  good  esquires  ; 
And,  to  relief  of  lazars,  and  weak  ^;e, 
Of  indigent  faint  souls,  past  corporal  toil, 
A  hundred  almB-honses,  right  well  suppbed ; 
And  to  the  coffers  of  the  king  beside, 
A  thousand  pounds  by  the  year :   Thus  runs  the  bill. 

Ely.  This  would  drink  deep. 

Cant.  Twould  drink  the  oup  and  alL 

Ely,  ^ut  what  prevention  ? 

Cmt,  The  king  is  full  of  grace,  and  fait  regard. 

Ebf.  And  a  true  lov«'  of  the  holy  church. 

Cant.  The  courses  of  his  youth  promis'd  it  not. 
The  breath  no  sooner  left  his  father's  body. 
But  that  his  wildneas,  mortified  in  him, 
S^em'd.to  die  too^:  yea,  at  that  very  .moment. 
Consideration  like  an  ai^l  came. 
And  whipp'd  the  offending  Adam  out  of  him : 
Leaving  hu  body  as  a  paradise, 
To  enreli^  and  contain  celestial  spirit^. 
Never  was  such  a  sudden  scholar  made: 
K^erer  came  reformation  in  a  flood. 
With  such  a  heady  current,  scouring  faults ; 
Nor  never  hydra-headed  wilfulness 
So  soon  did  lose  his  seat,  and  all  at  once, 
As  in  this  king. 

Ely.  We  are  blessed  in  the  change. 

Cfmt.  Hear  him  but  reason  in  divinity. 


'  The  Ireith 
Bnt  that  his 
Seeln'd  to  dii 

no  loooer  left  hi>  father'*  bod;, 
witdneu,  mortiGed.iii  him. 

Thi 
He 

;  um«  thought  ocean  in  the 
nrjV.  sajgi- 
'Myfetherisgone-ildint 

preotdkg  pl.y, , 
0  hii  gnm. 
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And,  all  Bdmiriag,  with  an  inwanl  wish 

You  would  desire,  the  king  were  made  a  prelate : 

Hear  him  debate  of  commonwealth  t^airs. 

You  would  say, — it  hath  been  all  in  all  bis  study : 

List  his  discourse  of  war,  and  you  shall  hear 

A  fearful  battle  render'd  you  in  musick  : 

Turn  him  to  any  cause  of  poUcy, 

The  Gordian  knot  of  it  he  will  unloose. 

Familiar  as  his  garter ;  that,  when  he  speaks, 

The  air,  a  charter'd  libertine,  is  still  ^, 

And  the  mute  Wonder  lurketh  in  men's  ears. 

To  steal  bis  sweet  and  honeyed  sentences; 

So  that  the  art  and  practick  part  of  life 

Must  be  the  mietieBs  to  this  tiieorick'^ : 

'Which  is  a  wonder,  how  Ins  grace  should  glean  it. 

Since  bis  addiction  was  to  courses  vain  : 

His  companies"  unletter'd,  rude,  and  shallow; 

His  hours  fiU'd  up  with  riota,  banquets,  sports; 

And  never  noted  in  him  any  study. 

Any  retirement,  any  sequesb^tion 

From  open  haunts  and  popularity  9. 

~    Efy.  The  strawberry  grows  underneath  the  nettle; 

And  wholesome  berries  thrive  and  ripen  best, 

'  Johnson  bw  nalioed  ths  exqniaite  beint;  of  Ih'n  Ibe.    We 
have  ike  same  thongbl  in  As  Yoa  Like  II,  Aot  ii.  So.  T  :— 

' I  miul  h»e  libertj 

Withil,  Of  hrgt  a  charttr  as  tit  wbtd,  • 

To  blow  oa  wfaom  I  pteue.' 
'        <So  thalUie  ui  •md  })rac(ict  pirt  of  life 

Mast  be  the  mlstnas  to  his  tluorictt^ 
He  diieoaraes witb  ■oumob  skill db  all  labjeots,  'that his  Iheon/ 
most  hiTe  beeo  taught  bj  art  and  jjrocfue/  vbjoh  is  Strang, 
since  be  could  tet  little  of  the  trne  art  or  practice  among  his 
loose  eompaniDui,  nor  ever  retired  to  digeat  bis  praotige  into 
thcorj.  Practick  and  Ihiorkk,  or  rather  practigui  and  thtorigtUf 
was  the  old  orthography  otprattia  and  theury. 

'  Popularitji  metntfamUiarihi  vilh  tht  cdidhcm  peopli,  ai  well 
as  popular  faronr  or  ^plaaae.     See  Fhrio  in  tooe  Ptpiilanla.    ■ 
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Neighbonr'd  by  fruit  of  baser  quality : 
And  BO  the  prince  obscur'd  his  coalamplatioa 
Under  the  veil  of  wiidneu ;  which,  no  doubt, 
Qrew  like  the  summer  grass,  futest  by  night. 
Unseen,  yet  crescire  ^^  in  his  faculty. 

CaM.  Tt.  must  be  so :  fw  miracles  are  ceased ; 
And  therefore  we  must  needs  admit  the  means. 
How  things  are  perfected. 

E^.  But,  my  good  lord. 

How  now  for  mitigation  of  this  bill 
Urg'd  hy  the  commons  T  Doth  his  majes^ 
Incline  to  it,  or  no  1 

Cant.  He  seeins  indifferent; 

Or,  rather,  swaying  more  upon  our  part, 
l^han  cherishing  the  exhibilers  against  us ; 
For  I  haye  made  an  offer  to  his  majesty, — 
Upon  our  spiritual  conrocalion : 
And  in  r^ard  of  causes  now  in  hand, 
Which  I  have  open'd  to  his  grace  at  la^e. 
As  touching  France, — to  give  a  ^%ater  snm 
Than  erer  at  cme  time  the  cleigy  yet 
Did  to  his  predecessors  part  withal. 

Elg,  How  did  this  offer  seem  receiv'd,  my  lordt 

Cmt.  With  good  acceptance  of  his  majesty ; 
Save,  that  there  was  not  time  enough  to  hear 
(As,  I  perceiv'd,  liis  grace  would  fain  hare  done) 
Theseverals,  and  unhidden  pass^res" 
Of  his  true  (jtles  to  some  certain  dukedoms ; 

■    ■•       '  Grew  likB  thr  inminor  gnu,  faslegt  bj  night, 
Uumn,  jflt  tradim  in  hii  fionltj.' 
CretciC  Dconllo  Telnt  iTbar  bto 
Fuu  Hucelli. 
Thii  eipnuiTF  ward  it  lued  bj  Druit,  in  bii  TraiuUtian  of 
Horace'!  Art  of  Poetrj,  I&6T  :— 
'  A*  lut;  jomthi  of  erurive  ige  doe  flouriah  titA  ind  grow.' 
'  Tfae  HMTsIt,  tad  iailudtaipat3aget.'     Th«  porlicKlari  and 
'"■tnis  titlait&o. 
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And,  generally,  to  the  crown  and  seat  of  France, 
Deriv'd  from  Edward,  his  great  graodfather. 

Ely.  Whatwastheimpedimentthatbrakethisoff? 
Cant.  The  Frendh  ambassador  upon  that  instant 
Crav'd  audience  :  and  Uie  hour  I  think  is  come. 
To  gire him  hearini; :  Is  it  four  o'clock? 
^.  It  is. 

Ca^,  Then  go  we  in,  to  know  his  embassy; 
"Which  I  could,  with  a  ready  guesH,  declare. 
Before  the  Frenchman  speak  a  wo'rd  of  it. 
^.  I'll  wait  lipoQ  you ;  and  I  long  to  hear  it 
lExetaa. 

SCENE  II. 

The  same.     A  Room  of  State  in  tie  same. 

Enter  King  Henbt,  Oloster,  Bedford,  Ex- 
eter, Warwick,  Wesuhoreland,  owl  At- 
tendants, 

K.Hen.  WfaereiamygraciouslordofCanteibury? 

Ete.  Not  here  in  presence. 

K:  Sen.  Send  for  him,  good  uocle^. 

WeMt.  Shall  we  call  in  Ae  ambassador  my  liege  7 

K.  Hen.  Not  yet,  my  cousin;  we  would  be  re- 
solv'd, 
Before  we  hear  of  him,  of  some  things  of  weight. 
That  task  our  thoughts',  concerning  us  and  France, 

'  '  Send  for  him,  good  nnole.'  The  perion  here  addressed  wai 
Thomas  Besofort,  bnlf  brother  to  King;  Henrj  IV.  being  one  of 
the  sons  of  John  of  Gaont  hj  Katharine  Swfuford.  He  wu  not 
made  dnke  of  Eieter  till  the  jear  after  the  batUe  of  AgincoDrl, 
1416.  He  was  pnipeTl;  now  oolj  eirl  of  DonsL  ShakBpeare 
maj  biTc  eanfoanded  tliii  character  with  John  Holland,  dnke  of 
Exeter,  who  married  Elizabeth,  the  Icing's  aont.  He  wai  eie- 
cDted  at  Plaabej,  in  1400.     The  old  plaj  began  with  the  next 
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Emter  the  Archbishop  of  Canterbuiy,  and  Bishop 
o/B,. 
Cant.  God,  ttod  his  aogeli,  guud  your  sacred 
throne. 
And  make  you  lon^;  become  it  I 

K.  Hen.  Sure,  we  thank  you. 

My  learned  lord,  we  pray  you  to  [HYtceed; 
And  justly  and  reIi|;iously  unfold, 
Why  the  law  Saljque,  that  they  have  in  france. 
Or.  should,  or  should  not,  bar  ua  in  our  claim.  ■ 
And  God  forbid,  luy  dear  and  ftuthful  lord. 
That  you  should  fashion,  wrest,  or  bow  your  reading. 
Or  nicely  chaise  your  understandiug  soul 
With  opening  titles  miscreate*,  whose  right 
Suits  not  in  native  colours  with  the  truth; 
For  God  doth  know,  how  tnany,  now  in  health. 
Shall  drop  th^lr  blood  in  approbadrai  * 
Of  what  your  rerer^ice  shall  incite  us  to: 
llierefore  take  heed  how  you  impawn  our  parson^. 
How  you  aw^ke  the  sleeping  aword  of  war ; 
yVe  cha^e  you  in  the  name  of  God,  take  heed: 
For  nerer  two  such  kingdoms  did  contend) 
"Without  much  fall  of  blood;  whose  guUtleaa  drops 
Are  every  one  a  woe,  a  sore  compl^nt, 

*  .  'Or  Di««lj  o1uTg«  ;onr  nndcntuidiBg  ■ool 

With  opening  litis*  mltereite.' 
Or  buTtheB  jaat  knowing  or  conacioiu  «iiil  with   dlsplajiDg 
f(J*e  titlM  in  a  apeoioni  inBnner  or  opening  pceteDsiODi,  which, 
ir  abowu  in  their  nmtJTe  colonrs,  would  >ppear  to  b«  (die. 

*  '  Shall  drop  thrit  blood  in  iqiprobalion.'  A^mbaiiim  ft 
Died  bj  Shikspeire  for  promg  or  eBlabliahing  bj  proor.  Thiu 
inCymbeline;—' Wonld  I  bad  pal  mjeBtaleBodmjDeighbotir'ii 
on  &e  approbali(m  of  what  I  haie  ipoke.'  This  lenie  «M  not 
peonliar  to  oar  poel ;  forBiaithwute,  in  hi*  Snnejof  HistoriBa. 
I0I4,  lajs.  'Compoiing  what  he  wrote  not  bj  the  report  of 
othen.  bat  b;  the  f^jproAo^ioA  of  his  own  evei.' 
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'GaiDit  him,  whose  wrongs  give  edg&unto  tUe.  swords 
That  make  such  waste  in  brief  mortality. 
Under  this  cMtjuration,  speak,  my  lord: 
And  we  will  hear,  note,  and  believe  in  heart. 
That  what  you  speak  ia  in  your  conscience  wash'd 
As  pure  as  sin  with  baptism. 

Cant.  Then  hear  me,  gracious  sovereign, — and 
you  peers. 
That  owe  your  lives,  your  faith,  and  services. 
To  this  Imperial  throne :— There  is  no  bar° 
To  make  against  your  highness'  clum  to  France, 
But  this,  which  they  produce  from  Phvamoad, — 
In  terram  SaUcam  mvHeret  ni  mecedtatt. 
No  woman  $haU  »%cceed  m  Salique  land: 
Which  Salique  land  the  French  unjustly  gloze''. 
To  be  the  r«dm  of  France,  and  Pharamond 
The  founder  of  this  law  and  female  bar. 
Yet  their  own  autfacvs  faithfully  affirm. 
That  the  land  Salique  lies  in  Germany, 
Between  the  floods  of  Sala  and  of  Elbe : 
"Where  Charles  the  great,  having  subdued  the  Saxons, 
There  left  behind  and  settled  certain  French; 
Who,  holding  in  disdain  the  German  women. 
For  some  dishonest  manners  of  their  life, 
!Establiah'd  there  this  law, — to  wit,  no  female 
Should  be  inheritrix  in  Salique  land; 
Which  Salique,  as  I  said,  'twixt  Elbe  and  Sala, 
Is  at  this  day  in  Germany  call'd — Meisen. 
Thus  doth  it  well  appear,  the  Salique  law 
Was  not  devised  for  the  realm  of  France : 
Nor  did  the  French  possess  the  Salique  land 
Until  four  hundred  one  and  twenty  years 

'  '  Thcre.u  no  bir,'  3ia,  Tie  nhole  tpeteb  ii  taken  tram 
HoUnihed. 

^  To  gltM  i*  to  expauiid  or  siplun,  *nd  amneliinei  to  god- 
meat  opon.    See  Tniilai  md  Cnilida,  Act  ii.  Sc.  3. 
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After  defunotton  of  king  Pfaaromond, 
Idly  suppoB'd  the  fouader  of  this  law ; 
Who  died  wtthin  the  year  of  our  redemption 
Four  hundred  twenty-six;  and  Charles  the  Great 
Subdued  the  Saxons,  and  did  seat  the  French 
Beyond  the  rirer  Sala,  in  the  year 
Eight  hundred  fire.     Besides,  their  writers  say, 
Kmg  Pepin,  which  deposed  Childericky 
Did,  as  heir  general,  being  descended 
Of  Bhthild,  which  was  daughter  to  King  Clothtur, 
,  Make  claim  and  title  to  the  crown  of  Fnnce. 
Hugh  Capet  also, — that  usurp'd  the  crown 
Of  Charles  the  duke  of  Lonun,  scJe  heir  male 
Of  the  true  line  and  stock  of  Charles  the  Great,'— 
To  fine"  his  title  wi^  some  show  of  truth, 
(Though,  in  pnre  truth,  it^ras  corrupt  and  nanght), 
Convey'di'  himself  as  heir  to  die  Lady  lingare, 
Daughter  to  Charlemain,  who  was  (he  don 
To  Lewis  the  ^perw,  and  Lewis  &e  aoa 

■'  '  To  jiiK  his  title  with  aome  ibow  of  tralh.'     To  fine  it  to' 

cmbelljtti^  to  Irim,  to  make  shovj  or  ipefliooB  :  Limare. 

'  '  CvnPf^d  himself  u  heir  to  the  Lady  lAttgare'  ShskspeAre 
found  thii  aipiuaioD  in  Holiuhed ;  ml,  thongh  it  BOandi  odd 
to  modern  etri,  it  ia  clasiical.  Bishop  Cooper  rendsre  '  Con- 
jicere  ge  in  ranuliam;  to  cvnuej  himmlf  to  be  of  some  noble 
famil;.'  Mai  one's  ^ess-vork  eiptenstioiiar' derired  his  title,' 
i)  jofficientlj  erroneoos.  Its  true  menning  is,  ■  he  patted  him- 
■elf  off  u  heir  to  the  Lsd;  Ungara.'  These  fictitious  person- 
ages and  pedigrees  (as  RiUon  remarks)  seem  to  have  been 
derised  b;  the  English  Heralds  to  •  fine  a  tiUe  with  some 
thow  of  truth/  which  *  in  pore  tmt^  was  eormpt  ae»d  nadght,' 
It  waa  manifesdj  impossible  that  Henry,  who  had  no  title  to  hit 
oiirD  dominions,  could  derive  one,  bj  the  same  colour,  to  another 
persoti't.  He  merelj  proposed  the  inrasion  and  oonqnest  of 
France  in  proaecotion  of  the  djing  adiioe  of  faia  father; — 

' to  bnsj  pddj  miikda 

Jb  foreign  quarrels ;  diat  aotiiMi,  thanie  borne  ant. 
Might  vaate  the  memory  of  former  days.' 
The  zeal  aid  eloqaeuoe  of  (he  Arohbishop  are  Owing  (o  similar 
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OfCharlestheGreat.  Also  KingLewislluiTeitth'S  ^ 

Who  was  sole  heir  to  the  usurper  Capet, 

Could  not  keep  quiet  in  his  cmiacience, 

Wearing  tjie  crowu  of  France,  till  satiafied 

That  fair  Queen  Isabel,  his  grandmother. 

Was  Uneal  of  the  Lady  Ermcngare, 

Daughter  to. Charles  ttie  foresaid  duke  of  Larain:- 

By  the  which  marriage,  the  line  of  Charles  the  Grrat 

Was'  reonited  to  the  crown  of  France. 

So  that,  as  clear  as  is  the  summer's  sun. 

Ring  Pepin's  title,  and  Hugh  Capet's  claim. 

King  Lewis  his  satisfaction,  all  appear 

To  hold,  in  right  and  title  of  the  female : 

So  do  the  kings  of  France  unto  thia  day ; 

Howbeit  they  would  hold  up  thia  Saliqne  law. 

To  bar  your  highness  claiming  from  the  female; 

And  r^er  choose  to  hide  them  in  a  net. 

Than  amply  to  imbare''  their  crooked  titles 

TJsuip'd  from  you  and  your  progenitors. 

K.  Hen.  May  I,  with  right  and  conscience,  make 
&u*  claiiu  ?' 

Cmt,  The  sin  upon  my  head,  dread  sovereign! 
For  in  the  book  of  Numbers  is  it  writ, — 
When  the  son  dies,  let  the  inheritance 
Descend  unto  the  daughter.     Gracious  locd. 
Stand  for  yonr  own ;  unwind  your  bloody  flag; 
Look  back  unto  your  mighty  ancestors; 
Go,  my  dread  lord,  to  your  great  grandsire's  tomb. 
From  whom  you  claim :  invoke  his  warlike  spirit. 
And  your  great  uncle's,  Edward  the  Black  Prince ; 
Who  on  the  French  ground  play'd  a  tragedy, 

■*  '  Lawi>  the  Ttmik.'  Thii  should  be  Lewlt  the  Ninth,  »•  il 
ituida  in  Hill'i  ChnmiDle.  Shakapeare  hai  beeo  led  into  the 
«iTor  b;  Holinihed,  whoM  ehronicle  he  followed. 

"  Thin  UDplj  to  tmbare  thair  crooked  titles.'  The  folio  readi 
imiarrt ;  the  quirto  imbaa.  As  tbere  is  no  other  example  of 
•lah  a  word,  I  ouinothnt  think  thnt  this,  is  an  siroror  the  press 
for  wiiari. 
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Haking  defeat  on  the  full  power  of  France ; 
'Whiles  his  moat  mighty  lather  on  a  hill 
Stood  smiling ;  to  behold  his  lion's  whelp 
Forage  in  blood  of  French  nobility'^. 
O.  Doble  English,  that  could  entertain 
With  half  their  forces  the  full  pride  of  France ; 
And  let  another  half  stand  laughing  by. 
All  out  of  irork,  and  cold  for  action  ^  I 

£^.  Awake  remembrance  of  these  valiant  dead. 
And  with  your  puiasant  aim  renew  dieir  feats : 
You  are  their  heir,  yon  sit  npon  their  throne ; 
The  Mood  and  course  tiiat  renowned  them', 
Rons  in  your  vems ;  and  my  thnce-pnissant  li^e 
Is  in  the  rery  May-mom  of  his  yondi, 
Bipe  for  exploits  and  mighty  enterprises. 

£re.  Yoor  brother  kings  and  monarchs  of  die  earth ' 
Do  all  expect  that  yon  should  rouae  yourself, 
As  did  the  former  lions  of  your  blood. 

Wett.  They  know,  yqur  grace  h^  cause,  and 
means,  and  mi^t; 
So  hath  your  highness  ^* ;  never  king  of  England 
Had  nobles  richer,  and  more  loyal  subjects ; 
Whose  hearts  have  left  their  bodies  here  in  England, 
And  lie  parilion'd  in  the  fields  of  France. 

Cant.  O,  let  their  bodies  follow,'  my  dear  liege. 
With  blood,  and  sword,  and  fire,  to  win  your  right:' 
In  aid  whereof,  we  of  the  spiritualty 
Will  raise  yo'ur  highness  such  ti  mi^ty  aum, 

"  >  Wbilei  hii  moBt  might;  fithei  on  K  hill 

Stood  aiiiiling,'  &o. 
Iliis  dlmdu  ta  the  battle  of  CreHj ;  u  dwnibcd  bj  Holiuhed, 
Tol.  a.  p.  STS. 

"  '  Cold  for  aotion.'  wut  or  ictini  being  the  ami—  of  thetr 
being  cold.  So  nao;  nuiUksa  haie  been  mads  in  the  eipIaiiB' 
tioB  or  tlija  aimple  wotd  far  bj  the  editori  of  ShakspeBre,  abd- 
otber  of  our  old  Gngliih  writera.  that  the  reader  will  do  well  to 
eoBanit  Tooke'i  DiTeriiona  of  Porlej,  toI.  i.  p.  S7I  et  leq. 

'*  i.  s.  joor  hi|hneu  batli  iodesd  what  the;  Ihiuk  aad  know 
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^8  nev^  £d  the  clergy  at  ong  tinie 
Bring  in  to  any  of  your  ancestors. 

K.  Hen.,  We  must  not  only  arm  to  mvade  the 
French ; 
But  lay  down  our  proportions  to  defend 
Agiunst  the  Scot,  who  will  make  road  upon  us 
With  all  advantages. 

Cant.  They  of  those  marches  ^',  gracious  sovereign. 
Shall  be  a  wall  eufficient  to  defend 
Our  inland-from  the  pilfering  borderers. 

K.  Hen.  We  do  not  mean  the  coursing  snatchers 
only, 
But  fear  .the  main  intendment'^  of  the  Scot, 
Who  hath  been  sUll  a  giddy  neighbour  to  ua ; 
For  you  shall  read,  that  my  great  grandfather 
Never  went  with  his  forces  into  France, 
But  that  the  Scot  on  his  unfumbh'd  kingdom 
Game  pouring,  like  the  tide  .into  a  Iweach, 
With  ample  and  brimfiilneBs  of  his  force ; 
Gallmg  the  gleaned  land  with  hot  essays; 
Girding  with  grievous  siege,  castles  and  towns; 
That  England,  being  empty  of  defence,. 
Hath  shook  and  trembled  at  the  ill  neighbourhood  '^ 

.  Cant.    She.  hslh  been  then  more  fear'd'^  than 
hann'd,  my  liege: 
For  hear  her  but  esampled  by  herself, — 

'    "  '  Thej  of  thoM  moTcka.'     The  mirchei  ue  the  berderi, 
.    »         ■  Bnt  r«ar  the  mmiu  intendment  of  the  Soot, 

Who  hath  bmo  still  ■  ^dd;  aeighboDr  lo  ns.' 
The  moui  mUndftent  ia  the  priacipai  purpon.  that  he  vill  benrf 
hv  ahgle  foret  sKBiiut  <u :  the  Bellam  in  sliqnem  inUiukre,  of 
LiTj.  A  9>(Uy  neighhour  ia  ui  uula&If,  BKoiulaiitone.  Whit 
opinion  the.Scota  entertaioed  of  the  defenoelBHttate  f^ England 
Mfpem  rrom  WjDtown'a  Croojkil,  b.  liii.  ch.  il.  tbi.  »6 ;  and 
fiom  the  old  poem  of  Flodden  Field. 

"  The  qoarto  reads  '  at  the  bmit  thereof.' 

"  Fear'd  here  meaiu  frigklemrd.  We  have  it  again  in  the 
aame  aenK  io  other  placoi,  ai  in  Kiag  Henrj  VI.  Ael  r.  Sc.  2, 
Pari  111.:— 

'  Warwick  wa»  a  bng  that/*»r'rf  ai  all.' 
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When  til  her  chivalry  hath  been  in  France. 

Aad  she  a  mourniiig  widow  of  hn  nobles. 

She  haUi  herself  not  only  well  defended, 

Bnt  taken,  and  impounded  as  a  stray. 

The  king  of  Scots;  whom  she  did  send  to  France, 

To  fill  King  Edward's  f^e  with  prisoner  kings ; 

And  moke  your  chronicle  as  rich  with  praise. 

As  is  the  ooze  and  bottom  of  the  sea 

With  sunken  wreck  and  sumless  treasuries. 

Wat.  But  there's  a  saying,  very  old  and  true, — 
^  that  ffOH  mil  fVmux  mn, 
7%en  with  Scf4kmd^rtt  begm: 
For  once  the  eagle  England  being  in  prey. 
To  her  unguarded  nest  the  weasel  Scot 
Comes  sneaking,  and  so  sucks  her  princely  eggs ; 
Playing  the  mouse,  in  absence  of  the  cat. 
To  spoil  and  havock  more  than  she  can  eat. 

Ece,  It  follows  then,  the  cat  must  stay  at  home : 
Yet  that  is  but  a  crush'd  neoesaity'^; 
Since  we  have  locks  to  safeguard  necessaries. 
And  pretty  traps  to  catch  the  petty  thieves. 
While  that  the  armed  hand  doth  fi^t  abroad. 
The  advised  head  defends  itself  at  home : 
■  For- government,  tbou^  high,  and  low,  and  lower. 
Put  into  parts,  doUi  keep  in  one  c(mca)t^; 

"  '  Vet  that  ii  bat  ■  cnitk'd  ntoaiul;.'  Thii  ia  the  reiding 
of  UlcfDiio.  The  editors  of  tala  Bditinns  h>Te  mdoptsd  the  rod- 
tog  of  the  quarto  oopj,  '  onn^d  oaoeBsitj/  and  bj  so  diun^  bBTit 
certainlj  not  rendered  the  peaBBga  more  ialelligible ;  indeed 
Doae  of  the  Uten^ti  at  explanation  are  aatiibclcry.  A  cruMk'd 
iMKuily  maj  lignifj  a  mciitUg  pallg  ovtrtonu,  oat  nhioh  did 
exist,  bnt  wUoh,  faun  the  piadent  praeaationi  taken,  ii  dott 
leu  Dr|;BBt.     To  cnuh  ii  to  bnii$i,  not  lo  eKtenninate. 

*  CoHOni  19  GOKBeclad  JiarmonT  in  genaral,  and  not  oonGned 

oned  bj  Cioeni  foi  the  nnias  of  Toioes  or  iaitnimeDli,  in  what 
we  staonld  BoiT  Dill  a  diona  or  amcrrl.  Tbere  ii  a  ilriking 
Teimablano*  lo  a  pauage  fron  Cicero'i  Seodad  Book  do  Rapnlt- 
licA,  quoted  bj  81.  Aagnstin;— '  8ia  si  nmniii  el  aHdiii  et  h>- 
jFnit  inteijeclis  ordaabiH,  ot  stnii,  rDDderBlBmratioDeclTititem, 
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Congniing  in  a  full  and  natural  close. 
Like  musick. 

Cant.        ■    True:  therefore  doth  heaven  divide 
Hie  state  of  man  in  divers  functions, 
Setting  endeavour  in  continual  motion ; 
To  which  is  fixed,  as  an  aim  or  butt. 
Obedience :  for  so  vrork  the  honey  bees ; 
Creat}ires,  that,  by  a  rule  in  nature,  teach 
The  net**  of  order  to  a  peopled  kingdom. 
They  have  a  king,  and  officers  of  sorts  ^: 
Where  some,  like  magistrates,  correct  at  home; 
Others,  like  merchants,  venture  tirade  abroad: 
Others,  like  soldiers,  armed  in  their  stings. 
Make  boot  upon  the  snmmer's  velvet  buds ; 
Which  pillage  they  with  merry  march  bring  home 
To  the  tent-royal  of  their  emperor : 
Who,  busied  in  his  raajesty,  surveys  , 

The  singing  masons  building  roofs  of  gold ; 
The  civil^  citizens  kneading  up  the  honey; 
Tlie  poor  mechanick  porters  crowding  in 
Their  heavy  burdens  at  his  narrow  gate ; 
The,  sad-ey'd  justice,  with  his  surly  hum. 
Delivering  o'er  to  Executors  "  pale 
The  lazy  yawning  drone.     I  Hub  infer, — 


t,  of  (UffsnDt  dcgreei:  if  it  be  not  u  emr  oftlie  pres* 
for  Kirt,  i.  e.  rmt. 

"  "liiB  cieil  citizen*  knnding  up  Ibe  bonej.'  CitWugTaet. 
See  Twcinb  Nigbt,  Act  iii.  Sc.  4.  JobnioD  obserrta,  to  huad 
tbe  bona;  ii  oot  pbjuoall;  true.  The  beei  do,  !■  fact,  kmad 
the  Huc  more  Ihin  the  honej. 

"  '  Erecutori'  for  eiifonlioneM.    Tbus  dio  Bnrton,  iji  bia 
Automj  of  MeluchDlj,  p.  SH,  ed.  1633 :— ■  Trtmible  at  in  aie-  ' 
eator,  and  jet  not  feire  hell-lire.' 

VOL,  V.  ,  N  N 
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That  muif  things,  having  full  i< 

To  one  concent,  may  work  contrariously ; 

As  many  urows,  loosed  fleveral  ways. 

Fly  to  one  mark; 

As  many  several  ways  meet  in  one  town; 

As  many  fresh  streams  rin  in  one  self  sea; 

As  many  lines  close  in  the  dial's  centre ; 

So  may  a  thousand  actions,  oace  afoot. 

End  in  one  purpose,  and  be  all  weU  bonie 

Without  defeat^.     Therefore  fo  France,  my  liege. 

Divide  yonr  happy  England  into  four ; 

Whereof  take  you  one  quaiter  into  France, 

And  yon  withal  shall  make  all  Gallia  shake. 

If  we,  with  thrice  that  power  left  at  home. 

Cannot  defend  our  own  door  from  the  dog. 

Let  us  be  worried;  and  our  nadon  lose 

The  name  of  hardiness,  and  poUcy. 

K,  Hen.  Call  in  the  messuigers  B«it  from  the 
pauphin. 

[£ri(  an  Attendant.     2?ie  King  aicemds 
hit  Thrme.  ■ 
Now  are  we  well  resolv'd :  and  by  God's  help ; 
And  yours,  the  noble  sinews  of  our  power, — 
France  being  ours,  well  bend  it  to  our  awe, 
Or  break  it  all  to  pieces :  Or' there  we'll  sit, 
Kulmg,  in  hrge  and  ample  empery  ^, 
O'er  France,  and  all  her  almost  kuigly  dukedoms; 
Or  lay  these  hones  id  an  unworthy  um, 
Tombless,  with  no  remembrance  over  them: 
Either  our  history  shall,  with  full  mouth. 
Speak  freely  of  our  acts ;  or  else  onr  grave, 
Likf  Turkish  mute,  shall  have  a  tongueless  mouth. 
Not  worship'd  with  a  waxen  epitaph  ". 

'  '  Witlioiit  defeat.'     Tbe  qurtos  read  '  Witbodt  iifetl.' 
"  '  Smpery.'     Thii  word,  which  signifiat  ijgiiuBiDii,  is  now 

obaDlete,  thoagh  once  id  general  Die. 

"  '  Not  worahip'd  with  B  mam  epitaph.'     The  qairtoi  read 

'  ~-  vilh  apaptr  epitaph.'     Either  a  pvptr  or  a  nufli  epitaph 
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Enter  Ambaasadors  q/"  France. 
Now  are  we  well  prepar**!  to  know  the  pleasure 
Of  our  fair  coubid  Dauphin ;  for,  we  bear, 
Your  greetiog  is  Irom  him,  not  from  the  king. 

Amh.  May  itplea8eyourmajesty,to  give  bb  leave 
Freely  to  render  what  we  have  in  charge ; 
'   Or  shall  we  sparingly  show  you  far  off 
The  Dauphin's  meaning,  and  our  embassy? 

K.  Hen.  >V^e  are  no  tyrant,  but  a  Christian  king; 
Unto  whose  grace  our  passion  is  as  subject, 
As  are  our  wretches  fetter'd  in  our  prisons : 
Therefore,  with  frank  and  with  uncurbed  plainness,' 
Tell  us  the  Dauphin's  mind. 

A^.  Thus  then,  in  few. 

Your  bigness,  lately  sending  into  France, 
Did  claim  some  certain  dukedoms,  in  the  right 
Of  your  great  predecessor.  King  Edward  the  Third. 
In  answer  of  which  claim,  the  prinCe.our  master 
S.ays, — that  you  savour  too  much  of  your  youth; 
And  bids  you  be  advis'd,  there's  nought  in  France^" 
That  can  be  with  a  nimble  galliafd^  woo ; 

is  in  epiUph  eawlj  deitrojed;  one  diat  oan  confer  no  luting 
honour  OB  the  dead.  StMrens  thinks  tbat  the  BllnsiaD  is  to  •tuns 
iabbia,  u  HDj  thing  written  upon  them  waa  eaiilj  efikoed. 
Mr,  Gifbid  ujs  that  ■  waxen  epiti^h  wag  an  epitaph  affixed  lo 
the  hearie  or  pave  with  wax.  But  it  appears  to  me  that  the 
expteuion  ma;  be  merelj  metaphorical,  and  not  anoaiTe  lo 
either.  Cerau,  in  Lalip;  uomn.  in  EnjcliBb;  and  a  kindred 
wbrd,  in  moHt  langnagea,  ia  applied  to  anj  thing  aofl,  pliahle, 
mnUble,  easilj  taking  anj  impresaion,  and  aa  easily  losing  it; 
an;  thing  fragile,  or  changing  with  a  light  occaaion.  In  abort, 
the  epithet  conrejB  complete]  j  the  idea  of  ioitebilitj ;  and  this 
was  the  intention  of  the  poet. 

"  A  galliard  waa  an  ancient  apritelj  daooe,  BB  its  Hams  im- 
plies ;  which  Sir  John  Daviea  describes  as  ;— 

■  A  gallant  dance,  that  lively  dolh  bewray 
A  spirit  and  a  virtije  mason]  ine, — 

With  loftj  tnrna  and  captiols  in  the  air, 
Which  with  the  IbbIj  tones  lopordeth  fBir.' 
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You  CBimDt  revel  into  dukedoms  diere : 
He  therefore  sends  you,  meeter  for  your  spirit, 
This  tUD  of  treasure :  and,  in  lieu  of  this, 
Desires  you,  let  the  dukedoms,  that  you  claim. 
Hear  no  more  of  you.     Hiis  the  Dauphin  speaks. 
'    K.  Hen.  What  treasure,  uncle? 

Exe,  Tennis-balls,  my  liege  ^. 

Jr.  Hen.  We  are  glsd  the  Dauphin  is  so  pleasant 

His  ^esent,  and  your  pains,  we  thank  you  for : 
-  When  we  hare  match'd  our  rackets  to  &ese  balls, 
We  will,  in  France,  by  Ood's  grace,  play  a  set. 
Shall  strike  his  father's  crown  into  the  hEtzard^: 
Tell  him,  he  hath  made  a  match  with  such  awrangler. 
That  all  the  courts  of  France  will  be  disturb'd 
With  cbaces^'.     And  we  understand  him  well. 
How  he  comes  o'er  us  with  our  wilder  days, 
Not  measuring  what  use  we  made  of  them. 
We  never  vaJu'd  this  poor  seaf  of  England ; 
And  therefore,  Uving  hence^,  did  give  onrself 
To  barbarous  license;  As  'tis  ever  common, 
Hiat  men  are  merriest  when  they  are  from  home. 
But  tell  the  Dauphin, — I  will  keep  my  state; 
Be  like  a  king,  and  show  my  sail  of  greatness. 
When  I  do  rouse  me  in  my  throne  of  France : 

"  Ib  tLe  old  pUj  of  King  Hcntj  V.  tiiii  prgient  conaiiti  of 
■  SildHttniio/tflHu-ftattt,  and  acupet 

'"  The  luaard  a  ■  place  in  (he  leDnis-court,  into  which  tbe 
ball  it  MIQBtimea  atrnok. 

"  A  cki«  at  tcnnia  il'thatipot  where  a  ball  falls,  beyond 
«hi«hthe  adTenar;  maat  atrike  faiaball  to  gain  a  point  or  cbiM. 
At  long  lennia  it  ie  tba  apot  where  the  ball  leaTss  off  rolling. 
We  <ae  therefors  whj  die  king  haa  called  himself  a  mailer. 

1  i.e.  the  throne.     Tbaa  in  King  Richard  III.  :— 
'  The  aapreme  teal,  the  throne  raqealicaJ.' 

"  '  And  therefore  Uring  hate*;'  that  ii,  from  itnct,  mwaj 
front  thii  mU  ot  Ihroiw. 
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For  th^  I  have  laid  by  my  m^ea^^. 
And  plodded  (ike  a  man  for  woilciog-days ; 
But  I  will  rise  there  with  so  full  a  glory. 
That  I  will  dazzle  all  the  eyes  of  Fraoce, 
Vea,  strike  the  Dauphiu  blind  to  look  on  us. 
And  tell  the  pleasant  prince, — this  mock  of  his 
Hath  tum'd  his  balls  to  gun-stones^;   and  hia  soul 
Shall  stand  sore  charged  for  the  wasteful  vengeance 
That  shall  fly  with  them :  for  many  a  thousand  widows 
Shall  this  his  mock  mock  out  of  their  dear  husbands ; 
Mock  mothers  from  their  sons,  mock  castles  down; 
And  «ome  are  yet  ungottai,  and  unborn. 
That  shall  hare  cause  to  curse  the  Dauphin's  icom. 
But  this  lies  all  within  the  will  of  God, 
To  whom  I  do  appeal;  And  in  whose  name. 
Tell  you  the  Dauphin,  I  am  coming  on, 
To  Tenge  me  as  I  may,  and  to  put  forth 
My  rightful  hand  in  a  well  hallow'd  cause. 
So,  get  you  hence  in  peace ;  and  tell  the  DaupLia, 
His  jest  will  savour  but  of  shallow  wit, 
fVhen  thousands  weep,  more  than  did  laugh  at  it. — 
Convey  liiem  with  safe  conduct — Fore  you  well. 
[Esceunt  Ambassadors. 

Exe.  This  was  a  merry  message. 

K.  Hm.  Wc  hope  to  make  the  sender  blush  at  it. 
{Detcendtfrom  hit  Throne. 
Therefore,  my  lords,  omit  no  happy  hour. 
That  inay  give  fnrtherMice  to  our  expedition : 
For  we  have  now  no  thought  in  us  but  France ; 
Save  those  to  G^,  that  run  before  our  busiuess. 
Therefore,  let  our  proportions  for  these  wars 

"  <  For  ttiKt  I  ban  lud  b;  mj  mijeBt;.'  To  qniliry  mjseir 
for  thi<  bbdertaking,  I  have  deuended  from  my  tUtion,  and 
■tadied  tiie  irts  of  life  in  ■  lower  character.' 

"  '  Hath  tnin'd  hia  balli  lo  guinUaul.'     When  ordnance  wa> 
Sitt  Died  (hey  diacharged  balli  not  of  iron  bnl  of  tlooe. 
N  N  2 
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Be  BOOD  collected ;  and  all  Uungs  thought  upon. 
That  may,  with  raaaonable  swii^ess,  add 
More  feathers  to  our  wings;  for,  God  before. 
Well  chide  this  Dauphin  at  his  father's  door. 
Therefore,  let  every  man  now  task  his  thought^. 
That  this  &ir  action  may  ■»  foot  be  brought 

[Exeunt. 


ACT  II. 

Stter  Chobus. 


Ckor.  Now  all  Uie  youdi  of  England  are  on  fire. 
And  silken  ddliance  in  the  wardrobe  lies ; 
Now  thrire  Ihe  armourers,  and  honour's  thought 
Reigns  solely  in  the  breast  of  every  man : 
lliey  sell  the  pasture  now,  to  buy  the  horse ; 
Following  die  mirror  of  all  Christian  kings. 
With  winged  heels,  as  En^ish  Mercuries. ' 
For  now  sits  Expectation  in  the  air; 
And  hides  a  sword,  from  hdts  unto  the  point. 
With  crowns  imperial,  crowns,  and  coronets*, 
Promis'd  to  Hany,  and  hii  followers. 
The  French,  advis'd  by  good  intelligence 
Of  tiiis  most  dreadful  preparation, 


"■T«k  hi.  thought-     We  h.T.  thl.  ph™«  befcre.     S«c 
nole  OB  p.  SS8. 

Aid  hid«i  ■  i»oid,  fti>m  hilU  aula  the  point. 
With  crown.,'  &c 

In  homr.'— 

to  be.  t«ken  from  ■  wood  eot  in  the  Gr.t  edition  of  Holii 

D  to  us 

XT' 
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Shake  in  their  fear ;  and  'vrith  pale  policy 

Seek  to  divert  the  Sngliah  purposes. 

O  England  1 — model  to  thy  inward  ^atoess, 

Like  little  body  wiUi  a  mighty  heart, — 

What  mi^t'st  thou  do,  that  honour  would  thee  do, 

"Were  all  thy  childien  kind  and  natural  [ 

But  see  thy  fault  I  France  hath  in  thee  found  out 

A  nest  of  hollow  twsoms,  which  he  fills 

With  treacherous  crowns:    and  three   corrupted 

One,  Bichard  earl  of  Cambridge^;  and  the  second, 
Henry  Lord  Scroop  *  of  Masham ;  and  the  third. 
Sir  Thomas  Grey,  kni^t  of  Northumberland, — 
Have,  for  the  gilt*  of  France,  (O  guilt,  indeed !) 
Ctnfirm'd  conspiracy  With  fearful  France ; 
And  by  their  hands  this  grace  of  kings  must  die 
(If  hell  and  treason  hold  their  promises). 
Ere  he  take  ship  for  France,  and  in  Southampton, 
linger  your  patience  on ;  and  well  digest. 
The  abuse  of  distance,  while  we  force  a  play'. 
The  sum  is  paid;  the  traitors  are  agreed; 
The  king  is  set  from  London ;  and  the  scene 
Is  now  transported,  gentles,  to  Southampton : 
There  is  the  playhouse  now,  there  must  you  sit : 
And  thence  to  France  shall  we  convey  you  safe. 
And  bring  you  back,  charming  the  nairow  seas 
To  give  you  gende  pass;  for,  if  we  may, 

*  •  Richard  eul  of  Cunbridge'  hu  Richard  de  Cooisbarj, 
jonngei  son  of  Edmund  Luigl«j,  dake  ot  York.    Ha  ma  father 

-  of  Richard  daks  of  York,  and  grandfather  of  Edward  the  FourLh. 
'  '  Henr;  Lord  Scroop'  wm  a  third  huaband  of  Joan,  dacbau 
of  York,  mother  in  law  of  Richard  earl  of  Cambrid^. 

*  GUI  for  golden  nonej. 

*  Tho  old  copj  rasdi : — 

'  Linger  joor  pitienoe  od,  and  lot'B  digsit 
The  aboie  of  dittance ;  force  a  ploj-' 
The  allonCion  waa  made  bj  Pope. 
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Well  not  offend  one  titontach  with' our  play. 
But,  till  the  king  come  forth,  and  but  till  then, 
Unto  Southampton  do  we  shift  our  icene^.     ^Exit. 

SCENE  I.     7%«  fame.     Eastcbeap. 
Enter  Nym  and  Babdolfh. 

Bard.  Well  met.  Corporal  Xym. 

JVyst.  Good  morrow,  lieutenant  Bardolph*. 

Bard.  What,  aie  ancient  Pistol  and  you  friends 
yet? 

Ny».  For  my  part,  I  care  not :  I  say  little :  but 
when  time  shall  serve,  there  shall  be  smUes^; — but 
that  shall  be  as  it  may.  I  dare  not  fight ;  but  I  will 
wink,  and  hold  out  mine  iron :  It  is  a  simple  one; 
but  what  though  ?  it  will  toast  cheese ;  and  it  will 
endure  cold  as  another  man's  sword  will:  and  there's 
the  humour  of  it. 

*  '  But  lill  the  king  come  forth,  ind  but  till  tben. 
Unto  Soathunptoo  do  we  iliift  our  meat.' 

The  old  copj  nidi : — 

'  Bui  till  the  king  come  foith,  and  luf  till  then.' 
The  emendation  was  propoaed  hj  Mr.  Roderick,  and  deftorrei 
■dmiaaian  into  the  teiL  Malone  hai  plainl  j  ihowa  that  it  it  » 
eommoD  tjpogn^hical  error.  The  objeBtioa  ia,  that  a  aoaoe  in 
London  interretiea ;  but  thia  maj  be  obviated  hj  tranapoBijig 
that  acEoe  to  the  end  of  the  firil  act.  The  diriaion  into  acta 
and  aceiHi,  it  tboDld  be  reaoUeeted,  ia  the  arbitrarj  work  of 
Hr.Rowe  uid  theanbae<iaeBteditoia;  and  the  Grat  act  of  this 
plij,  aa  it  is  now  divided,  ia  aonaoallj  short.  Thia  chonu  baa 
aljpped  ont  of  its  place.  , 

■  At  this  scene  begins  the  oonneiion  of  this  pla;  with  the 
latter  part  of  King  Hear;  IV.  The  cbarsctera  would  be  indis- 
dinot  and  the  incidentB  onintelligible  withoat  the  knowledge  of 
what  paased  in  the  two  foimer  plajs. 

*  '  When  time  aball  aene,  there  ahall  be  nolo.'  Dr.  Farmer 
thODght  that  this  waa  an  error  of  the  preaa  for  »mila,  i.  e.  UoHi,  a 
word  naed  in  the  poet's  age,  and  atill  proiiooiall;  eorrent.  The 
passage,  aa  it  itaudt,  haa  been  explained  : — 'I  care  pot  whether 
we  are  friendi  at  preaent;  however,  when  time  shall  aene,  we 
ilkuU  ig  in  ^ood  JtumoNT  nili  eocA  olW .-  hut  be  il  ea  it  ma;.' 
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Bard.  I  will  bestow  a  breakiast,  to  make  you 
friends;  and  we'll  be  ail  three  sworn  brothers^  to 
France;  let  it  be  so,  good  Corporal  N'ym. 

Nj/m.  'Faith,  I  will  live  so  long  as  I  may,  thaf  s 
the  certain  of  it;  and  wheal  cannot  lire  any  limger, 
I  will  do  as  I  may:  that  is  my  rest*,  that  is  the 
rendezvous  of  it. 

Bard.  It  is  certain,  corporal,  that  he  is  married 
to  Nell  Quickly :  and,  certainly,  she  did  you  wrong ; 
for  you  were  troth-plight  to  her, 

JVym.  I  cannot  tell;  things  mnst  be  as  they  mayr 
men  may  sleep,  and  they  may  have  their  throats 
about  them  at  that  time;  and,  some  say,  knives 
have  edges.  It  must  be  as  it  may :  though  patience 
be  a  tired  mare,  yet  she  will  plod.  There  mnst  be 
conclusions.     Well,  I  cannot  telM. 

Enter  Pistol  and  Mrs.  Quickly. 

Bard.  Here  comes  ancient  Pistol,  and  bis  wife : 
— good  corporal,  be  patient  here. — How  now,  mide 
host  Pistol? 

Put.  Base  ttke^,  call'st  thou  me— host? 
Now,  by  this  hand  I  swear,  I  scorn  the  term ; 
Nor  shall  my  Nell  keep  lodgers. 

Quick.  No,  by  my  troth,  not  long :  for  we  cannot 
lodge  and  board  a  dozen  or  fourteen  gentlewomen, 

'  '  Sworn  brolbers.'  In  the  times  of  adventure  it  vu  luaal 
for  two  or  more  chiefs  to  bind  tltemseliea  to  Bbare  in  enali  oCher'i 
foTtanes,  ind  dirtde  tbeir  uqniBitiona  betwesD  Ihem.  The j  were 
eelled  fratru  jvrali.  These  entporses  set  out  for  France  ai  if 
tliej  were  going  to  mate  a  conqnest  of  the  kingdom. 

All's  Well  that  Ends  Well,  Aot  ii.  8c.  1. 

0  i.e.'IknownotwhattDsajor  thinkofit.'  See  thil  phiate 
amplf  iUaatntted  in  Mi.  Gifoid's  Ben  Jonson,  vol.  i.  p.  12S..  No 

eioapsd  the  oommentators  an  Shakspeare. 

'  i.  e.  basa  fellow.  Still  naed  in  the  north  ;  where  a  fiJte  is 
also  a  dog  of  a  large  oommon  breed}  as  a  mastiff,  or  shepherd'! 
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diat  liTB  boneiUy  by  the  prick  of  theu  needles,  bnt 
it  will  be  thought  we  keep  a  bawdy-honM  stnight. 
[Nym  fbmm  U*  noord.]  O  weU-i-day,  Lady,  if  he 
be  not  diawn  now^  I  we  ahall  see  wilful  adultery 
and  murder  ctnumtted.  (rood  Lieutenant  Barddph, 
— good  corporal,  offer  nothing  here. 

Nym.  Piahl 

PiMt.  Pish  for  thee,  Iceland  dog"!  thou  prick- 
eared  cur  of  Iceland  1 

Quick,  Good  Corporal  Nym,  show  the  valour  of 
«  nao,  and  put  up  thy  B«rord. 

Nym.  WiU  you  sbog  off?  I  would  have  you  goiu*. 
[Skealkmg  hit  sword, 

Pitt.  Sobu,  egregious  dogT  O  viper  vilet 
Hie  m>bu  in  thy  most  marv^ous  &ce ; 
The  tobu  in  thy  teeth,  and  in  thy  throat. 
And  in  thy  hatefiil  lungs,  yea,  in  thy  maw,  perdy ; 
And,  which  is  worse,  within  thy  nasty  moudi! 
I  do  retort  the  aolms  in  thy  bowels : 
For  I  can  takeO,  and  Pistol's  cock  is  up, 
And  flashing  fire  will  follow. 

'  '  0  «e11-i-dBj,  Lidj,  if  lie  b«  not  drawn  now  !'  The  folio 
b*i  '  O  we11-»-daj,  L«dy,  if  he  be  nnt  htait  now ;'  an  eTident 
error  of  the  piat.    The  qnarto  readi '  O  Lard  !  here's  Corfonl 

'  lalamd  dagga,  t!ai\ed  ud  rongh  (II  orer,  wbicb,  b;  reuoa 
of  the  len^h  of  theii  heire,  make  ihow  neither  of  flee  nor  of 
body.      And  jet  the*  cnrres,  forwnthe,  beeaius  thej  are  *> 

atruge,  are  greatlj  set  hj,  esteemed,  taken  op,  end  made  of, 
Bianj  timet  instead  of  the  apaniBll  gentle  or  comforter.— Abn- 
ham  Fleming's  tnuulatiou  of  Caiai  de  CaaibsB,  16T6,  Of  English 

'  Epigrams  serred  oat  in  Fiflj-two  aeTeral  Dishes  ;'  no  dote ; — 
'  He  weari'a  gown  lao'd  round,  laid  down  with  furre. 
Or,  miser-like,  a  pooch  where  never  man 
Conid  thmit  hig  Snger,  hot  this  iilmuf  rurri' 
>  '  For  I  can  late.'     Malone  woold  change  this,  withonl  ne- 
cesaitj,  to  '  I  can  (ott,'     Pistol  onlj  means.  '  I  caj 
or  con^irtkuMd  joa.'     II  ia  still  common  in  the  plebeli 
'  Po  jon  lait  mef  for  Do  jon  know  m;  meaning  I 
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Nyn.  I  ma  Dot  Barbason '" ;  you  cannot  conjure 
me,  I  have  a  humour  to  knock  yon  indifferently 
well:  If  you  grow  foul  with  me.  Pistol,  I  will  scour 
you  with  my  rapiei,  as  I  may,  io  fiur  tarms :  if  ypa 
would  walk  off,  I  would  prick  your  guts  a  liUJe,  in 
good  tenns,  as  I  may ;  and  dial's  the  humour  of  it. 

Pitt.  0  braggard  vile,  and  damned  furious  wi^t  I 
The  grave  doth  g^e,  and  doting  death  is  near; 
Therefore  exhale^'.  [Pistol  and  Nym  droK. 

Bard.  Hear  me,  hear  me  what  I  say ; — he  that 
strikes  the  first  stroke.  111  ran  him  up  to  the  hilts, 
as  I  am  a  soldier.  [Droini, 

Pitt.  An  oath  of  mickle  mi|!^;  and  fury  shall 
abate. 
Give  me  thy  fist,  thy  fore-foot  to  me  give; 
Thy  spirits  are  most  tall. 

Nym.  I  will  cut  thy  throat,  one  time  or  other,  in 
fair  terms ;  that  is  the  humour  of  it, 

Pist.    Coupe  le  gorge,  that's  the  word? — I  thee 
defy  again. 

0  hound  of  Crete,  think'st  thou  my  spouse  to  get? 
Np ;  to  the  spital  go. 

And  ttam  the  powdering  tub  of  infamy 
Fetch  forth  the  lazar  kite  of  Cressid'a  kind  ", 
l)oll  Tear-sheet  she  by  name,  and  her  espouse : 

1  have,  and  I  will  bold,  the  qwmdatn^^  Quickly 
Por  the  only  she ;  and — PatKa,  there's  enough. 

3 


">  Sarhu<«.  i, 

»  tbe  oame  of  a  d«iiioi 

WWe*  of  Wind 

turaoDr  of  Piitol'i  ape 

'•"J  nslorillj  ' 

emiodi  Njm  of  the  g 

.onnding  DODKDie  attt 

"  By  exhalf  PiAlol,  in  hiA  faotaatlo  lan^age,  probmbl  j  nieui 
die  m  breathe  jrwr  lait.  Halone  sng^esti  tbit  be  mRj  onl;  men 
'  draw,  had,  or  Ipg  oat.' 

"  '  TIhi  boar  kilt  of  Cjaaii  kind.'  Of  Creisidi'a  nktsre 
see  theplaj  oTTroJiu  and  Crsuidt. 

"  Fanaerlj. 
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BiUer  the  Boy. 

Bog.  Hme  host  Pistol,  you  miut  come  to  my 
muter, — and  you,  hostess; — he  is  very  sick,  and 
wpuld  to  bed. — Oood  Bardolph,  put  thy  nose  be- 
twem  his  sheets,  and  do  tfae  office  of  a  warming- 
pan :  futh,  he's  very  ill. 

Bard.  Away,  you  rogue. 

Quick.  By  my  troth,  be'U  yield  die  crow  a  pud- 
ding one  of  these  days:  the  king  has  killed  his 
heart — 6ood  husband,  come  home  presently. 

[ExetaU  Mrs.  Quickly  aid  Boy. 

Bmd.  Come,  aball  I  make  yon  two  friends  ?  We 
must  to  France  together;  Wby,  the  devil,  should 
we  keep  knires  to  cut  one  another's  throats? 

Put.  Let  floods  o'erswell,  and  fiends  for  food 
bowl  on  1 

Nym.  You'll  pay  me  the  eight  shillings  I  won  of 
yarn  at  betting? 

Pitt.  Base  is  the  slave  tiiat  pays. 

Nym,  Tliat  now  I  will  have ;  that's  the  humour 
of  it. 

Pitt.  As  manhood  shall  compound;  Push  home. 

Sard.  By  this  aword,  he  that  makes  the  first 
thrust.  III  kill  him;  by  this  sward,  I  will. 

Pitt.  Sword  is  an  otUh,  and  oaths  must  have  (heir 
course. 

Bard.  Corporal  Nym,  an  thou  wilt  be  friends,  be 
friends :  an  thou  wilt  not,  wby  then  be  enemies  wilk 
me  too.     Pr'ythee,  put  up. 

JVym.  I  shall. have  my  eight  abillings,  I  won  of 
you  at  betting  7 

Piit.  A  noble'*  shalt  thou  have,  and  present  pay ; 
And  liquor  likewise  vriU  I  give  to  thee. 
And  friendship  shall  combine,  and  brotberfaood ; 
"  Tke  luUg  vu  worth  cii  ■hilling;!  uO.  eight-penoe. 
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I'll  live  by  Nym,  and  Nym  shall  live  by  me;-^ 
Is  not  this  jnst? — for  I  shall  sutler  be 
.  Unto  the  camp,  and  profits  will  accrue. 
Give  me  thy  hand.  . 

Nifm.  I  shall  have  my  noble? 

Pitt-  In  cash  most  justly  ptud. 

Nym.  Well  then,  that's  the  humour  of  it. 

Re-aOer  Mrs.  Quickly. 

Quick.  As  ever  you  came  of  women,  come  in 
quickly  to  Sir  John:  Ah,  poor  hearti  he  ia  so 
ghaked  of  a  bimiing  quotidian  tertian,  that  it  is  most 
lamentable  to  behold.     Sweet  men,  come  to  him. 

Nym.  The  king  hath  run  bad  humours  on  the 
knight,  that's  the  even  of  it. 

Pist.  ISytD,  tiiou  hast  spoke  the  right; 
His  heart  ia  fracted  and  corroborate. 

NytA.  The  king  is  a  good  king :  but  it  must  be  as 
it  may;  be  passes  some  humours,  and  careers. 

Pitt.  Let  us  condole  the  knight;  for,  lambkins, 
we  will  live.  ^Exetmt. 

SCENE  II. 

Southampton.     A  Oovnal  Chamber. 

.Eater  Exeter,  Bbopord.iiiuIWestmo&eland. 

Bed.  "Fore  God,  his  grace  is  bold,  to  trust  these 

Exe.  They  shall  be  apprehended  by  and  by. 

Wett.  How  smooth  and  even  they  do  bear  them- 
selves I 
As  if  allegiance  in  their  bosoms  sat. 
Crowned  with  faith,  and  constant  loyalty. 

Bed.  The  king  hath  note  of  all  that  they  intend. 
By  mterceptiou  which  they  dream  not  of. 
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Ete,  Xsy,  but  the  nan  that  was  his  bedf^ow', 
Whom  he  Iwth  cloy'd^  and  gnc'd  with  piiucely 

farours, — 
That  he  should,  for  a  fordgn  purse,  bo  sell 
His  soTereign'a  life  to  deadi  and  treachery ! 

Thimpet  Mwidt.    Enter  Kino  Henry,  Scroop, 
Gahbridgb,  Grey,  Lords,  and  Attendants, 
f.  Hen.  Now  sits  die  wind  fur,  and  we  will  aboard. 

My  lord  of  Cainbndg;e,^ — and  my  kind  lord  of  Ma- 

And  you,  my  gientle  knight, gi^e  me  your 

(houghts; 
Think  you  not,  that  the  powers  we  bear  with  us. 
Will  cut  tfaeir  passage  through  the  force  of  France; 
Doing  the  execution,  and  the  act, 
For  which  we  hare  in  head^  assembled  them  t 
Scroop.  No  doubt,  my  liege,  if  each  man  do  his 

K.  Hen.    I  doubt  not  that:    since  we  aie  well 
persuaded. 
We  cany  not  a  heart  with  ns  from  hence. 
That  grows  not  in  a  fair  consent*  with  ours ; 
Nor  leave  not  one  behind,  that  doth  not  wish 
Success  and  conquest  to  attend  on  us, 

>  'That  waa  bis  ttdfellae.'  Thaa  Holinsbed ;— '  The  raid 
-  Lord  Scroap  was  in  sack  raronrwitli  tlie  ktn^,  that  be  admitted 
tin)  lometime  to  be  hia  bedfiUinc'  This  funiliar  appeUation  of 
6ri^(IIi»  waa  common  among  the  ancient  nobililj.  This  oiutoDI, 
which  DDw  appcara  so  strange  and  nnaeemlj  to  P9,  continoed  to 
the  middle  of  the  leventeenth  oentnrj,  if  not  later.  Cromirell 
obtained  much  of  hia  iutElligence  daring  the  ciril  wau  fioBi  tho 
mean  men  with  whom  be  slept. 

*  <  Whom  he  hath  cloi/'d  and  grao'd.'     The  qoarto  reada 
'diJi'rfaDdoloj'd.' 

'  '  For  which  we  have  in  htad  assembled  them.'     la  tiead 
aeema  eqniyalent  ta  the  modern  militarj  term  in /orce. 

*  '  Conitra'  if  accord,  sKivement.     Vide  p.  367  ante,  and 
Macbeth,  (ol.  it.  p.  204,  note  T. 
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Cam.  Xever  was  monarch  better  fear*)],  and  loVd, 
Than  is  jrour  majesty;  there's  not,  I  think,  a  subject,  . 
That  sits  In  heait-^ef  and  uneasiness 
Under  the  sweet  shade  of  your  goremment. 

Grey.  Even  those  tbat  were  yourfather's  enemies. 
Have  steep'd  their  galls  in  honey;  and  do  serve  you 
With  hearts  create^  of  duty  and  of  zeal. 

K.  Bat,  We  therefore  have  p«at  cause  of  thask- 
falness; 
And  shall  forget  the  office  of  our  hand. 
Sooner  than  quittance  of  desert  and  meiU, 
According  to  the  weight  and  worthiness. 

Scroop.  So  serrice  shall  with  steeled  sinews  toil; 
And  labour  shall  refresh  itself  with  hope, 
To  do  your  grace  incessant  services. 

K.  Hen,  We  judge  no  less. — -Uncle  of  Exeter, 
Enlarge  the  man  conuuitted  yesterday, 
Hatrail'd  gainst  our  povon :  we  consider. 
It  was  excess  of  wine  that  set  him  on ; 
And,  OD  his  more  adTice'','we  pardon  him. 

Scroop.  That's  mercy,  but  too  much  security: 
Let  him  be  pmush'd,  sovereign ;  lest  example 
Breed,  by  Ins  sufferance,  more  of  such  a  kind. 

K.Hoi.  O,  let  us  yet  be  merciful. 

C<^t.  So  may  your  hj^mess,  and  yet  punish  too. 

'  Greg.  Sir,  you  show  great  mercy,  if  you  give 
faim  life. 
After  the  taste  of  much  conection. 

K.  He^  Alas,  your  too  much  love  and  care  of  me 
Are  heavy  orisons  'gainst  this  poor  wretch. 
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,  hii  better  caDsidenlion,  or  i 
Heuora  for  Heuure,  Act  1 

' Pirdon  me,  oo 

1  thODgbt  it  wu  (  fault,  b 
Y«t  did  repenl  ma  tflar  h 


4M  KlKO  HBNBY  T;  act  II. 

If  little  fitulto,  proceeding  on  diBtemperT, 
.  Shall  not  be  wink'd  at,  bow  shall  we  stretch  our  eye. 
When  coital  crimes,  chew'd,  swaUow'd,  and  di- 
gested, 
Appear  before  us  T — We'll  yet  enlarge  tbat  man. 
Though  Cambridge,  Scroop,  and  Grey, — in  tfadr 

dear  care. 
And  leader  preserratioB  of  oar  person, — 
Would  have  him  poniib'd.  And  now  to  our  French 

causes ; 
Who  are  the  late'  commissioners 7 

Cam.  I  one,  my  lord ; 
Your  highness  bade  me  ask  for  it  to-day. 
Scroop.  So  did  you  me,  my  liege. 
Greg.  And  me,  my  royal  sovereign. 
K.  Hot.  Tbea,  Richard,  earl  of  Cambridge,  there 

There  yours.  Lord  Scroop  of  Hasham; — and,  sir 

knight, 
Grey  of  Northumberland,  this  same  is  youra: — 
Read  them ;  and  know,  I  know  your  worthiness. — 
My  lord  of  Westmoreland, — and  uncle  £xeter, — 
We  will  aboard  to-night — Why,  bow  now,  genUe- 

meo? 
What  see  you  in  those  papers,  that  you  lose 
So  much  complexion? — look  ye,  how  they  change ! 
Their  cheeks  are  p^)er. — Why,  what  read  you  there. 
That  hath  so  cowarded  and  chsised  your  blood 
Out  of  ^^arance  ?  . 

'  '  DiiUiftr'  here  put  for  nltmptnaia,  or  riolaw  ucui. 
Tliua,  ia  Othello,  Bnbutio  siji  that  Boderigo  ii 

'  Full  of  supper,  ud  dulnipariii^  dnu^ti.' 
And  HDliuhsd,  lal.  iii.  p.  6i6  : — '  Qi,ye  him  wina  and  itnui^ 
drink  in  anoh  eiceaiive  lort,  that  ho  wii  therewith  iuttmfnd 
and  raeled  tt  ha  went' 

'  i.e.  thou  lately  i| 
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Cam.  I  do  confess  my  fault; 

And  do  submit  me  to  youi  highness'  mercy. 

Grey.  Scroop.  To  which  we  &U  appeel. 

K.Hen.  Hie  mercy,  that  was  quiclc^in  us  but  late. 
By  your  own  caaoaei  is  auppress'd  and  kill'd : 
You  must  not  dare,  for  shame,  to  talk  of  mercy; 
For  your  own  reasoue  turn  into  your  bosoms. 
As  dogs  npoQ  their  masters,  wonying  them. — 
See  you,  my  princes,  and  my  noble  peers, 
Tliese  EngUsh  monaten!    My  kird  of  Cambridge 

here,—    . 
You  know,  bow  apt  our  love  was,  to  accord 
To  fiuniah  him  wiA  all  appertinents 
Belonging  to  his  honour;  and  this  man 
Halh,  for  a  few  tight  crowns,  li^tly  conspii'd. 
And  swan  unto  the  practices  <^  France, 
To  kill  us  here  in  Hampton :  to  the  which. 
This  knight,  no  less  for  bounty  bound  to  us 
Than  Cambridge  is, — hath  likewise  sworn — ButO ! 
What  shall  I  say  to  thee.  Lord  Scroop;  thou  cruel, 
Ingrateful,  savage,  and  inhuman  creature ! 
Thou,  that  didst  bear  the  key  of  all  my  couDsels, 
That  kuew'st  the  very  bottom  of  my  aoid, 
That  almost  migfat'st  have  coin'd  me  into  gold, 
Would'st  thou  have  practis'd  on  me  for  thy  use? 
May  it  be  possible,  that  foreign  hire 
Could  out  of  thee  extract  one  spark  of  evil 
That  might  annoy  my  finger?  'tis  so  strange. 
That,  though  the  truth  of  it  stands  off  as  gross 
As  black  from  white'",  my  eye  will  scarcely  see  it. 
Treason  and  murder,  ever  kept  together, 

•  i.  e.  li»ing. 

10  '  Thongli  Iha  trath  of  it  itaudi  oft  M  groaa 

Aabliok  from  white.* 
Tbodgh  the  truth  be  u  ipptrent  utd  liiible  u  black  and  white 
canligDou  (o  each  other.    Tottatdof'n  lo  be  promoMiif. 
O  O  2 
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Ai  two  yoke-derils  swore  to  either's  purpose, 

Working  so  grossly"  in  a  natural  canae. 

That  admiration  did  not  whoop  at  them'^: 

But  thou,  'gainst  all  proportion,  didst  bring  in 

Wonder,  to  wait  on  treason,  and  on  mnider : 

And  whatsoever  cunning  fiend  it  was, 

Theit  vrrougbt  upon  time  so  preposteronsljr, 

H'sth  got  the  voice  in  hell  for  excellence : 

And  other  devils,  that  suggest  by  treasons. 

Do  botch  and  bungle  up  damnation 

With  patches,  colours,  and  with  forms  being  fetch'd 

I'rom  glistering  semblances  of  piety; 

But  he,  that  temper'd  thee '',  iMde  thee  stand  up, 

Gavetheenoinstance  why  thou  shonld'st  do  treason. 

Unless  to  dub  thee  with  the  name  of  trutor. 

If  that  same  demon,  that  hath  gull'd  thee  thus. 

Should  with  his  liou  gait  walk  the  whole  world. 

He  might  return  to  vasty  Tartar'*  back. 

And  tell  the  legions — I  can  never  win 

A  sool  so  easy  as  Hat  Englishman's. 

O,  how  hast  thou  with  jealousy  infected 

lie  sweetness  of  affiance"!  Show  men  dutiful? 

Why,  so  didst  thou :  Seem  they  grave  and  learned? 

Why,  so  didst  thon :  Come  they  of  noble  &mily  ? 

Why,  sodidsrthou:  Seem  they^  religious  ? 

Why,  so  didst  thou:  Or  are  they-spare  in  diet; 

"  i.e.pluiil},  eiideotlj. 

"  '  Did  DDt  Khxip  at  tbeiD.'  That  thej  ecciled  do  ezcUma-. 
tian  of  anrprue.    Vide  Doteon  Aa  Yon  Like  It,  ActiiL  8e.2. 

"  '  He  tbst  loi^er'd  thee.'  Thilia.he  that  nbd  tfaea.  '  IW- 
perator,  fa«  that  tea^retk,  or  moderateth  ;  he  that  knoweth  how 
to  role  and  OTdeit^-^Cooper, 

'*  i.B.  Tartanu,  (he  fablod  place  of  fntare  pHniihment. 

"  '  The  aweelnetB  of  affianoe !'  Shakapeara  naea  thia  aggnt- 
Tatlon  of  the  gnilt  of  treaoherj  with  great  judgmeat.  One  of 
the  worat  coseeqaencea  of  breach  of  Imat  ia  the  diininiitian  of 
that  confidanDe  nhioh  makea  the  happiaeas  of  life,  and  the  disae- 
minalion  of  antpiciou,  which  ia  the  poiaoa  of  aocietj. — JohiaoK 
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Free  fixim  gross  passion,  or  of  mirth,  or  utger; 
Constant  in  spirit,  sot  swerving' with  the  blood;- 
Oamish'd  and  deck'd  in  modest  complement'^; 
Not  working  with  the  eye,  without  the  ear. 
And,  but  in  purged  judgment,  trusting  neither? 
Such,  and  so  finely  bolted  ",  didst  thou  seem : 
And  thus  thy  fall  hath  left  a  kind  of  blot, 
To  mark  the  full-fraoght  man,  and  best  indned**. 
With  some  suspicion.     I  will  weep  for  the«; 
For  this  revolt  of  thine,  melhinka,  is  like 
Another  fall  of  man. — ^Their  feults  are  open, 
Arrest  diem  to  the  answer  of  the  law; — 
And  God  acquit  them  of  their  practices ! 

Exe.  I  arrest  thee  of  high  treason,  by  the  name 
of  Richard  earl  of  Cambridge. 

I  arrest  thee  of  high  treason,  by  the  name  of 
Henry  Lord  Scroop  of  Masham. 

I  arrest  thee  of  high  treason,  by  the  name  of 
Thomas  Grey,  knight  of  NorthumbOTlaDd. 

Scroop.  Our  purposes  God  justly  hath  discover'd ; 
And  I  repent  my  fault  more  than  my  death ; 
Which  I  beseech  your  highness  to  fo^je, 
Althou^  my  body  pay  the  price  of  it 

Com.  For  me, — the  gold  of  France  did  not  se- 
duce'»; 

**  '  Cna^lemtiit '  hu  hen  the  game  meuing  is  in  Loie'i  Li- 
boDi'aLo^  Acti.  8c.  I.  Bnllolui  deSnea  it, '  Cow^tAqi,  [i.  e. 
ooBrtianhip],  folnui,  perfdelim,  Jiw  bthoBiom'.'  The  gnuiul 
ohenge  or  thii  word,  to  iti  mauiiig  of  ceremoniiHU  wordi,  aaj 
b«  tnced  ia  Blooat'i  OlosK^^phj. 

"  BoUad  ia  the  ■tme  ■■  liptd,  and  haa  oonKqaenU j  tfae  meBn- 
iig  of  Tejmtd. 

"  i.  e,  eDdDwed>  or  f^ifted' 

■•  'Far  ne,  tb«  gold  of  Fnaos  did  not  aedaca.'     *' dt- 

Tiiaa  writs  thai  Richard  earla  af  Cambridge  did  not  sMupira 
willi  the  Lord  Scroti,  &ci.  for  the  mnitfaering  of  King  Hetirie, 
to  pleaae  the  Fienefa  king  withall,  bnt  onlie  to  the  intent  to 
esalt  the  orowne  to  hia  brotber-b'law  Edmand  earle  ar.HarFbe, 
aa  heir  to  Lionel  dnke  of  Clannca,  who  being  for  diierae  leDre'ti 
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Allfaonftfa  I  did  admit  it  as  a  motive. 
Hie  soooer  to  effect  what  I  intaded : 
But  Ood  be  (hanked  for  prerefitioa; 
Whidi  I  in  sufferance  bwtily  wilijejoice'^, 
BeseechiDg  God  and  you  to  pardon  me. 

Grejf.  Never  did  f^thful  subject  moie  rejoice 
At  the  discovery  of  moat  dangerous  treason. 
Than  I  do  at  this  hour  joy  o'er  myself. 
Prevented  from  a  damved  entei^triee : 
My  fault,  bat  not  my  body,  paidon,  sovereign. 

£.  Hen,  God  quit  you  in  his  mercy  1  Hear  your 


Vou  have  conspir'd  agunst  oar  royal  person, 

J<Hn'd  with  an  enemy  proclaim'd,  and  from  his  coffers 

Receiv'd  the  golden  earnest  of  our  death; 

WherNB  you  would  have  sold  your  king  to  sianghter. 

His  princes  and  his  peers  to  servitude. 

His  subjects  to  oppression  and  contempt. 

And  his  whole  kingdom  into  desolatiDn. 

Touching  our  person,  seek  we  no  revenge; 

But  we  our  kingdom's  safe^  must  so  tender, 

Whose  ruin  you  three  sought,  that  to  ber  laws 

We  do  deliver  you.    Get  you  therefore  hence. 

Poor  miserable  wreti^s,  to  your  death : 

The  taste  whereof,  God,  of  his  mercy,  give  you 

Patience  to  endure,  and  true  repentance 

Of  all  your  dear  offences ! — Bear  them  hence. 

lExewtt' Congpiratori,  guarded, 

impedunenti  not  able  lo  bare  iiiae,  tbe  earl  of  C»nibridj(e  wu 
sure  that  the  orowne  ihoiild  cDins  to  him  bj  his  wi/e,  and  to  bia 
ohildren  of  har  bagotten.  And  Ibenrore  (■■  was  thooght)  he 
rather  oonTeuedhimHlfe  for  neede  of  monej  to  ba  aomipted 
b;  the  French  king,  lest  the  earl  of  Harob  ahoold  bare  tutcd 
of  the  lame  ouppe  that  he  had  drankeo,  and  what  iho^ld  hma 
pome  to  hi*  awne  children  ha  loDob  doubted,'  &0. — Snlmtlitd. 
**  Le.  '  at  wbieh  prereBtion,  in  goffering,  I'  will  heartilj  ra- 
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Now,  iordsf  for  France ;  the  enterprise  vbercof 
Shall  be  to  you,  aa  us,  like  glorious. 
We  doubt  not  of  a  fair  and  lucky  war: 
Since  God  so  gracioasly  hath  brought  to  light 
This  dangeroUH  treason,  lurking  in  onr  way, 
To  hiudei  our  beginnings,  we  doubt  not  now. 
But  every  rub  is  smoothed  on  our  way. 
Then,  forth,  dear  coontrymeo ;  let  us  deliver 
Our  puissnnce  into  the  hiuid  of  God, 
Putting  it.  straight  in  expedition. 
Cheerly  to  sea ;  the  signs  of  war  advance^ : 
No  king  of  England,  if  not  Idng  of  France. 


SCENE  HI. 

London.     Hrs.  Quickly's  Howem  Eastcbeap. 

Biier  Pistol,  Mrs.  Quickly,  Ntm, 
Bardolfh,  and  Boy. 
Qtiick.  Pr'ythee,  honey-sweet  husband,  let  me 
bring'  thee  to  Staines. 

Pi*t.  No;   for  my  manty  heart  doth  yearn. — 
Bardolph,  be  blidie; — Nym,  rouse  tby  vaunting 

veins. 
Boy,  bristle  thy  courage  up :  for  Falstaff  he  is  dead. 
And  we  must  yearn  therefore. 

Bard.  "Would,  I  were  with  him,  wberesome'er 
he  is,  either  in  heaven,  or  in  hell  I 

Quiek,  Nay,  sure,  he's  not  in  hell;   he's  in  Ar- 

"  ■  The  tigm  of  mr  uliuoe.'     Fbaer,  in  nndeiiiig  tbe  Giit 
line  of  the  eighth  £neid,  ■  Ul  belle  (igniuii,'  &c.  hu 

•  When  ligne  ofiBar  tiom  LaDieot  townea,'  &c. 
■  i.B.  IstiueaccDiiqiaiiythse,  ThniinHeunn  forMeuure:— 

Thit  -me  auy  bring  jhw  lometluiig  rm  J^  wag.' 
'  Dedaoeie,  hononreblj  Id  braig  or  accargiaiiji  to  and  fio.' — 
Cooptr.     The  aipreiiion  ind  the  dutam  ire  lUU  prOTinciallit 
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tbnr'a  bosom,  if  evra  man  went  to  Arthur's  boaom. 
*A  iiwd«  a  finer  end,  and  went  away,  an  it  had 
been  any  chriitom'  child;  'a  parted  even  just  be- 
tween twelve  and  one,  e'en  at  taming  o'the  tide ' ; 
for  after  I  saw  him  fnn^le  with  the  sheets,  and 
play  with  flowers,  and  smile  upon  his  fingers'  ends, 
I  knew  there  was  but  one  way;  for  bis  nose  was 
as  sharp  as  a  pen,  and  'a  babbled  of  green  fields*. 
How  now,  Sir  John?  quotbl:  what,  man  t  be  of 
good  cheer.  So  'a  cried  oat — God,  God,  Ood! 
three  or  four  times :  now  I,  to  cunfort  him,  bid  bim, 
'a  should  not  think  of  God;  I  hoped,  tliere  was  do 
need  to  tionble  himself  with  any  snch  thoughts 
yet:  So  'a  bade  me  lay  more'  clothes  on  his  feet: 
I  put  my  hand  into  the  bed,  and  felt  them,  and 
they  were  as  cold  as  any  stone;  then  I  felt  to  his 
knees,  and  so  upward,  and  upward^  and  all  was  as 
cold  as  any  stone. 

Nym.  They  say,  he  cried  out  of  sack. 

<^iek.  Ay,  that  'a  did. 

Bard.  And  of  women. 

Quick.  Nay,  that  'a  did  not, 

^oy.  Yes,  that 'a  did;  and  said,  they  were  depils 
incarnate. 

*  E.  e.  chruoM  ehUd:  wUch  «■(  one  thil  died  witfaln  the 
modtli  of  birth,  beciuie  dnriog  tlitt  time  Uiej  ware  the  chritom 
claih,  a  white  cloth  pat  npou  i  child  uewlj  christened,  where- 
with women  nied  to  abroad  the  child,  'd  djiag  wilUn  ths 
nu>Dth ;  otherwiae  it  wu  bmnght  to  cboroh  at  the  daj  of  pnriG- 

*  '  Etbd  It  the  tuniitig  o'  the  tide.'  It  hag  been  a  Terj  old 
opiDJDd,  which  Mead,  Dt  fn^wrio  SoHs,  ijaotei, »  if  he  believed 
it,  that  Dobodj  dies  bat  ia  the  time  af  ebb. 

*  ■  And  'a  babbled  of  green  fielda.'  The  £rat  folio  reads 
•  For  hia  nose  waa  aa  aharp  aa  a  pen.  and  a  Table  of  greeu 
Sdda.'  Theobald  gne  the  pieaent  reading  of  the  text,  whiob, 
tboDgh  eutjrclj  conjeotaril,  ia  better  than  anj  thing  whioh  has 
been  offered  in  the  idle  babble  of  the  nnmeroni  poles  on  thia 
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Quiek.  'A  (»)uld  nerer  abide  oaniation ;  'twas  a 
colour  he  never  liked. 

A)jr.  'A  said  once,  Uie  devil  .would  have  hini 
about  women. 

Qnck.  'A  did  in  some  sort,  indeed,  handle  wo- 
men: but  then  he  was  rheumatick^;  and  talked  of 
the  whore  of  Babylon. 

Sog.  Do  you  not  remember,  'a  saw  a  flea  stick 
upon  Baidolph's  nose;  and  'a  said,  it  was  a  black 
sonl  burning  in  hell-fire  7 

Bard,  Well,  the  fuel  is  gone,  that  maintained 
that  fire ;  Ifaat's  all  the  riches  I  got  in  his  service. 

Nym.  Shall  we  shog  off?  the  king  vrill  be  gone 
from  Southampton. 

PiMt.  Come,  let's  away. — My  love,  give  me  thy 
lips. 
Look  to  my  chattels,  and  my  moveables : 
Let  senses  rule;  the  word  is.  Pitch  and  Pay; 
Trust  none ; 

For  oalhs  are  straws,  men's  fuths  are  wafer-c^es. 
And  hold-fast  is  the  only  dog,  my  duck^; 
llierefore,  caveto  be  thy  counsellor. 
Go,  clear  thy  crystals '.-^Yoke-fellows  m  arms. 
Let  us  to  France!  like  horse-leeches,  my  boys; 
To  suck,  to  suck,  the  very  blood  to  suck! 

Bay.  And  that  is  but  unwholesome  food,  tbey 
say. 

Pitt,  Touch  her  soft  mouth,  and  march. 

Bard.  Farewell,  hostess.  [Kiuing  her. 

Nym.  1  cannot  kiss,<  that  is  the  humour  of  it; 
but  adieu. 

*  Bhtmmattck,     Hn.  Qnioklj  meus  liuiitick. 

*  Putolputs  Tortb  latring  of  prOTeriii.  '  Pitch  and  pa/,  and 
H^  jOQr  wij/  U  one  in  FlDiio^fl  Cotlection  \  *  Brm^  is  m  good 
dag;,  ud  BMifaat  a  bettar,'  ia  on  of  tha  others  to  wfaiDh  fae  >]• 
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PiU.  Let  housewifely  appear;   keep  closed 


Quidi.  Farewell;  odien.  [Exeiatt. 

SCENE  IV. 

France.   A  Room  m  the  French  King^B  Palace. 
Enter  the  French  Kii^,  aiUnded;  the  Dauphin,  the 
Ddkb  o/'Burocndt,  the  Constable,  and  Ot^rt. 

Fr.  King.  Thas  come  the  English  wi&  fiill  power 
upon  us; 
And  mffie  than  carefully  it  ub  concerns. 
To  answer  royally  in  our  defences. 
Therefore  the  dukes  of  Berry  and  of  Bretagne, 
Of  Brabant,  and  of  Orleana,  riiall  make  fortfi, — 
And  you,  Prince  Dauphin,  with  all  swift  despatch, 
To  line,  and  new  repair,  oor  towns  of  war. 
With  men  of  coora^,  and  with  means  defendant: 
For  England  his  approaches  makes  as  fierce. 
As  waters  to  &e  lucking  of  a  gulf. 
It  fits  us  Ihen,  to  be  as  providoit 
As  fear  may  teach  us,  ont  of  late  examples 
Left  by  the  fatal  uid  neglected  Eng^bfa 
Upon  onr  fields. 

Dam.  Hy  most  redoubted  father. 

It  is  most  meet  we  arm  us  'gainst  the  foe : 
Fot  peace  itself  should  not  so  dull*  a  kingdom 
(Though  war,  ~nor  no  known  quarrel,  were  in  ques- 
tion), 

*  Tba  qaartoi  riad  ■  Keap  btt  lb;  bnggls  boa.'  The  nisuiing; 
of  irhiob  mtj  be  gtlhtred  from  tbe  fallawiiig  puugs  in  Shir- 
ler's  GentlemuorVsnioB;— 

'  th«  coortisui  of  Vewoo 

ShUl  keep  Iheir  b^gle  bowei  for  thee,  desr  nude.' 
■  ■  For  peace  iUsir  sbonU  not  M  Aill  ■  kiogilvn.'     TadmU'u 
to  rendet  torpid,  iueuible,  or  InutiTa ;  to  ditpirit.    >  la  idle- 
MeH  to  Kix  Ml  ud  mtbODt  epirit :  T«>peioen.'->ABVt. 


DBIiiMJ-'COOglC 


SC.  IV,  KING  HENRY  V.  433 

But  that  defences,  nuistera,  prepG^ationa, 
Shonld  be  maintain'd,  usaembled,  and  collected. 
As  were  a  war  in  expectatioa. 
Therefore,  I  say,  'tis  meet  we  all  go  forth. 
To  view  the  sick  and  feeble  paits  of  France : 
And  let  us  do  it  with  no  show  of  fear: 
No,  with  no  more,  than  if  we  beard  that  En^and 
Were  busied  with  a  Whitsun  morris-dance; 
For,  my  good  bege,  she  is  so  idly  king'd, 
Her  sceptre  so  fantasticajly  borne 
By  a  vainj  giddy,  shallow  bumorous  yonth. 
That  fear  attends  her  not. 

Con.  O- peace.  Prince  Dauphin! 

You  are  too  much  mistaken  in  this  king : 
Question  your  grace  the  late  ambassadors, — 
With  what  great  state  he  heard  their  enlbaeay. 
How  well  supplied  with  noble  counsellors. 
How  modest  in  exception^,  and,  withal. 
How  terrible  in  constant  resolution, — 
And  you  shall  lind,  his  vanitieB  fore-spent 
Were  but  the  outside  of  the  Roman  Brutus', 
Covering  discretion  with  a  coat  of  folly ; 
As  gardeners  do  with  ordure  hide  those  roots 
That  shall  first  spring,  and  be  most  delicate. 

Dmt.  Well,  'tis  not  so,  my  lord  high  constable, 

*  '  How  modeit  io  exception.'    Hov  diffident  tnd  decent  in 
tnaking  abjectlona. 

'  ' (he  ontiida  of  tlio  Homin  Broln*,'     Wirhartou  bat 

>  itrtiiied  eipIuatiDD  of  this  paiMge.     Sbikipeare'a  meaniDg 
iieipluBcdbjtba  fallowing  liDsnio  The  Ripe  of  ^Horace:— 
'  Bnilns,  who  pinolt'd  the  knife  from  Locreoe'  itde, 
Seeing  inch  emulatiOB  in  Iheir  wee. 
Began  to  clatkt  Jn>  irit  in  itate  and  pride, 
Bnrjin'g  in  Lacrece'  woond  his  foUg'i  iham. 

he  throws  that  Aalha  toUt  ty.' 

But  the  beat  cammeat  (■■  Mr.  Boswell  obaenea)  will  be  ronnd 
in  Prince  Henry's  goliloqn?  in  the  FiritPert  afKingHenrj  IV, 
Aot  i.  Sc.  a, 

VOL.    V.  P  P 
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But  diongb  we  ^ink  it  so, -it  is  no  matter: 
In  caset  of  defence,  'tis  beat  to  weigh 
The  enemy  more  mighty  tian  he  seems, 
So  the  proportiaaB  af  defence  are  fill'd; 
Which,  of  a  weak  and  ni^^^ardly  pn^ection*. 
Doth,  like  a  niser,  spoil  his  coat,  with  scanting 
A  little  cloth. 

Fr.  Kmg.     Think  we  King;  Harry  strong ; 
And,  princes,  look,  you  strongly  aim  to  meet  him. 
The  kindred  of  him  bath  been  fleah'd  upon  us ; 
And  he  is  bred  oat  of  that  bloody  strain^. 
That  haunted  ua  in  our  fftmiliar  paths : 
Witness  our  too  much  memorable  shame, 
When  Cresay  battle  fatally  was  struck. 
And  all  our  princes  capti^d,  by  tite  hand 
Of  that  black  name,  Edward  Black  Prince  of  Wales ; 
Whiles  that  bis  mountain  sire, — on  mountain  stuid- 

Up  in  the  air,  crown'd  with  the  golden  snn^, — 
Saw  his  heroical  seed,  and  smii'd  to  see  him 
Mangle  the  work  of  nabtre,  and  deface 
The  patterns  that  by  God  and  by  French  fathers 
Had  twenty  years  been  made.     This  is  a  stem 


'  ■  Which,  o 
-action  of  th 

a  weak  and  niggardlt 

and  the  grammaUoal 

conoord  not  according  lo  OHr  preseDl  no 

lo  matt  of  a  weak  and  niggard!;  projec 
u  to  lb  like  a  miser  vho  spoils  Ills  coa 
«loth. 

aon 
witl 

hot  its  meiDiDg 
are  filled  ;whicfa, 

scaoling  a  little 

Up  in  the  air,  onmn'd  with  the  golden  sob.' 
There  is  much  childish  misondersUnding  of  this  pasBSRe  in  tbe 
notes.  SteeveDB  ia  right  when  he  sajs  that,  diTCsted  of  its 
poetical  finerj,  it  means  that  the  klog  stood  npon  a  hill,  with, 
the  snn  shining  oyer  his  head,  to  see  the  hattle ;  as  before  de- 
•crihed  In  the  first  scene  of  the  plaj. 
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Of  that  victorioQB  stock :  and  let  ub  f«ar 
The  native  mightiness  and  fat«  of  him^. 

Enter  a  Meaaenger. 
Mest.  AmbassadOTs  from  Henrykingof  England 
Do  crave  admittance  to  your  majesty. 

Fr.  King.    We'll   give  them  present  audieoce. 
Go,  and  bring  them. 

[Exeant  Mesa,  aitd  certain  Lords. 
You  see,  this  chase  is  hotly  follow'd,  frienda. 

Datt.  Turn  head,  and  atop  pursuit;  for  coward  dogs 
Most  spend  their  mouths^,  when  what  they  seem  to 

threaten, 
Runs  far  before  them.     Oood  my  sovereign. 
Take  up  the  English  short;  and  let  tiiem  know 
Of  what  a  monarchy  yon  are  the  head ; 
Self-love,  my  liege,  is  not  so  vile  a  sin 
As  self-neglecthg. 

Re-enter  Lords,  vntk  ExETER  and  Train. 

Fr.  iCing.  From  our  brother  England? 

Exe.  From  him ;  and  thus  he  greets  yoiir  majesty. 
He  wills  you,  io  the  name  of  God  Almighty, 
That  you  divest  yourself,  and  lay  apart 
The  borrow'd  glories,  that,  by  gift  of  heaven, 
By  law  of  nature,  and  of  nations,  long 
To  him,  and  to  bis  heirs;  namely,  the  crown. 
And  all  wide-stretched  honours  that  pertain. 
By  custom  and  the  ordinance  of  times. 
Unto  the  crown  of  France.    That  you  may  know, 
Tis  no  sinister,  nor  no  awkward  ckim, 
Pick'd  from  the  worm-holes  of  long-vwnish'd  days, 

T  i.  e.  wfait  ii  allolted  bim  b]'  destioj.  Tbua  Virgil,  speaking 
of  tba  fntDra  deeds  of  tbe  dsaoeDdant*  of  ^neu  : — 

'  AttDlIem  hnmeria  famamqne  et  fata  aepotam.' 
*  i.e.  barii  (he  aportgrnui's  term. 
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Not  from  the  dust  of  old  oblivioD  rak'd. 
He  Bends  you  thU  most  memorable  line^, 

[Oivet  a  paper. 
In  evwy  branch  truly  demonstrative; 
Willing  you,  overlook  tbia  pedigree; 
And,  wheti  you  find  him  evenly  deriv'd 
Trom  his  most  Fam'd  of  famous  ancestors, 
Edward  the  llurd,  he  bids  you  then  resign 
Your  crown  and  kingdom,  indirectly  held 
From  him  the  native  and  true  challeuger. 

Fr.Kiatg.  Or  else  what  follows? 

Bxe.  Bloody  constraint;  for  if  you  hide  the  crown 
£ven  in  your  hearts,  there  will  he  rake  for  it; 
And  therefore  in  fierce  tempest  is  he  coming. 
In  thunder,  and  in  earthquake,  like  a  Jore : 
(That,  if  requiring  fail,  he  will  compel); 
And  bids  you,  in  the  bowels  of  the  Lord, 
Deliver  up  the  crown ;  and  to  take  mercy 
On  the  poor  sonls,  for  whom  this  hungry  war 
Opens  his  vasty  jaws :  and  on  your  head 
Turns  he  the  widows'  tears,  the  orphans'  cries, 
The  dead  men's  blood,  the  pining  maidens'  groans, 
For  husbands,  fathers,  and  betrothed  lovers. 
That  shall  be  swallow'd  in  this  controversy. 
This  is  his  claim,  bis  threat'ning,  and  my  message; 
Unless  the  Dauphin  be  in  presence  here, 
To  whom  expressly  I  bring  greeting  too. 

Fr.  King.  For  us,  we  will  considerof  (his  further: 
To-morrow  shall  you  bear  our  full  intent 
Back  to  our  brother  England. 

Dau.  For  tiie  Dauphin, 

I  stand  h.&K  for  him;  What  to  him  from  England? 

Exe.  Scorn,  and  defiance ;  slight  regard,  contempt. 
And  any  thing  that  may  not  misbecome 

'  '  HBmoriibU  line ;'   this  genealogf  i   this  dcdnction  of  bis 
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The  mighty  geDder,  do&  he  prize  you  at. 
Thus  says  my  kidg ;  aod,  if  your  father's  highness 
Do  not,  in  grant  of  all  demands  at  large. 
Sweeten  the  bitter  mock  you  sent  his  majesty. 
Hell  call  you  to  so  hot  an  answer  for  it. 
That  caves  and  womby  vaultageg  of  France 
Shall  chide'"  your  trespass,  and  return  your  mock 
In  second  accent  of  bis  ordnance. 

Dau.  Say,  if  my  father  render  fajr  r^lyi 
It  is  against  my  will :  for  I  desire 
Nothing  but  odds  with  England;  to  that  end, 
Ae  matching  to  his  youth  and  vanity, 
I  did  present  him  witb  thoae  Paris  balls. 

Exe.  He'll  m^e  your  Paris  Louvre  shake  for  it. 
Were  it  the  mistress  court  of  mighty  £ur<^ ; 
And,  be  assur'd,  you'll  find  a  difference 
(As  we,  his  subjects,  have  in  wonder  found), 
Between  the  promise  of  his  greener  days, 
And  these  he  masters  now ;  now  he  weighs  lime. 
Even  to  the  utmost  grain;  which  you  shall  read 
In  your  own  losses,  if  he  stay  in  France. 

Ft.  King.  To-morrow  shall  you  know  our  mind 
at  full. 

Exe.  Despatch  us  with  all  speed,  lest  that  our  king 
Come  here  himself  to  question  our  delay ; 
For  he  b  footed  in  this  land  already. 

Ft.  King,  Yon  shall  be  soon  despatch'd,  with 
ftur  conditions : 
A  night  is  but  small  breath,  and  little  pause. 
To  answer  matters  of  this  consequence.      {^Exemt. 

"  '  Sbdl  cAiifa  joDi  tTBipui.'  To  clade  it  to  reaooDd,  to  eotn; 
'  A>  dstfa  B  rock  leunat  the  daStig  flood.' 

Xhs  Himrs  vnr. 
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Enter  CuoRVS. 

dkor.ThuB  with  ima^'d  wing  ourswiftscene  flies, 
Ib  motioD  of  no  leas  celerity 

Hytn  that  oi  thought   Suppose,  that  you  have  seen 
The  well  appointed  king  at  Hampton  pier' 
Embark  his  royalty ;  and  bis  brave  fleet 
With  silken  streamers  the  young  Phcebus  fanning. 
Play  with  your  fancies;  and  in  them  behold. 
Upon  the  hempen  tackle,  ship-boys  climbing : 
Hear  the  shrill  whistle,  which  doth  order  give 
To  sounds  confus'd:  behold  the  tiireaden  saib, 
Bwne  with  the  invi^ble  and  creeping  wind, . 
Draw  the  huge  bottoms  through  the  furrow'd  sea. 
Breasting  t&e  lofty  surge :  O,  do  but  think. 
You  stand  upon  die  rivage  ',  and  behold 
A  city  on  the  inconstant  billows  dancing; 
For  so  appears  this  fleet  majestical. 
Holding  due  course  to  HarlBeur.     Follow,  follow  I 
Qxafqile  your  min^s  to  stenmge'  of  this  navy; 

' '  The 9)dl  <^peiiittd king  at  Aonpton pier.'  '  WtB apinnitted< 
that  ia.  mil  filTIiilhed  with  >11  Deoeauriea  at  wir.  Tfaui  id 
King  Htiir;  VI.  Put  III.:— 

'  And  Terj  vxQ  appoiMttd,  u  T  thoDght, 

Mucb'd  towuda  Saint  Albans.' 
The  old  eopies  read  '  Dotiet  pier :'  bal  the  poel  himaelf,  mmfi  all 
aflcounti,  and  eren  tfae  Chronicles  wbiob  be  followed,  laj  Ibal  the 
king  embuked  at  SoDthunpton.  A  minale  aocooDt  (till  exiati 
•mongtberecordiaf  tbe  town;  and  it  ii  remarkable  that  alow 
lerel  plain  where  the  arm;  enoatnpcd  ia  now  corered  b;  the  eea, 
u>d  oalled  Wtt^ort. 

*  ilina^  tiia  bank,  or  ihore ;  rioagt,  Fr. 

'  '  To  *f<n*a^  of  tfaii  hbtj.'  The  rtent,  or  atmagt,  beingthe 

hinder  part  of  the  ahip.     The  meaning  of  tbi*  paiiaie  ia  '  Let 

jonr  miiidi  fallow  thia  n»Ty'    The  tltm  waa  aoeientlj  ajnonj- 

Ipona  to  mMer.    '  Th«t  ikriK  ofa  abip,  <i>tknHicaAw,'— Sorel. 
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And  l«aye  youi  England,  as  dead  midnight,  still, 
Guuded  with  grandsires,  babies,  and  old  women, 
£itfaer  past,  or  not  arriv'd  to,  pith  and  puissance: 
For  who  is  he,  whose  chin  is  but  enrich'd 
With  one  appearing  hair,  that  will  nbt  follow 
These  cuU'd  and  choice-drawn  cavaliers  to  France  T 
Work,  work,  your  thoughts,  and  theieiD  see  a  siege : 
Behold  ^e  ordnance  on  their  carri^es, 
With  fatal  months  gaping;  on  girded  Harfleur. 
Suppose,  the  ambassador  from  the  French  comes 

back; 
Tells  Harry— that  the  king  doth  offer  him 
Katharine  his  daughter ;  and  with  her,  to  dowry. 
Some  petty  and  unprofitable  dukedoms. 
The  offer  likes  not :  and  the  nimble  gunner 
With  linstock*  now  the  devilish  cannon  touches, 

[Alarum;  and  Ckamberi^  ge  off. 
And  down  goes  all  before  them.     Still  be  kind. 
And  eke  out  our  performance  with  your  mind. 

[Exit. 

SCENE  I.     The  same.     Before  Harfleur. 
Alarums.     Enter  King  Henry,  Exeter,  Bed- 
PORD,  Gloster,  and  Soldiers,   vnth  Scaling 
Laddert. 
K.  Hen.  Once  more  unto  the  breach,  dear  friends, 

Or  close  the  wall  up  with  our  £nglish  dead  I 
In  peace,  there's  nothing  so  becomes  a  man, 
As  modest  stillness  and  humility : 
But  when  the  blast  of  war  blows  in  our  ears, 

*  '  lAnitoci'  i>  heie  pnl  for  a  match;    bat  it  wu,  Itriatlj 
epsilEiDg,  the  alKff  to  whicb  the  milch  for  firing  ordu^ofl  wis 

*  '  ChaiiAtrt,'  >mt\i  pieoei  of  ordoance.   See  King  HeurjVHli 
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Then  initale  the  actum  of  the  tiger; 
Stiffen  the  Hinewa,  buiiudod  up  the  blood, 
Dispiise  fair  nature  with  hard-faroui'd  rags : 
Then  lend  die  eye  a  terrible  lupict ; 
Let  it  pry  through  the  portage  of  the  head  *, 
like  the  bnas  cannon :  let  the  brow  o'erwhebn  it. 
As  fearfully,  as  doth  a  galled  rock 
O'erhang  and  jntty'  his  confounded  base, 
Swill'd  with  the  wild  and  wasteful  oaeaa. 
Now  set  the  teeth,  and  stretch  the  nostnl  wide ; 
Hold  hard  the  brealh,  and  bend  up  every  spirit 
To  his  full  height  I — On,  on,  you  noble  En^ish', 
Whose  Mood  is  fet*  from  fodiers  of  war-proof  I 
Fathers,  that,  like  so  many  Alexanders, 
Have,  in  these  porta,  from  mom  till  even  fought. 
And  sheath'd  their  swords  for  lock  of  argument' ; 

I  '  The  portage  of  tbe  hetd/  Shakipearfl  iu«i  portage  for 
loop-liola*  or  port-holei. 

*  >  O'arhuig  and  jolly  hu  <n>tft>iflKM  hue, 
Swiird  witli  the  wild  ud  wutefiil  oceui.' 

To  jalljr  ia  to  project ;  jntties,  or  jettiei,  are  pnjeeling  molea 
to  break  the  force  of  tha  warei.  Canfaotdid  is  oeitber  worn, 
or  wasted,  a>  JohiiaoB  lella  d>  ;  bot  deatiojed,  ai  Halou  iDfera ; 
bat  veitd,  m  tnmUid.  SwStd  ancientlj  wa*  naed  for  ■  toatlud 
murh,  Of  long,  drowned,  ■arraiuided  bj  vater :  -ProbitiuJ' — Da- 
■ial,  is  hi(  Cifil  Warrea,  haa  i  aimilar  paiiage: — 

'  A  place  there  ia,  where  piondlj  raia'd  there  ataada 
A  bage  aapiriag  rock,  neiKhbaiiiin|  tha  akiei, 
Whoae  anrlj  brow  imperionslj  oasuuBda 
The  lea  hig  bonnds,  thai  at  hi>  proud  font  lit*; 
And  ipanu  the  waies  that  in  rebellicna  bands 
Asaaijl  bis  empire,  and  against  him  rise.' 
>  •  Yon  Hotle  Eagliah.'     Tbe  folio  reads  lutEft,  bj  ndiUko-; 
the  compositor  haiing  taken  twice  the  Cnal  sjlUble  itL  SImtcbs 
reads  nsfrlut.     This  speech  is  not  In  the  qaartca. 

*  ■  Whoae  blood  is  fit  from  fathers  of  wai-proof.'  Mr.  Pope 
took  tlie  liberty  at  alterisg  tfais  word  to  fttcKd.  The  SRored 
writings  sflord  as  msnj  instances  of  its  use.  'Aiciia  e'taeoepta 
a  Gracis,  Pel  and  taken  cnl  of  Greece.'  It  ia  often  coupled 
with  far,  as  in  the  eipresaiooa  '  fai-fet  and  dear  bangbl,' '  iffeo- 
tated  and/ar-/«l.' 

Kler,  aabject. 


......Google 


SC,  I.  KING  HBNRT  V.  441 

Dishonour  not  your  moHiers ;  now  attest, 

fbat  those,  whom  you  calt'd  fatiiers,  did  beget  you ! 

Be  copy  now  to  Jnen  of  grosseT  blood. 

And  teach  them  how  to  wai ! — And  you, .good  yeo- 

Whose  limbs  were  made  in  England,  show  us  here 
The  mettle  of  your  pasture;  let  us  swear 
That  you  are  worth  your  breeding :  which  I  doubt  not; 
For  t^ere  is  none  of  you  so  mean  and  base. 
That  hath  not  noble  lustre  in  your  eyes. 
I  see  you  stand  like  greyhounds  in  the  glipg^. 
Straining  upon  the  start.     The  game's  afoot; 
Follow  your  spirit:  and,  upon  this  charge. 
Cry — God  for  Harry"!  Bngland!  and  Saint  George  I 
[Exeunt.     Alarum,  and  Chambers  go  off. 

SCENE  II.     Hk  tame. 

Farces pau  over;  then  enter  Nym,  Bardolph, 
Pistol,  and  Boy. 
Bard.  On,  on,  on,  on,  on !  to  the  breach!  to  &e 
breach ! 

Nym.  'Fray  thee,  corporal',  stay;  the  knocks 
are  too  hot;  and,  for  mine  own  part,  I  have  not  a 
case  of  lives  ^ :  the  humour  of  it  is  too  hot,  that  is 
the  very  plEun-song  of  it. 

Put.  The  plain-song  is  most  just;  for  humours 
do  abound; 
Knocks  go  and  come;  God's  vassals  drop  and  die; 


'tr- 
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*  Upie  of  memorj  in  Ihe  poet  in  oi 

rDnnericene; 
le  or  other  of 
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And  sword  and  shield. 
In  Uoody  field. 
Doth  win  immortal  fane. 
Bifg.  'Wotdd,  I  were  in  an  alehouse  in  London  ! 
I  would  give  all  my  fame  for  a  pot  of  ale,  and 
safety. 
Pit.  And  I: 

If  wishes  would  prerail  with  me, 
My  pnrpose  riioiUd  not  fail  with  me. 
But  thither  would  I  hie. 
Boy.  As  dnly,  but  not  aa  truly, 
As  bird  doth  sing  on  bough. 

Enier  Flukllen'. 
Flu.  Got's  plood! — ITp  to  the  preaches, you  ras- 
cals !  will  you  not  up  to  the  preaches  7 

{Driving  Ihemfonnard. 
Pitt.  Be  merciful,  great  duke,  to  men  of  mould*! 
Abate  thy  rage,  abate  thy  manly  rage  1 
Abate  thy  rage,  great  duke  I 

Good  bawcoek,  bate  thy  r^e  \  use  Imity,  sweet 
-chuck ! 
JVym.  lliese  be  good  humours! — your  honour 
wins  bad  humours. 

.   [ExewU  Nym,  Pistol,  and  Bardolpb, 

followed  bg  Flukllbn. 

jBoy.  As  young  as  I  am,  I  have  observed  these 

three  swashers.     I  am  boy  to  them  all  three :  but 

all  they  three,  though  they  would  serve  me,  could 

not  be  man  to  me :  for,  indeed,  three  such  anticks 


do  not  amount  to  a 

man.     For 

Bardolpb,— he  is 

white-liver'd,  and  red-fac'd;  by 

the  means  where- 

'  FlmUtH  i>  mercl;  th 

FhgdiiofLlPSd. 

*  i.e. -bemerciru],  Er« 

D  men  oforlMo  poor 

morlat  men.'     DuU  it  o 
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of,  'a  faces  it  out,  but  lights  not.  For  Pistol, — he 
hath  a.  killing  taa^e,  and  a  quiet  sword;  hy  the 
means  whereof  'a  breaks  words,  aad  keeps  whole 
weapons.  For  Nym, — he  hath  heard,  that  men  of 
few  words  are  the  best'  men;  and  therefore  he 
scorns  to  say  his  prayers,  lest  'a  should  be  thought 
a  coward :  but  his  few  bad  words  are  match'd  with 
as  few  good  deeds;  for  'a  never  broke  any  man's 
head  but  his  own;  and  that  was  against  a  post, 
when  he  was  dnink.  They  will  steal  any  thing, 
and  call  it, — purchased  Bardolpb  stole  a  lute- 
case  :  bore  it  twelve  leagues,  and  sold  it  for  three 
half-pence.  Nym,  and  Bardolph,  are  sworn  bro- 
thers in  filching;  and  in  Calais  they  stole  a  fire- 
shovel:  I  knew,  by  that  piece  of  service  the  men 
would  carry  coals''.  They  would  have  me  as  fami- 
liar  with  men's  pockets,  as  their,  gloves  or  their 
handkerchiefs;  which  makes  much  against  my  man- 
hood, if  I  should  take  from  another's  pocket,  to  put 
into  mine;  for  it  is  plain  pocketing  up  of  vrrongs. 
I  must  leave  thent,  and  seek  some  better  service: 
Uieir  villany  goes  against  my  weak  stomach,  and 
therefore  I  must  cast  it  up.  [^Exit  Boy. 

Re-enter  Fluellen,  Go-wsr  foBowingi. 

Oow.  Captain  Ruellen,  yon  must  come' presently 
to  the  mines;  the  duke  of  Gloster  would  speak 
with  you. 

Fht.  To  the  mines  t  tell  you  the  duke,  it  is  not 
ao  good  to  come  to  the  mines:  Vot,  look  you,  the 

'  •  The  itil  men ;'  that  is,  bravtil.  So,  in  {he  Deit  line,  good 
dttdi  are  bravt  ocliotu. 

'  ParchoH,  which  aocienU  j  lignlfied  gain,  prcfil,  via  the  csnt 
term  naed  for  auj  thing  obtuited  bj  cheiling;  ut  appesca  bj 
Qrttii's  Arlof  Coneytatcliiiig. 

7  '  Camf  coalt.'  See  note  an  the  first  soene  of  Hameo  ud 
Juliet. 
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minea  is  not  according  to  the  disciplines  of  the  war ;  . 
tlte  concavitieB  of  it.is  not  sufficient ;  for,  look  you, 
th'  athversaiy  (you  may  discuss  unto  the  duke,  look 
you),  is  dight  iumself  four  yards  under  the  counter- 
nuDes^ :  by  Cheshu,  I  thmk,  'a  will  plow  up  aU,  if 
there  is  not  better  directions. 

Oovi,  The  duke  of  Gloster,  to  whom  the  order  of 
the  sie^  is  given,  is  altogether  directed  by  an  Irish- 
man; a  very  valiant  gentleman,  i'faidi. 

Fbt.  It  is  Captain  Macmorris,  ia  it  not? 
.  Gow.  I  think  it  be. 

Fbt.  By  Cheshu,  he  is  an  ass,  as  in  the  'oild:  I 
will  verify  as  much  in  his  peard :  he  has  no  more 
directions  in  the  true  disciplmes  of  the  wars,  look 
.  you,  erf  the  Roman  disciplines,  than  is  a  puppy-dog. 

E^er  Machorbis  and  Jamt,  at  a  dUtaxtee. 

Oote.  Here  'a  comes ;  and  the  Scots  captain, 
Capttun  Jamy,  with  him. 

Flu.  Captain  Jamy  is  a  mBTvellous  falorous  gen-' 
tleman,  that  is  certain:  and  of  great  expedition, 
and  knowledge,  in  the  ancient  wa»,  upon  my  par- 
ticula^  knowledge  of  his  directions :  by  Cheshu,  he 
will  miuntaiu  his  argument  as  well  as  any  military 
man  in  tiie'orld,  in  the  disciplines  of  the  pristine 
wars  of  Ihe  Romans. 

Jamy.  I  say,  gud-day,  Captain  Fiuellen. 

Flu.  God-den  to  your  worship,  goot  Captain 
Jamy. 

Goto.  How  now.  Captain  Macmorris?  have  you 
quit  the  niines  t  hare  the  pioneers  given  o'er  ? 

Mac.  By  Chrish  la,  tjsh  ill  done:  the  work  ish 
give  over,  the  trumpet  sound  the  retreat.  By  my 
hand,  I  swear,  and  by  my  father's  soul,  the  work 

'.■■■%iy  hinuelfj'  tbiit  ii,  the  enemj  had  digged  foni  jard* 
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ish  ill  done;  it  ieh  give  over:  I  would  hare  blowed 
up  the  town,  so  Chrish  save  me,'la,  ia  aa  hour.  O,  . 
tish  ill  doDe,  tish  ill  done;  by  my  hand,  tish  ill 
d<Hie! 

Flu-  Captuu  Macmorris,  I  peseech  you  now, 
will  you  vouchsafe  me,  look  you,  a  few  disputations 
with  you,  as  pardy  touching;  or  concerning  the  dis- 
ciplines  of  the  war,  the  KomEu  wars,  in  the  way  of 
ar^ment,  look  you,  and  friendly  communication; 
pardy,  to  satisfy  my  opinion,  and  partly,  for  the 
satisfaction,  look  you,  of  my  mind,  as  touching  the 
direction  of  the  military  discipline ;  that  is  the  point. 

Jamy.  It  sail  be  very  gud,  gud  feitb,  gud  cap- 
tains bath:  and  T  sail  quit 9  you  with  gud  leve,  as 
I  may  pick  occasion;  that  sail  I,  many. 

Mac.  It  is  no  lime  to  discourse,  so  Chiish  save 
me,  tiie  day  is  hot,  and  the  weather,  and  the  wars, 
and  the  king,  and  the  dukes;  it  is  no  time  to  dis- 
course. The  town  is  beseeched,  and  the  trumpet 
calls  us  to  the  breach ;  and  we  talk,  and,  by  Chrish, 
do,  nothing ;  'tis  shame  for  us  all :  so  God  sa'  me, 
'tis  shame  to  stand  still;  it  is  shame,  by  my  hand: 
and  there  is  throats  to  be  cut,  and  works  to  be  done : 
and  there  ish  nothing  done,  so  Chrish  sa'  me,  la. 

Jamy.  By  the  mess,  ere  theise  eyes  of  mine  take 
diemselves  to  slumber,  aile  do  gude  service,  or  tule 
li|^  i'the  grand  for  it:  ay,  or  go  to  death:  and  aile 
pay  it  as  valorously  as  I  may,  that  salll  surely  do, 
that  is  the  breff  and  die  long:  Mary,  I  wad  full 
fain  heard  some  question  'tween  you  'tvniy. 

Flu.  Captain  Macmorris,  I  think,  look  you, 
under  your  correction,  there  is  not  many  of  your 

•  '  I  fbUl  quit  jon ;'  tk»l 
reflate  yon ;  tliM  is,  onniMr  i 
u  I  ib^I  find  opporlniutj. 

VOL.  V.  Q  Q 
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Mae.  Of  my  nation  T  What  bb  my  nalion?  ish  a 
Tillain,  and  ■  bastard,  and  a  knave,  and  a  rascal? 
What  ish  my  nation  ?  Who  tolke  of  my  natioD  ? 

FU.  Look  you,  if  you  take  the  matter  otherwise 
than  is  meant.  Captain  MacmoRis,  peradventure, 
I  shall  think  you  do  not  use  me  with  that  affalnlity 
as  in  diHCretioa  you  onght  to  use  me,  look  yon; 
being  aa  goot  a  man  as  yonnelf,  both  in  th6  dis4»- 
phnes  of  wan,  and  in  the  derivation  of  my  bath, 
and  in  other  particularilies. 

Mae,  I  do  not  know  you  so  good  a  man  as  my- 
self: so  Chrish  save  me,  I  will  cut  off  yonr  head. 

Ooto.   Gentlemen  both,  you  will  mistake  each 

Jamy.  Au  t  that's  a  foul  fault. 

{A  Paiietf  totmded. 

Oem.  The  town  sounds  a  parley. 

Fht.  Certain  Macmorris,  when  there  is  niore 
better  oppwtunity  to  be  required,  look  you,  I  will 
be  so  bold  as  to  tell  you,  I  know  the  disciplines  of 
war;  and  there  is  an  end.  [Exemit. 

SCENE  III. 
The  same.     Be/ore  the  Gates  of  Harfleur. 

The  Governor  and  some  Citiz^iB  on  the  Walit ;  the 
English  FoTtx*  belcw.  Enter  KiNO  Henry  tmd 
hit  TVaui. 

K.  Ben.  How  yet  resolves  the  governor  of  Uie 
■    town? 
T%is  is  the  latest  parle  we  wUl  admit : 
Therefore,  to  our  best  ueray  g;ive  yourselves; 
Or,  like  to  men  proud  of  destruction. 
Defy  us  to  our  worst;  for,  as  I  am  a  soldier 
(A  name,  that,  in  my  thoughts,  becomes  me  best), 
if  I  begin  the  battery  once  a^io, 
I  will  not  leave  the  half-achieved  Harfleor 
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Till  Id  ber  ashes  she  lie  buried. 

The  gates  of  merc^  shall  be  all  shut  up ' ; 

And  the  flesh'd  soldier, — rou^h  and  hard  of  heart, — 

In  liberty  of  bloody  hand,  shall  range 

With  conscience  wide  as  bell;  mowiog  hke  grass 

Your  fresh-fair  virgins,  and  yonr  flowering  infants. 

What  is  it  then  to  me,  if  impious  war, — 

Array'd  ia  flames,  like  to  the  prince  of  fiends, — 

Do,  with  his  smirch'd  complexion,  all  fdl  feats 

Enlink'd  to  waste  aad  desolation  ? 

What  is't  to  me,  when  you  yourselves  are  cause. 

If  yonr  pure  maidjena  fail  into  the  hand 

Of  hot  and  forung  violatimi  ? 

What  reu)  can  hold  licelitiouB  wickedness. 

When  down  Ibe  hill  h»  holds  his  fierce  career? 

We  may  as  bootless  spend  our  vain  command 

Upon  the  enraged  soldiers  in  tbmr  spoil. 

As  send  |H%cepts  to  the  Leviathan 

To  come  ashore,     llierefore,  you  men  of  Harfleur, 

Take  pity  of  your  town,  and  oif  yonr  people. 

Whiles  yet  my  soldiers  are  in  my  conunand; 

Whiles  yet  tiie  cool  and  t^nperate  wind  of  grace 

O'erblows  tbe'filtby  and  contagious  clouds^ 

Of  deadly  murder,  spoil,  and  viUany. 

If  not,  why,  in  a  moment,  look  to  see 

■  '  Tbe  gates  af  marcj  sbill  be  sll  sbut  up.'     Grij  hai  bar- 
rowed  tbia  tbOD^bt  in  bis  EUgj  :— 

•  ioA  thai  Ihe  giles  of  mens;  an  mankiiid.' 
Thq»  (giin  in  King  Benrj  VI.  P«Tt  ill.:— 

■  Open  tbj  gste  of  mere  j,  gncioos  Lord.' 
Lord  B»oD.  in  ■  letter  to  King  Jamea,  written  a  few  diji  iftcr 
tbe  deatb  of  Sbakapeare,  saja,  '  And  Iberefore  in  GonotuBioa  we 
wiihed  him  not  to  lAuf  Ihe  gale  of  ;aar  majeatj's  mrcg  against 
himtetf  b;  being  obdurate.'     He  is  speaking  of  tbe  earl  of  So- 

•  '  Wbilei  yel  the  cool  and  temperate  wind  of  gisoe 
O'erblowi  the  filthj  and  cootsgloiu  cloud*.' 
To  onariioB  ia  to  drpat  anqr,  to  fawp  of.     Jobuon  obaencs  (htt 
Ikij  is  a  ymy  hush  metaphor.     ^ 
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The  Mind  and  bloody  uMier  with  foul  hand 
Defile  the  locks  of  your  shnU-sliriekiiig  daughtera ; 
Your  fathers  taken  by  the  Biiver  beards, 
-  And  their  most  reverend  heads  dash'd  to  the  walls  ; 
Your  naked  iafants  spitted  upon  pikes ; 
Whiles  the  mod  mo^ierB  with  their  howls  confiu'd 
Do  break  the  clouds,  as  did  the  wives  of  Jewry 
At  Herod's  bloody-hunting  slaaghtemien. 
What  say  you?  mil  you  yield,  and  this  avoid T 
Or,  guilty  in  defence,  be  thus  destroy'd? 

Goo.  Our  expectation  hath  this  day  an  end : 
The  Dauphin,  whom  of  succour  we  entreated'. 
Retains  us — that  his  powers  are  not  yet  ready 
To  raise  so  great  a  siege.     Therefore,  dread  king. 
We  yield  our  town,  and  lives,  to  thy  soft  mercy : 
Enter  our  gates ;  dispose  of  ns,  and  ours ; 
For  we  no  longer  are  defensible. 

K.  Ben.  Open  your  gates, — Come,  uncle  Exeter, 
Go  you  and  enter  Harfleur;  there  remain, 
And  fortiiy  it  strongly  'gainst  the  French : 
Use  mercy  to  them  all.     For  us,  dear  uncle, — 
The  winter  coming  on,  and  sickness  growing 
TJpoa  out  soldiers, — well  retire  to  Ctdais. 
To-ni^t  in  Harfleur  will  we  be  your  guest; 
To-morrow  for  the  march  are  we  addrest*. 

{FUmri^.     Hie  King,  ifc.  otter  the  Town. 

SCENE  IV  K     Roiien.     A  Room  in  the  Paiaoe. 
Enter  Katharine  and  Alice. 
Kath.  A^tce,  fu  at  et£  en  Angleterrt,  et  hi  parleM 
(ten  U  htngage. 

■  ■  Whmn  a/snocaiu"w>  intiemted.'    See  A  HidianmeT  N. 
Diein.  Aeliii.  80.  l,p.25g,inan  - 
dfuire  jon  q^more  aaqnuntance.' 
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Alice,    f^n  peu,  madame. 

Kath.  Je  te  jme,  m'enteignex;  Ufaul  que  fap- 
preime  d  parier.  Comment  appelies  votu  la  nttrinj 
en  Angloii? 

Alice.  La  main?  elle  est  appellee,  de  hand. 

Kath.  De  hand.     Et  les  doigU  ? 

AUoe.  Let  doiffts?  ma  fay,  f  oMie  let  doigts; 
maitje  vie  touviendray.  Lea  doigU?  je  peate,  qu'ilt 
nmt  appellS  de  fingies ;  ouy,  de  fingres. 

Kath.  La  main,  de  hand ;  les  doigti,  de  fiugtea. 
Je  penae,  que  je  swu  le  ban  etcolier.  J^ay  gagtti 
deux  mota  d'A^loit  vittement.  Cvmment  appellez 
tmu  let  onglet? 

Alice.  Le»  ottgles?  les  appelbrnt,  de  nails. 

Kath,  De  nails .  EscotUes;  ditetmoy,»ije  parte 
bien:  de  hand,  de  ftngiea,  de  nails. 

Alice.  Oett  bien  dit,  madame;  U  est  fort  btm 
Angloig. 

Kath.  Dite»  nuy  at  Attgloit,  le  bras. 

AUce.  De  urn,  madame. 

Kadi.  El  le  caude.  ' 

Alitx.  De  elbow. 

Kath.  De  elbov.     Je  m'en  faitt  la  Tip6tiiitnt  de 
.    toia  leg  mots,  gve  vou*  m'aoex  appri»  det  d  present. 

Alice.  II  est  trap  difficile,  madame,  comme  je 
pease. 

-  Kath.  ExcuMX  may,  Alice;  etcautex:  De  hand, 
de  lingTe,  de  nails,  de  arm,  de  bilbow. 

the  griiDBoeg  of  tbe  two  French v omen,  and  the  odd  iccent  wilb 
irhiofa  they  uttered  the  Etigliah,  might  divert  u  andience  more 
refined  than  codd  be  found  b  the  poet's  time.  There  is  in  li 
not  only  tbe  French  luigaagc,  but  the  French  spirit.  Alice  com- 
ptimenta  the  priocewi  apon  the  knowledge  of  four  worda,  and 
Ulla  her  that  she  pronoanc'ea  like  the  English  themielvea.  The 
J»rinoe»a  aospeota  no  deficiency  in  her  inatruotresa,  nor  tbe  in- 
atmctresa  in  herself.  The  eitraordinarj  oiroomalanoe  of  intro- 
ducing a  charucter  spcalciug  French  in  an  Engliah  drama  wai  na 
noYelty  to  onr  eurlj  aUge. 

qq2 
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Alice.  De  elbow,  madamt. 

Kath.    O  SHfftuttr  Dienl  je  m'e»  ottblie;    De 
dbow.     Comment  appellez  vmu  ie  col? 
Alice.  De  neck,  nutdatne. 
Eath.  Deneck:  Et  k  natitM? 
Alice.  De  chin, 
Kath,  De  sin.     Le  col,  de  neck :    le  meiUon,  de 

Alice.  Oiaf.  Soh/ voitre  htmnettr ;  tn  v6rit4,  vokb 
pronoHcex  let  moU  Man  droiet  que  let  noXt^  ttAn- 
gUterre. 

Kath.  Jt  ne  dovte  point  d^appreiLdre  par  la  grace 
de  men;  ete»peH  de  temp*. 

Alice.  N'aeex  wut  pa*  d^A  oublii  ee  que  je.  voni 
ay  emieigni? 

Kath.  Noii,jer6citeray  ^  voutprompttfrnettt.  De 
hand,  de  fingre,  de  mails, — 

'Alitx.  De  nails,  madame. 

Kath.  De  nails,  de  anne,  de  ilbow. 

Alice.  Saufvmtre  Aotmeur,  de  elbow. 

Kath.  Awn  ili»je  ;  de  elbow,  de  neck,  ef  de  sin ; 
Comment  appeliex  vtnu  le piedt  et  la  robe? 

Alice.  De  foot,  madame;  el  de  con. 

Kath.  De  foot,  et  de  con?  0  Seigneur  Dieul 
cet  lont  mot»  de  son  moHvait,  corruptible,  grmie,  et 
impadique,  et  turn  pour  let  demei  tChomtear  ttiuer  : 
Je  ne  voudroit  prononcer  ce«  mots  <kvant  let  Seiff- 
neuri  de  France,  pour  tout  le  pumde.  H  faut  de 
foot,  et  de  con,  neant-moins.  Je  ridterai  V3te  autre 
foi*  ma  lefon  ensemble:  De  hand,  de  fingre,  de 
nails,  de  arm,  de  elbow,  de  neck,  de  sin,  de  foot, 
de  con. 

Alice.  Excellent,  madame  I 

Kath.  (?ett  atsez  pour  vnefois;  allmu  now  d 
dimer.  [ExeunU 
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SCENE  V. 

The  HUR«.     Another  Room  in  the  utme. 

Enter  the  French  King,   the  Dauphin,   Duke  of 

Bourimn,  the  Constable  of  France,  and  Oth^s. 

Fr.  King.  Tis  certaiu,  he  hath  pass'd  the  river 

Some. 
Con.  And  if  he  be  not  fought  withal,  my  lord, 
Let  us  not  lire  in  France ;  let  us  quit  all, 
Aad  give  our  vineyards  to  a  barbarous  people. 

Dau.  OXHeumvant!  shall  a  few  sprays  of  us, — 
The  emptying  of  our  fathers'  luxury  ^, 
Our  scions,  put  in  wild  and  savage  stock. 
Spirt  up  so  suddenly  into  the  clouds. 
And  overlook  their  grafters  7 

Boar.  Normans,  but  bastard  Normans,  Norman 
bastards  I 
Mort  dp.  ■ma  vie!  if  they  march  along 
Unfought  withal,  but  I  will  sell  my  dukedom. 
To  buy  a  slobbery  and  a  dirty  farm 
In  that  nook-shotten  ^  isle  of  Albion. 
Con.  i>teii  de  battailes!  where  have  they  this 
mettle  7 
Is  not  their  climate  foggy,  raw,  and  dull  1 
On  whom,  as  in  despite,  tbe  sun  looks  pale. 
Killing  tbeir  fruit  with  frowns  ?   Can  sodden  water, 
A  drench  for  sur-rein'd'  jades,  their  barley  broth, 

'  Lxntrji  for  lull. 

'  To'l,  LniDi^.  pellmell,  for  T  lack  goldierB.'—Zear. 

>  ■  Nook  ihnlten  iile.'  Shallen  aignifiea  aaj  tbing  (irojected  : 
M  waJt  iholten  iaie  is  in  isle  Ihal  sboala  out  inlo  oapea,  ptomon- 
tories,  and  necks  of  land,  the  verj  figure  orGreBtBrituD.  Han- 
dle Holme,  in  his  Aocedenoe  of  Armorj,  p.  SS8,  bai  '  Qiierke,  & 
nook  ihetten  puie'  [of  glus]. 

'  '  A  drench  for  anr-reio'd  jidea.'  Sar-reat'd  i)  probfiblj 
orer-riddon  or  oter-slrained.  Sieevena  obsenea  that  it  is  com- 
mon  to  giye  horsea,  orer-ridden  or  ferenBh,  j^niid  malt  and  hot 
water  miiert,  wbiob  is  ealled  a  mull.  To  this  the  coBstible 
allndes. 
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I>«coct  titeir  cold  blood  to  such  valiant  heat? 
And  shall  our  quick  blood,  spirited  with  wioe. 
Seem  frosty  ?  O,  for  hoDour  of  our  land, 
Let  us  not  hang  like  roping  icicles 
Upon  our  houses'  tliatcb,  n4iiles  a  more  frosty  people 
Sweat  drops  of  gallant  youtii  in  our  rich  fields ; 
Poor — we  may  call  them,  in  their  native  lords. 

Oau.  By  faith  and  honour. 
Our  madams  mock  at  us ;  and  plainly  say. 
Our  mettle  is  bred  out;  and  they  will  give 
Their  bodies  to  the  lust  of  English  youUi, 
To  new-store  France  with  bastard  warriors. 

Btmr,  They  bid  us — to  the  English  dancing- 
schods. 
And  teach  lavoltas*  high,  and  swift  corantos; 
Saying,  our  grace  is  only  in  oui  heels. 
And  ttiat  we  are  moat  lofly  runaways. 

Fr.Kittg.  Where  is  ]tfontj6y,  the  herald?  speed 
him  hence; 
Let  him  greet  England  with  our  sharp  defiance.— 
Up,  princes;  and,  with  sjurit  of  bonour  edg'd. 
More  sharper  than  yoar  swords,  hie  to  the  field : 
Charles  De-la-bret*,  high  constable  of  France ; 
You  dukes  of  Orleans,  Bourbon,  and  of  Berry, 
Alcn^on,  Brabant,  Bar,  and  Burgundy : 
Jaques  Chatillion,  Rambures,  Vaudemont, 
Beaumont,  Grandpr^,  Ronssi,  and  Fauconberg, 
'  Fois,  Lestrale,  Bouciqualt,  and  Charolois; 
Highdukes,  great  princesi  barons,  lords,  and  knights, 

*  •  UtoIUi  hi^'     Tht 
FrtDch  duM,'  njt  Flarii 
roDsd  HTBnl  tiiOM,  wul  then  u 
or  cibriole.     The  reader  will  fi 
■Tltcle  <n  t^e  mfaject  in  Hr.  Doaoe'*  lUoitntiou  sf  Staikipeire, 
Tol.  i.  p.  489. 

'  Thu  (lioald  bs  CbiHe*  D'Albret;  bnt  tba  mulni  woald  nM 
■dmit  of  the  chiDge.  Shikspeaie  rollowcd  Holinibad,  w^o  calls 
bim  iJeloiretk.     Tbe  olber  Freocb  nunei  h»a  been  comoted. 
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For  your  great  seats,  now  qait  you  of  great  shames. 
Bar  Harry  England,  that  sweeps  throua;h  our  land 
With  pennons"  painted  in  the  hlood  of  Harfleur ! 
Rush  on  his  host,  as  doth  the  melted  snow 
Upon  the  valleys ;  whose  low  vassal  seat 
The  Alps  doth  spit  and  roid  his  rheum  upon: 
Go  down  upon  him, — you  have  power  enough, — 
And  in  a  captive  chariot,  into  Roiien 
Bring  him  our  prisoner. 

Can.  This  becomes  the  great.  . 

Horry  am  I,  his  numbers  are  so  few. 
His  soldiers  sick,  and  famish'd  in  their  march ; 
For,  I  am  sure,  when  be  shall  see  our  army. 
Hell  drop  his  heart  into  the  sink  of  fear, 
And,  for  achierement,  ofier  us  his  ransome^. 

Fr,  King.    Therefore,  lord  constable,  haste   on 
Montj6y : 
And  let  him  say  to  Eugland,  that  we  send 
To  know  what  willing  rausome  he  will  give. — 
Prince  Daupbin,  you  shall  stay  with  us  in  Roiien". 

Dau.  Not  so,  I  do  beseech  your  majesty. 

Fr.  King.  Be  patient,  for  you  shall  remain  with 
us. — 
Now,  forth,  lord  constable,  and  princes  all; 
And  quickly  bring  us  word  of  England's  fall. 

'  Penaau  were  flags  or  stTeimers,  npon  which  the  Buna,  de- 
rice,  uid  motto  of  a  knight  «ere  paiDted.  '  A  jienpn  ma^C  be 
tow  jardes  aod  a  halfa  long,  made  round  alt  the  end,  and  ooa- 
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SCENE  YI.     ne  English  Camp  n  Picardy. 
E»ter  GowER  and  Flubllen. 

GtMD.    How  now.  Captain  Fluetlen,  come  you  - 
from  the  bridge  ? 

Fbt.  I  aasure  you,  there  is  very  escellent  aerrice 
committed  at  the  pridge. 

OoK.  Is  the  duke  of  Eieter  safe? 

Fht.  The  duke  of  Exeter  ib  as  magnanimous  as 
Agamemnon;  and  a  man  that  I  lore  and  honour 
with  my  soul,  and  my  heart,  aad  my  dnty,  and  my 
life,  and  my  lirings,  and  my  uttermost  powers:  he 
u  not  (God  be  praised,  and  plessed !)  any  hurt  in 
.  the  'oild;  but  keeps  the  pndge  most  valiantly', 
with  excellent  discipline.  There  is  an  ensign  there 
at  the  pridge, — I  think,  in  my  very  conscience,  he 
is  as  valiant  as  Mark  Antony;  and  he  is  a  man  of 
no  estimation  in  the  'oild :  but  I  did  see  him  do 
gallant  service. 

Goui.  What  do  you  call  him  ? 

Fht.  He  is  called — ancient  Pistol. 

Goto.  I  know  him  not. 

Enter  Pistol.  - 

FH.  Do  you  not  know  him?  Here  comra  the 
man. 

Put.  Captain,  I  thee  beseech  to  do  me  fiiTours  : 
The  duke  of'Bxeter  doth  love  thee  well. 

'  ■  Bnt  keeps  tlie  piidge  moat  lalitntlj.'  After  Heirj  had 
pasnd  the  Some,  tb«  French  endearoored  to  intercept  bini  inliu 
passage  to  Cilus ;  and  for  that  purpose  attempted  to  hreak  don 
the  onlj  bridge  that  there  was  orar  the  small  rirer  of  Temeia, 
at  Blangi,  over  which  it  teas  oecessarf  for  Henry  to  pass.  Bat 
Henrj'.  baviog  uotioe  of  tbeir  design,  sent  a  part  of  his  tioopa 
before  him,  who,  attacking  and  patting  the  French  to  flight,  pre- 
■erred  the  bridge  till  the  whole  English  armj  urired  and  pteied 
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Flu.  Ay,  I  praise  Got;  and  I  have  merited  some 
lore  at  his  hands. 

Pitt.  Bardolph,  a  soldier,  firm  and  sound  of  heart, 
Of  buxom  valour*,  hath, — by  cruel  fate. 
And  giddy  fortune's  furious  fickle  wheel. 
That  goddess  blind, 
That  stands  apon  the  roUbg  restless  stone, — 

Flu.  By  your  patience,  ancient  Pistol.  Fortune 
b  painted  plind,  with  a  muffler'  before  her  eyes,  to 
si^ify  to  you  that  fortune  is  pliod :  And  she  is 
painted  also  with  a  wheel;  to  signify  to  you,  which 
is  the  moral  of  it,  that  she  b  turning,  and  incon- 
stant, and  variations,  and  mutabilities :  and  her 
foot,  U)ok  you,  is  fixed  upon  a  spherical  stone, 
which  rolls,  and  rolls,  and  rolls; — In  good  truth, 
the  poet  is  make  a  most  excellent  description  of  for- 
tune: fortune,  look  you,  is  an  excellent  moral. 

Put.  Fortune  is  Bardolph's  foe,  and  frowns  on 
him; 
For  he  hath  stolen  a.  pa*,  and  hanged  must  'a  be. 
A  damned  deati) ! 

'  '  Buxom  Talonr.'  It  is  Irne  that,  in  the  Saxon  and  oar  eld«r 
Esgliab,  bmoiii  meant  plianf,  yudnn^iOftaJient;  and  in  thU  aenge 
Speoaer  luea  it:  lint  aawe  know  il  was  also  naed  for  duly,  ram- 
pant, bowETer  miatakenlj,  it  waa  anreiy  lerjabtard  to  ghe  the 
alder  meaning  ta  it  here,  as  Steeiens  did.  Pistol  woald  he  mach 
jjictre  likely  to  take  the  popular  sense,  than  one  founded  on  etj- 
molo^.  BIODot,  after  giiing  tbe  old  legitimate  meaning  of 
buxomenas,  sajs,  *  It  ie  now  zniatakea  for  iHstineat  or  rampanry' 

■  A  mifftr  was  a  fold  of  linen,  used  for  oonoealing  the  face  at 
ft  woman.  It  will  be  best  nnderatood  h  j  a  reference  to  the  wood 
cnl  in  The  Mem  Wiveii  of  Windsor,  Ao t  it.  Se,  2,  p.  261,  copied 
from  Hr.  Donee's  lIlnstradoDa  of  Shakspeare. 

*  '  A  fix.'  ,Tfae  folio  reads  par;  bat  Holinsbed,  whom  Shak- 
apeare  followed,  aiTs,  '  A  fooliah  soldier  stole  a  ptie  ont  of  a 
ohqrcb,  for  which  caose  he  was  apprehended,  and  the  king  nronld 
not  onoe  more  remove  till  the  hm  wai  restored,  and  the  offender 
strangled.'  ll  waa  the  box  in  which  tbe  conaearated  wafera  were 
kept,  originallj  ao  named  from  being  made  of  box;  hot  in  later 
time*  il  was  nude  of  gold,  lilver,  and  other  coatt;  nuleriti*. 
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I^et  ^lowa  gspe  foi  dog,  let  m&n  ga  free. 

And  let  not  h«mp  his  windpipe  suffocate:  "    . 

But  Exeter  hath  given  the  doom  of  death. 

For  pU  of  little  price. 

Therefore,  go  speak,  the  duke  will  hear  thy  voice; 

And  let  not  Bardolph's  vital  thread  be  cut 

With  edge  of  penny  cord,  and  rile  reproach : 

Speak,  captuD,  for  his  Ufe,  and  I  will  thee  requite. 

FIh.  Ancient  I^tol,  I  do  partly  undnstuid  your 
meaning. 

Pitt.  Why  then  rejoice  therefore. 

Fl*.  Certainly,  ancient,  it  is  not  a  thing  to  re- 
j<Mce;at;  for  if,  look  you,  he  were  my  brother,  I 
would  desire  the  duke  to  use  hia  goot  pleasure, 
and  put  him  to  executions ;  for  disciplines  ought  to 

Pitt.  Die  and  be  damn'd;  bbA  Jigo^  for  thy 
friendsbipJ 

Fht.  It  is  well. 

Pitt.  The  fig  of  Spun  I  [ExU  Pistol. 

Fl*.  Very  good^ 

Ooto.  why,  this  is  an  arrant  counterfeit  rascal ; 
I  remember  him  now ;  a  bawd;  a  cutpurse. 

fTw.  I'll  assure  you,  'a  utler'd  as  prave  'ords  at 
the  pridge,  as  you  shall  see  in  a  summer's  day : 
But  it  is  very  well ;  what  he  has  spoke  to  me,  that 
is  well,  I  warrant  you,  when  time  is  serve. 

Gow.  Why,  'tis  a  gnll,  a  foot,  a  rogue ;  that  now 

'  '  AaiJH/a  for  thy  friendship.'  See  noU  on  KiDg  Henry  IV, 
Put  II.  The  Spmatkfig  pnhably  ailDdea  to  (lie  onatom  of  gir- 
ing  ptnaoiied  figa  totboae  »ho  iieti!  the  ohjects. of  either  Spuieh 
or  Itiliu  reveage;  to  which  cuitom  there  ere  Diunenn»  alln- 
a!oB*  is  osrold  druau.  Id  the  quarto  copiea  of  thia  pity  ve 
have : — '  The  fig  of  Spain  within  thy  jaw.'  And  afterHarda  ; — 
'  The  fig  of  Spain  within  thy  bowela  and  thj  dirty  maw.' 

•  ■  Very  good.'     In  the  qnartoi,  instead  of  tfaeae  two  words, 


'.Captun  Cower,  oiBDot  yon  bear  itlighten  i 
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and  tben  goes  to  tbe-wais^to  grace  himself,  at  his 
return  into  London,  under  the  form  of  a  soldier. 
And  such  fellows  are  perfect  in  ^at  commanders' 
names:  and  they  will  team  you  by  rote,  where 
services  were  done: — at  such  and  such  a  sconce', 
at  such  a  breach,  at  aach  a  convoy;  who  came  off 
bravely,  who  was  shot,  who  disgraced,  what- terms 
the  enemy  stood  on ;  and  tliis  they  con  perfectly  in 
the  phrase  <^  war,  which  they  .trick  up  with  new- 
tuned  oaths :  And  what  a  beard  of  the  general's 
cut^,  and  a  hornd  suit  of  the  camp,  will  do  among 
foaming  bottles,  and  ale-washed  wits,  is  wonderful 
to  be  thought  on!  but  you  must  learo  to  know 
such  slanders  of  the  age^,  or  else  you  may  be  mar- 
vellous  mistook. 

Flu.  I  tell  you  what,  Capbun  Gower; — I  do 
perceive,  he  is  not  the  man  that  he  would  gladly 
make  show  to  the  'orld  he  is ;  if  I  find  a  hole  in  his 
coat,  I  will  tell  him  my  mind.  [Dnmheard.]  Hark 

'  '  Sncti  uid  inch  ■  iconci.'  StMvens  hu  erroneoml;  ei- 
pUined  thii,  ■  >  bulj,  rode,  inconsiderable  kind  of  fartifioHdOD.' 
The  qnolation  from  Sir  Thomu  Smjtlie  anlj  described  ■ome 
paiticululj  imperfeot  KOncea.  A  mmce  wai  ■  black-bouse  or 
thief fortraa^  for  tile  moitpart  round  in  fH§hion  of  a  bead  ;  hemM 
the  head  is  Iodic roualj'  called  a  iconoe:  a  lantern  vas  aljo  called 
a  icoBoe,  becanse  of  its  ronnd  form. 

*  '  A  beard  of  Ihe  general'*  eut.'  Oar  aacestore  were  very 
corioni  in  the  fashion  of  their  beards ;  a  certain  cal  was  appr(»- , 
priated  to  certain  pTofeaaiona  and  ranks.  The;  are  some  of  them 
hDmoronsl;  deacribed  in  a  ballad  in  The  Prince  D'Amoar,  1660. 
The  tpadi  beRrd  and  llie  itWtllo  beard  appear  to  hare  been  ap- 
proprialed  (o  the  soldier. 

'  '  Such  alandera  of  the  age.'  Nolhiog  was  more  oaumon 
than  such  haffcap  pretending  braggarts  u  Fislol  in  the  poet's 
age:  Ihej  are  tbe  continsal  sabjact  of  aatira  to  hia  cotempo- 
raries.  To  the  reader  who  has  an;  acqnaintanDe  with  oar  earl; 
writert  il  would  be  saperBnoos  to  oile  inslancea.  Steevena  men- 
tions Basilica,  in  Soljtoan  and  Perseda,  as  like!;  Id  have  giTeu 
the  hint  of  Pistol'i  character  to  Shakspeare. 
VOL.  y.  R  R 
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you,  the  Jang  u  coming;  and  I  must  ^»eak  widi 
him  from  the  pridge"'. 

Entar  Kino  Henry,  Glostbr,  anti  Soldiers. 

Flu.  Got  plesi  your  nMJe«ty  1 

K.  Hen.  How  now,  Fluellen  ?  cuneat  thoa  from 
the  bridge? 

Hu.  Ay,  so  pleaae  your  majesty.  The  duke  of 
Exeter  hu  voy  gallantly  maintained  the  pridge: 
the  French  is  gone  off,  look  you ;  and  there  is  gal- 
lant and  most  prave  passages:  Marry,  th'adirer- 
aary  was  have  poasesaiiMi  <it  the  pridge ;  but  he  is 
«iforced  to  retire,  and  the  duke  of  £xeter  is  master 
of  the  pridge;  I  can  t^  your  majesty,  the  duke  is 
a  prave  man. 

K.  Bat.  What  men  hare  you  lost,  Fluellen  ? 

Fht.  The  perdition  of  th'athTersaiy  hath  been 
very  great,  T«y  reasonable  great:  marry,  for  my 
part,  I  think  the  duke  hath  lost  never  a  man,  but 
one  that  is  like  to  be  executed  for  robbing  a  church, 
one  Bardolph,  if  your  majesty  know  the  man :  his 
face  is  all  bubukles,  and  whelks",  and  knobs,  and 
flames  of  tire;  and  his  Ups  plows  at  his  nose,  and  it 
is  like  a  coal  of  fire,  sometimes  plue,  and  sometimes 
red ;  but  his  nose  is  executed,  and  his  fire's  out. 

■<>  •  Prid  die  pridgt.'  Ilwae  nordi  are  nut  is  tfae  qnarto. 
If  not  ■  BuUkc  oflbc  cranpoaitor,  who  mij  hive  ciogbt  them 
troB  fht  kug'i  ip«ch,  thej  miut  meiib  ai«i(  tbe  bridge,  or 


i*r>HuiIlbnhTikl«,  udvifOi,  indkoobi.'  VhtJii 
are  not  stripcB,  ma  Mr-  Narea  interprets  the  word  \  but  pimples, 
or  Uatah« :  Papala.  '  A  pimple,  i  vtctb';  BonriOD  oa  bnbbe 
qni  Tient  es  f*c«.'  Hr.  SteerenB  remarks  (bat  Cbaacer'g  Somp- 
DonT  maj  bare  afforded  Sbakipiare  a  hiot  for  Bar^olph's  face. 
Healxfbad 

'  A  fire  red  obembimes  faoe,' 
•ith  '  HvOu  wbite,'  and  '  knobbBi  littin;  oo  Us  oheeksi,' — 
Cant.  Taia,  t.  618. 
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K.  Be».  We  would  have  aU  such  offendere  eo 
cut  off: — and  we-^ve  expreas  charge,  tbat  in  onr 
iDBTcheA  through  the  cotmtry,  there  be  nothing  com- 
pelled from  the  villi^es,  nothing  taken  but  paid  fAr; 
none  of  the  French  upbraided,  or  abused  in  disdain* 
ful  language;  For  when  lenity  and  cruelty  play  for 
a  kingdom,  the  gentler  gamester  is  the  soonest  wiji- 
ner. 

Tucket  tmmik.    Enter  Montjoy. 

Mtmt.  You  know  me  by  my  habit*^. 

K.  Ben.  WeU  then,  I  know  thee;  What  shall  I 
know  of  thee  ? 

MoHt,  My  master's  mind. 

K.  Hen.  Unfold  it. 

Mont.  Thus  says  my  king: — Say  thou  to  Harry 
of  England,  Though  we  seemed  dead,  we  did  but 
sleep ;  Advantage  is  a  better  soldier  titan  raahness. 
Tell  him,  we  could  haye  rebuked  him  at  Harfleur; 
but  that  we  thought  not  good  to  bruise  an  injury, 
till  it  were  full  ripe :— now  we  speak  upon  our 
cue^^,  and  our  roice  is  imperiall  England  shall 
repent  his  folly,  see  his  weakness,  and  admire  our 
sufferance.  Bid  him,  therefore,  consider  of  his  ran- 
som.; which  must  proportion  the  losses  we  have 
borne,  tiie  subjects  we  have  lost,  the  disgrace  we 
have  digested;  which,  in  weight  to  re-answ«r,  his 
pettiness  would  bow  under.  For  our  losses,  his 
exchequer  is  too  poor ;  for  the  effusion  of  our  blood, 
the  muster  of  his  kingdom  too  faint  a  number ;  and 
for  onr  disgrace,  his  own  person,  kneeling  at  our 

!■  ■  Yon  know  mebj  mj  hajjit.'  That  ii,b;bia  lienld'BCOiL 
The  fttioB  of  a  faerald  being  iuviaUbU  wbb  diitin^afaed  bj  B 
rich!  J  enblazoned  dresa.  itfonfjAfe  is  the  tille  of  the  first  king 
Bt  arms  in  France,  ai  Garter  is  in  this  coDDtrj. 

"  i.  e.  in  onr  Inrn.     This  tbeatricul  phraae  baa  b«en  alreadj 
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feet,  but  a  weak  and  worthleaB  iBtisfactioii.  To  this 
add — defiance:  and  t«ll  him,  foi  ooncluaion,  be 
hath  betrayed  his  foUowara,  whose  condenmation  is 
pronounced.  So  far  my  Icing  and  master;  bo  much 
my  office. 

K.BtM.  What  is  thy  name?  I  know  thy  quality. 

'Mont.  Montjoy. 

£^.HeN.ThoudostthyofficefairIy.  Tumtbeeback, 
And  tell  thy  king, — I  do  not  seek  him  now; 
But  could  be  willing  to  march  on  to  Calais 
Without  impeachmeiit^*:  for,  to  say  the  aoatfa, 
(Though  'tia  no  wisdom  to  confess  so  much 
Unto  an  enemy  of  craft  and  vantage), 
My  people  are  with  sickness  much  enfeebled; 
My  numbers  lesgen'd ;  and  those  few  I  have. 
Almost  no  better  than  so  many  French ; 
Who,  when  they  were  in  health,  1  tell  thee,  herald, 
I  thought,  upon  one  pair  of  English  le^s 
I>id  march  three  Frenchmen. — Yet,  forgive  me,  God, 
That  I  do  brag  thus  I — this  your  air  of  Franc* 
Hath  blown  that  vice  in  me;  1  must  repent. 
Go,  therefore,  tell  thy  master,  here  I  am; 
My  ransom,  is  this  fr^  and  worthless  trunk; 
My  army,  hut  a  weak  and  sickly  guard; 
Yet,  God  before'^,  tell  him  we  will  come  on. 
Though  Franee  himself,  and  sueh  another  neighbour. 
Stand  in  our  way.  There's  for  thy  labour,  Montjoy. 
Go,  bid  thy  master  well  advise  himself: 
If  we  may  pass,  we  will ;'  if  we  be  hinder'd. 
We  shall  your  tawny  ground  with  your  red  blood 
Discolour'^;  and  so,  Montjoy,  fare  you  weH. 

>*  i.  e.  witb  u^KilDiHnl.    E^lp£chement,  Fr.     See  CotgrmTe's 

"  Qod  h^art  wla  tfaen  nsed  for  God  btimg  ng  gaidi. 
"  '  We  shall  jonr  U«iij  giound  trith  ;oitT  red  blood 
DiKoIonj-/ 
Thia  is  rram  Holinihed.    '  Mj  desire  is,  thit  Done  of  jon  be  to 
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The  sum  of  all  out  answei  is  but  this^ 
"We  would  not  seek  a  battle,  as  we  are ; 
Not,  as  we  are,  we  aay,  we  will  not  shun  it ; 
So  tell  your  master. 

Mcmt.  I  shall  deliTer  so.     Thaplcs  to  yout  high- 
ness. [£int  MoKTjOY. 

Gh.  I  hope  they  will  not  come  upon  ua  now. 

K.  Hen.  We  are  in  God's  hand,  brothei,  not  in 
theits. 
March  to  the  bridge ;  it  now  draws  toward  night : — 
Beyond  Itte  river  well  encamp  ourselves ; 
And  on  to-morrow  bid  them  march  away. 

[ExetaU. 
SCENE  VII. 
The  French  Camp,  near  Agincourt. 
Eitter  the  Constable  of  France,  the  Lord  Ram- 

BUKBS,  tie  DcKE  o/' OblBAKS,  Dauphln,  and 

Other*. 

Cm.  Tut !  I  have  the  best  armout  of  die  world. — 
'Wonid,  it  were  day! 

Orl.  You  have  an  excellent  armour;  but  let  my 
horse  have  his  due. . 

C<m.  It  is  the  best  horse  of  Europe. 

Orl.  Will  it  never  be  moming? 

Dau.   My  lord  of  Orleans,  and  my  lord  high 
constable,  you  talk  of  horse  and  armour, — 

utaitiati  a>  to  b«  the  occasion  thai  I  in  mj  defence  thall  cobiir 
and  make  red  ir«r  (wiqr  poaai  witb  (he  eflosioB  of  Cfariitiaa 
blood.  When  he  had  thus  uawered  the  hemild  he  gave  him  a 
jreal  rairarde,  and  licenoed  him  to  depart.'  It  w»«  Uwajs  oas- 
tonarj  to  give  &  revard,  or  largesal  to  the  herald  whether  hr 
bronfght  a  metgage  of  deliasoe  or  congratnlBCion.  I  irill  jnit 
obierre  bj  the  wa;  thai  the  heralds  do  not  appear  to  hare  been 
held  in  the  highest  esteem  fDrmeilj  :  I  find  tham,  in  a  Ter;  n- 
riont  pSBBsge  of  Robert  Rolle'a  ^jMCHlvm  Fitd!,  classed  with  all 
the  other  infamoDS  itinerant  profsBBiona,aacoarteiana,jn{;glers, 
nuoatieU,  thieves,  and  haDg^neD. 

B  R  2 
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Orl.  You  are  at  wdl  provided  of  botb,  as  any' 
prince  in  the  world. 

Dam.  What  a  long  night  is  this  I 1  will  not 

change  my  horse  with  any  (hat  treads  but  on  four 
pastenis.  Ca,ha!  He  bounds  from  die  eartii,  as 
if  his  entrails  were  hairs';  te  chevaliVolmU,  the 
Feguxa,  qui  a  let marauide fin t  Wbenlbeatride 
him,  I  soar,  I  am  a  hawk:  be  trots  tjie  air;  tbe 
earth  sings  when  he  touches  it;  the  basest  horu  of 
his  hoof  is  more  musical  than  the  pipe  c^  Hermes. 

Orl.  He's  of  the  colour  of  the  nutmeg. 

JDoM.  And  of  the  heat  of  the  ginger.  It  is  a 
beast  for  Perseus:  he  is  pure  air  and  fire';  and 
the  dull  elements  of  eartii  and  water  never  appear 
in  him,  but  only  in  patient  stillness,  while  his  rider 
mounts  him:  he  is,  indeed,  a  horse;  and  all  other 
jades  you  may  call — ^beasts'. 

Co*.  Indeed,  my  lord,  it  is  a  mmt  absolute  and 
excellent  horse. 

1  •  He  bonnda  fram  the  eAih,  u  if  hi>  enlruls  were  bain.' 
Alluding  ta  the  boanduiK  of  t«uii>-b>llB,  which  were  stnSed 
with  hair.  Thai  in  Hnch  Ada  ahont  Nothing ;— •  The  old  oi^ 
Dunenti  of  hii  cheek  hath  already  stnffed  tennli-bBlli.' 

>  .'  He  is  poie  air  and  Sre.'  Thu  Cleopatra,  ipeakiog  of 
her»elf;— 

*  1  am  air  andfire;  mj  other  elenMDU 


V  wnnight, 
I  mast  attend  time'i  Idanre  with  m;  moan.' 
Again  in  Twelfth  Night;— 

'  I>o  notour  Uvea  conaist  of  Uie/owcrelaaunJ'^ 
*  '  He  ii,  indeed,  a  lorn ;  and  all  other  joiIm  jon  maj  call — 
iauU.'  There  bai  been  moch  fodisb  eonlentiou  about  Ibii 
paaiage;  Jhe  aense  of  which  ia  plain  enongh.  I  bate  elaewhere 
.obaerred  thatjo^  is  not  alwaya  naed  for  a  tired  or  contemptiblo 
borae.  The  Danphin  means  '  that  hia  charger  is  indeed  a  korit, 
and  alone  worttaj  of  that  Dame  ;  all  others  maj  be  called  btsalt 
in  comparison  of  him.'  Beast  is  bere  aaed  in  the  tense  of  Ibe 
itemptnoDslj  to  aignifj  u  animal  ddIj  fit  for 
ackaaddle.  ' 
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DoK.  It  is  the  prince  of  palfr^s ;  his  neigh  is 
liLe  the  bidding  of  a  mooaich,  and  his  counteoatice 
enforces  homage. 

Orl.  No  more,  coubid. 

Dau.  Nay,  the  mao  hath  no  wit,  that  cannot, 
from  the  rising  of  the  lark  to  the  lodging  of  the 
lamb,  vary  deserved  praise  on  my  palfrey :  it  b  a 
theme  as  fluent  as  the  sea;  tiini  the  sands  into 
eloquent  tongues,  and  my  horse  is  argument  for 
them  all:  'tis  a  subject  for  a  sovereign  to  reason 
on,  and  for  a  sovereign's  .sovereign  to  ride  on ;  and 
for  the  world  (fomihar  to  us,  and  unknown),  to  lay 
apart  their  particular  functions,  and  wonder  at  him. 
I  once  writ  a  sonnet  in  his  prajse,  and  began  thus : 
WtMder  of  nature, — 

Orl.   1  have  heaid  a  sonnet  begin  so  to  one's 


Dau.  Then  did  they  imitate  that  which  I  com- 
posed to  my  courser ;  for  jny  horse  is  my  mistress. 

OrL  Your  mistress  bears  well. 

Dau.  Me  well ;  which  is  the  prescript  praise  and 
perfection  of  a  good  and  particular  mistress. 

Con.  Ma  fog!  the  other  day,  methought,  your 
mistress  shrewdly  shook  your  back. 

Dau.  So,  perhaps,  did  yours. 

Con.  Mine  was  not  bridled. 

J>aii.  0!  then,  belike, she  was  old  and  gentle; 
and  you  rode  like  a  Kerne  of  Ireland,  your  Prench 
hose  off,  and  in  your  strait  trosserg*. 

'  ,  •  '  like  ■  Kerne  of  Ireluid,  joar  Fienck  hose  off,  ud  la 
yoat  ilrail  Iroaeri.'  Tbii  eiprexion  ii  here  merelj  Ggnntiir, 
Bi  Theobald  Ion;  aiace  ohttned,  hi  ftmorOmi  daiadatii.    But 

thedirecloonliarjto  thenwdern  gsrnieiiU  of  th«tn»m».  'Their 
tToKia,  conunoDlj  ipelt  Imieri,  nere  long  pupUloam  aactig 
/ilUd  lo  tkt  (l^w.'  Bnlwer,  in  his  Pedigree  of  the  English 
Gslluit,  1663,  lajB,  '  Now  dbf  hoie  Ire  mide  »  close  to  our 
breeches  thst,  like  Ibe  Iruk  troiteri,  ihej  tern  msBifesUj  dis- 
cover Ihe  ditDeaiidns  of  ererj  piit.'-~I  will  add  Ihst  Spenser 
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CdM.  Vou  lute  good  judgmentinlionemuiship. 

Dm.  Be  warned  by  me  then :  they  that  lide  so, 
and  ride  not  warilyf  fall  into  foul  bogs;  I  had 
nlher  have  my  home  to  my  mistreH. 

Cot.  I  had  ae  lief  hare  my  mbtrecs  a  jade. 

DoM.  I  tell  thee,  constable,  my  mistieM  wean 
hw  own  hair. 

Ctm.  I  could  make  aa  tme  a  boast  as  that,  if  I 
had  a  sow  to  my  mistreM. 

Dau.  Le  cAhm  8ft  mottrnS  i  mm  pmpm  votmtwe- 
matt,  et  la  trme  laeie  a»  AoMrfrjer':  thott  makest 
nae  trf  any  thin^. 

Con.  Yet  do  Inot  BsemyhoraeformymistoMs; 
01  any  sach  prarerb,  bo  little  kin  to  the  pmpoae. 

A«f.    My  lord  conotable,  the  armour,  that  I 
saw  in  yonr  tmt  to-nigfat,  are  those  stars,. or  suns,    . 
upon  it? 

Cbx.  Stan,  my  lord. 

Dam.  Some  of  them  will  Ml  to-momow,  I  hope. 

Con.  And  yet  my  sky  ehall  not  want. 

Da*.  Unt  may  be,  for  you  bear  a  many  s^»er- 
fluously !  and  'twere  mors  hcmour,  some  were  away. 

C<m.  Even  as  yomr  borse  bears  your  praises; 
who  would  trot  as  wdl,  were  some  of  yonr  brags 
dismounted. 

Dan.  "Would,  I  were  able  to  load  him  with  his 
deeeit!  Will  it  never  be  day  ?  I  will  trot  to-monrow 
a  mile,  and  my  way  shell  be  paved  with  English 

Con.  I  will  not  say  so,  for  fear  I  should  be  faced 

Mja  Chiacer'i  desoriptioii  of  Sir  ThnpM  pTei  '  th*  terj  bui- 
Ber  ud  fuhion  of  the  Irish  hommui, — in  bit  long  iete,  his 
rjdiig;  aboei  af  coitlj  cordwune,  bia  hKcqaelan,  uid  bit  h*bai- 
geoB,'  hc.—Smu  of  Irelamd,  p.llS  ;  Ed.  Dablin,  1609. 

'  Ithii  been  remarked  tbM  SfaikspSBre  wu  habitoill J  eaBTei~ 
uat  with  his  bible :  ve  hive  here  ■  strong  prenumptive  proof  tbit 
hereadit,  U  ieut  occBiionsllj,  in  Frenoh.  This  pus^e  itiU  b« 
favnd  klmMl  Htertll;  in  tbeGeneTK  Bible,  laae.     9  Pelerii.SS. 
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out  of  my  way :    But  I  would  it  were  momiug,  for 
I  would  fftin  be  about  flie  ears  of  the  EDglish, 

Sam.  Who  will  go  to  hazard  with  me  for  twenty 
EngUsh  prisoners  ? 

Com,  You  must  first  go  yourself  to  hazard,  ere 
you  hare  them. 

Bau.  Tis  midnight,  lit  go  arm  myself.      [Exit. 

Orl.  The  Dauphin  longs  for  morning. 

Ram.  He  longs  to  eat  the  English. 

Con.  I  think,  he  wiU  eat  all  he  kills. 

Orl.  By  the  white  hand  of  my  lady,  he's  a  gal- 
lant prince. 

.  Con.  Swear  by  her  foot,  that  she  may  tread  out 
the  oath. 

,  Orl.  He  is,  simply,  &e  most  active  gentleman  of 
France. 

Con.  Doing  is  actirity:  and  he  will  stUI  be  doing. 

Orl.  He  never  did  harm,  that  I  heard  of. 

Con.  Nor  will  do  none  to-morrow;  he  will  keep 
that  good  name  still. 

Orl.  I  know  him  to  be  valiant. 

Con.  I  was  told  that,  hy  one  that  knows-  him 
better  than  you. 

Orl.  What's  he? 

Con.  Marry,  he  told -me  so  himself;  and  he  said, 
he  cared  not  who  knew  it, 

Orl.  He  needs  not,  it  is  no  hidden  virtue  in  him. 

Cob.  By  my  faith,  sir,  but  it  is;  never  any  body 
saw  it,  but  his  lackey:  'tis  a  hooded  valour;  and,, 
when  it  appears,  it  will  bate^. 

*  ■  "ria  ■  booded  lalour ;  and,  when  it  appears,  it  nill  bate.' 
This  poor  pnn  depends  upon  the  equivocal  sae  of  iole.  Wfaen  a 
hank  is  nidiaaded  tier  first  aotian  is  to  bale  (i.e.  beat  berninge, 
or  flnller).  The  hawk  wtint*  ao  oonrage,  bol  iniariablj  bslei 
npOD  the  removal  ofher  bood.  The  Cooatable  vonld  iniinnale 
bj  bia  double  entendre  that  the  Dinpbin'i  oaorage,  when  it  up- 
pern  (i.e.  when  he  prepares  for  enaonnler),  will  We;  i.e.  mod 
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OrL  lUwiUmrer  said  well. 

Co».  I  win  CKp  that  pforerb  with-— Tlm«  is  flat- 
tery in  finendship. 

Orl.  And  I  will  take  up  that  with — Give  the  deyil 
hit  due. 

Ctm..  Well  placed ;  there  gtanda  your  friend  for 
the  devi! :  have  at  the  very  eye  of  that  proverb,  with 
— a  pox  of  the  devil. 

Orl.  You  are  the  better  at  proverbs,  by  how  much 
— A  fool'i  bolt  ie  lOon  shot. 

Com.  You  have  shot  over. 

Orl.  Tib  not  the  firat  time  you  were  overshot. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

Men.  Hy  lord  high  constable,  the  English  lie 
within  fifteen  hundred  paces  of  your  tent. 

Om.  Who  baUi  measured  dte  ground  ? 

Men.  The  Lord  Grandpr^. 

Cba.  A  valiant  and  most  expert  gentleman. — 
'Wonld,  it  were  day  ^! — ^Alas,  poor  Harry  of  Eng- 
land 1 — He  longs  not  for  the  dawning,  as  we  do. 

Orl.  What  a  wretched  and  peevish"  fellow  is  this 
king  of  England,  to  mope  widi  his  &t-l»aiDed  fol- 
lowers so  far  out  of  his  knowledge ! 

Con.  If  the  Eng;lish  had  any  apprehension,  they 
would  run  away. 

Orl.  That  they  lack;  for  if  thek  heads  had  any 
intellectual  umonr,  they  could  never  wear  such 
heavy  head-pieces. 

Rant.  That  island  of  England  breeds  very  valiant 
creatures;  their  mastids are  of  unmatchable  courage. 

^  Initeul  of  thia  ind  tfae  inBceediDg  speeohsi,  the  qnutoj  ooa- 
«1nd«  Ibii  tctae  n>ilh  ■  couplet : — 

' Come,  cone  aw»j  i 

Tbe  SUB  i(  bigb,  ind  we  weu  onl  tb«  daf .' 
'  Pttvuk,  i.  t.  fooliib.   Vide  boU  on  Comed j  ot  Error*,  Ael  ir. 
,  So.l,  p.  172. 
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Orl.  Foolish  curs !  tbst  run  winldng  into  the  inou& 
of  a  Russiaa  heai,  and  have  their  heads  cniafaed  Uke 
rotten  apples :  You  may  as  well  say, — that's  a  valiant 
flea,  that  Uare  eat  his  breakfast  on  die  lip  of  a  Hod. 

Con.  Just,ju8t;  and  the  men  do  sympathize  with 
tbe  mastiffs,  in  robustious  and  rough  coming  on, 
leaving  their  wits  with  their  wives ;  and  then  give 
them  great  meals  of  beef,  and  iron  waA  steel,  they 
will  eat  like  wolves,  and  fight  like  devils. 

OrL  Ay,  but  these  English  are  shrewdly  out  of 
beef. 

Con.  Then  we  shall  find  to-morrow — they  have 
only  stomachs  to  eat,  and  none  to  fight.  Now  is  it 
time  to  arm:  Come,  shall  we  about  it? 

Orl.  It  is  now  two  o'clock :  but,  let  me  see, — 
by  ten, 
We  shall  have  each  a  hundred  Englishmen. 

[ExetaU. 


ACT  IV. 


Enter  Chorus. 
Chor.  "Sow  entertain  conjecture  of  a  time, 
IVhen  creeping  murmur,  and  the  poring  da^k. 
Fills  the  wide  vessel  of  the  universe ', 
From  camp  to  camp,  through  the  foul  womb  of  night, 
llie  hum  of  either  army  stilly^  sounds. 


tban  the  oironil  of  Ihe  horizon ;  but  howeter  tarje  in  ils  pbilo- 
■ophicil  genne,  it  ma;  be  poeticsllj  Died  Tor  aa  much  of  lbs 
world  u  Mis  under  observstioD.' 

'  '  The  hnm  of  either  trmj  sliBi/  soDDde.'     This  exprcaiion 
tpplUd  [0  aormd  is  not  pecnliir  la  ShakBpetire  ;  ws  batt '  IJtiJt 

hqmning,  ■  aofl,  gentle,  ilUt  noiit,  ■>  of  rnnuiDg  walet  falTiag 
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That  die  fix'd  tentineh  slmost  receare 
Tbe  tecret  whispers  of  each  other's  watch  ^ : 
Fire  answera  fire;  and  through  their'paly  flames 
Each  battle  sees  the  other's  uraber'd  *  face : 
Steed  threateoB  steed  in  high  aod  boastful  neigbs 
Piercing  tbe  night's  dull  ear;  and  from  the  t«ats. 
The  armourers,  accomplishing  the' knights, 
With  huay  hammers  closing  rivets  up^,  > 

Gire  dreadiiil  note  of  preparatdon. 
The  country  cocks  do  crow,  the  clocks  do  toll. 
And  the  third  hour  of  drowsy  momiiig  name. 
Proud  of  their  numbers,  and  secure  in  soul. 
The  confident  and  over-lusty  °  French 

with  ■  gentle  itreun,  or  u  treumlkBiritli  Ihe  wind,' &o.  Itii 
the '  nnrmore  Ucito'  of  Orid. 

*  ■  Tbt  iMret  whiipen  of  Hob  olher'i  watch.'  Holinahed 
uj>  that  the  diituce  bctwees  the  two  anniei  wbb  bnl  two  hoo- 
dnd  Bod  Gftj  puei:  ud  ■gun,'M  their  eoming  into  the  lilla^ 

.    firei  Here  mide  (b;  the  Engliah)  to  giie  light  on  eierj  side,  u 
then  wsrr  lihewise  bj  the  French  hosts.' 

*  It  hu  been  raid  that  the  diitant  litagei  of  the  soldien 
wonld  appeu  of  an  «iier  coloor  when  beheld  through  the  liglit 
of  oidBight  fires.  I  saipect  that  nothing  more  ia  meant  than 
■  tkddonfd  fioe.'  The  epithet  '  pab/  flamei'  ia  against  the  othei 
inte>[vetation.  (Jnire  forsJudiw  iacommoD  in  oor  elder  wiilen. 
Thai  CaTendiah.  in  hi*  Metrical  Visiooi,  Piologoe,  p.  2  :~- 

'  Under  the  umber  of  an  oke  with  bowes  pendant.' 
■        The  armonrerers  aocoDipIiahing  the  knights, 

With  bosj  hammera  olasing  riTeta  np.' 
Thia  does  not  lelelj  refer  to  tberiveting  the  plate  armonr  before 
it  waa  pat  on,  bat  as  to  part  when  it  was  on.  The  top  of  the 
cairaaa  had  a  little  projecting  hit  of  iroti  that  passed  throngh  a. 
hole  pierced  throngh  the  bottom  of  the  caaqne.  When  both  were 
pot  on,  the  amilh  or  armonier  presented  himself,  with  his  rivet- 
ting  hammer,  Is  ciH«  tie  rivet  ifi;  bo  that  the  party's  headahould 
reraainaleBd;,  notwithstanding  the  force  ofanj  blow  thatiDight 
be  given  on  the  cnirasa  or  helmet.  This  oastom  prevailed  more 
particnlarl;  in  tonmamenla.  See  Vari^t^a  HialoriqneB,  17S2, 
lUma,  torn.  ii.  p.  73.     Dimce. 

*  The  confident  and  over-lnsty  French 
Do  the  low-raied  Engliah  plaj  at  dice. 

OnT-bulff,  i.  e.  ooer-niKy.  Thos  in  North's  Platarch  ;— '  Cai- 
aina'a  soldiers  did  shewe  themselves  verie  stobbom  and  loslie 
in  the  camp.'     This  ia  Steevens'a  enplanation,  the  ward  luslf 
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Do  the  low-rated  English  play  at  dice ; 

And  chide  (he  cripple  lardy-gaited  night, 

Who,  like  a  foul  and  ugly  witch,  doth  limp 

So  tediously  away.     The  poor  condemned  English, 

Like  sacrifices,  by  their  watchful  fires 

Sit  patiently,  and  inly  ruminate 

The  morning's  danger;  and  their  gestures  sad, 

InTesling  lank-lean  cheeks^,  and  war-worn  coats, 

P^esente^  them  unto  the  gazing  moon 

So  many  horrid  ghosts.     O,  now,  who  will  behold 

The  royal  captwn  of  this  ruin'd  band, 

Walking  from  watch  to  watch,  from  tent  to  lent, 

Let  bim  cry — ^Praise  and  glory  on  his  head ! 

For  forth  he  goes,  and  visits  all  his  host; 

Bids  them  good  moirow,  with  a  modest  smile ; 

And  calls  Uiem — brothers,  friends,  and  countrymen. 

Upon  hia  royal  face  there  is  no  note. 

How  dread  an  army  hath  enrounded  him : 

Nor  doth  he  dedicate  one  jot  of  colour 

Unto  the  weary  and  all-watched  night; 

But  fi^shly  looks,  and  over-bears  attaint. 

With  cheerful  semblance,  and  sweet  majesty; 

That  every  wretch,  pining  and  pale  before. 

Beholding  him,  plucks  comfort  from  his  looks: 

A  largess  universal,  like  the  sun. 

His  liberal  eye  doth  give  to  every  one. 

Thawing  cold  feat.    Then,  mean  and  gentle  all. 

Behold,  as  may  unworthiness  define, 

howereT,  mm  sjwnyiiuiu  with liTelj.  '  Tabs  Hatbf  or  bulit,io 
he  in  hia  foroc  or  ilrengtb,  Vigeo.'  It  alMi  mcuit  '  b  good 
plight,  jollj.'  Bj  '  Do  the  low  rated  Eogluh  plaj  at  dice;'  it 
meant '  do  play  Ibem  awaj,  or  pla;  for  tbta  it  dio«.  The  eir- 
CDmitanei  ii  from  Holisihad. 

'  ' Iheit  gMtsrea  aad, 

Invetting  lank  lean  cheeks.' 
Thai  Sidne?,  in  Aatropbel,  aong  a,  hsa:— 

'  Anger  intKili  the  face  with  a  loTelj  grace.' 
VOL.  V,  S  S 
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A  little  touch  of  Hvry  in  the  night : 
And  BO  OUT  Bceie  must  to  the  battle  fiy : 
Where  (O  for  pi^  I)  we  shall  much  disgrace — 
With  four  or  five  most  Tile  and  ragged  foib. 
Right  ill  dispos'd,  ia  brawl  ridiculous, — 
The  name  of  Agincourt :  Yet,  ait  and  see ; 
Minding^  true  things,  by  what  their  mockeries  be. 
[Era. 
SCENE  I.     7%«  English  Ca^  at  Agincourt. 
Euer  KiNO  Henkt,  Bedford,  and  Olostbr.' 
K.  Hen.  Gloster,  'tig  Irue,  that  we  are  in  great 
dauger ; 
The  greater  therefore  should  our  courage  be. —  ' 
Good  morrow,  brother  Bedford. — God  Almighty  1 
There  is  some  soul  of  goodness  in  tilings  evil. 
Would  men  obeerriogly  distil  it  out; 
For  our  bad  neighbour  makes  us  early  stirrers. 
Which  is  both  healtbful,  and  good  husbandry :     ' 
Besides,  tiiey  are  our  outward  consciences, 
And  preachers  to  us  all;  admonishing. 
That  we  should  dress  us  fairly  for  our  end'. 
Thus  may  we  gather  honey  from' the  weed. 
And  make  a  moral  of  the  devil  himself. 

£kler  Erpikgham^. 
Good  morrow,  old  Sir  Thomas  Erpingfaara : 

tme  thuigs.* 
rhiia  Bmret:- 
that  it  is  before  mjejea; . 

*  '  That  we  shosld  dre>«  <u  r>irt;  to  our  end.'  Milane  took 
thu  for  ma.flbbrwutioii  of  «CdreunB»  and  priated  it  thoa,''dreaa 
u.  StHTUDs  Terj  reuooablj  donfated  the  propriety  of  tli» 
elisioD,  bat  would  take  drtsa  jd  ila  ordlaarj  aooeptation.  *  To 
drtu  it  to  aiait  reaA),  to  prcpart,     FaRO,  LaL' 

taKae.and  was  one  of  the  cominiaBionerB  to  receiie  KingRiohaid's  . 
al>dication.  Be  was  at  this  time  warden  of  Dover  Cistls,  and 
bit  acmi  are  slill  naibie  on  the  aide  or  the  Romao  Pharos. 
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A  good  aoft  pillow  for  that  good  white  head 
Were  better  than  a  churlish  tutf  of  France. 

Erp.  Not»o,tny\iege;  this  lodginglikes  me  better, 
Sinca  I  may  say — now  lie  I  like  a  king. 

K-  Hen.  Tis  good  (or  men  to  love  their  present 
.  pains, 
Upon  example ;  so  the  spirit  is  eased ; 
And,  when  the  mind  is  quicken'dt  out  of  doubt, 
The  oTgads,  though  defunct  and  dead  before. 
Break  up  their  drowsy  grave,  and  newly  move  ■ 
With  casted  slough  and  fresh  legerity^. 
Lend  me  thy  cloak.  Sir  Thomas. — Brothers  both. 
Commend  me  to  the  princes  in  out  camp; 
Do  my  good  morrow  to  them ;  .and,  anon. 
Desire  them  all  to  my  pavilion. 

Glo.  We  shall,  my  liege. 

[Ex^t  Gloster  axd  Bedford. 

Etj>.  Shall  I  attend  your  grace? 

X.  Sen.  No,  my.  good  knight ; 

Go  wi^  my  brothers  to  my  lords  of  England: 
I  and  my  bosom  must  debate  a  while, 
And  then  I  would  no  other  company.  . 

Erp.  The  Lord  in  heaven  bless  thee,  noble  Hanyl 
[£nt  Erpinguam. 
.    K.Hen.  GodTa-mercy,  old  heart!  thou  speakest 
cheerfully. 

Enter  Pistol, 
Rst.  Qttivala? 
K.  Ben.  A  fri«id. 

Pitt.  Discuss  unto  me ;  Art  thou  officer ; 
Or  art  thou  base,  common,  and  popular? 

'  ■  Wilh  ouled  tloiigi  (wl  rnth  legtritf.'  Ths  mlloHOiri*  la 
the  calling  of  Ihe  ilangk  or  skiaof  tfae8niikeunDBllj,bj«hich 
BDt  be  ii  mppoHd  to  regiin  Dew  Tigonr  and  freih  jodIJi.  Ligirilg 
it  ligbtDHSi,  nimbliaeiB.  UgiiiiU,  Frenrh.  The  word  ii  nwdb; 
Be>  Jouon.in.ETcrj  Huout  of  bii  Hjuionr. 
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JT.  Him.  I  am  a  gentlemui  of  a  compaoy. 

Pjff .  TnilMt  thou  the  puissant  pike  ? 

K.  Hen.  Even  so:  What  are  youT 

Put.  As  gtxid  a  ^atieman  aa  the  emperor. 

K.  Hen.  Then  you  are  a  better  than  the  king. 

Put.  The  king's  a  bawcock,  and  a  heart  of  gold, 
A  lad  of  life,  an  imp*  of  fame ; 
Of  pareata  good,  of  fist  most  valiant : 
I  kiss  bis  dirty  shoe,  and  from  my  heart-stiicgs 
J  love  tbe  lorely  bully.     What* b  thy  name  ? 

K.  Hen.  Harry  k  Rog. 

PiiL  Le  Rmfl    a  Comiafa  name:    art  thou    of 
Cornish  crew? 

K.  Ben,  No,  I  am  a  Welshman. 

Pitt.  Knowest  thon  Fludlen. 

K.  Htn.  Yea. 

Pitt.  Tell  bira.  111  knock  his  leek  ftbout  his  pate. 
Upon  Saint  Davy's  day. 

K,  &K.  Do  not  you  wear  your  dagger  in  your 
cap  that  day,  test  be  knock  that  abont  yours. 

Pitt.  Art  thoQ  his  frternt? 

X.  Hat.  And  Ids  kinsman  too. 

Pitl.  The^o  for  thee  then ! 

K.  Htm.  I  thank  you :  God  be  with  you  1 

Pitt.  My  name  is  Pistol  called.  {Exit. 

K.  Hen.  It  sorts'  well  with  your  fierceness. 

E^er  Flu£Llen  and  GoWeb,  teveraUy. 

Gow.  Captain  Fluellen ! 

Flu.  So !  in  the  name  of  Cheshn  Christ,  speak 
lower.  It  is  the  greatest  admiration  in  the  universal 
'orld,  when  tbe  true  and  auncient  prerogatifes  and 
Uws  of  the  wars  is  not  kept :  if  you  would  take  die 


e.  tgnet,  tevorit.    Sm  Bimlflt,  Act  1.  8c.  I. 

„.,..„Gooslc 


8C.  I.  KING  HBNBY  V.  473 

pains  but  to  esamine  Uie  wars  of  Pompey  the  Gieat, 
you  shall  find,  I  watraat  you,  that  there  is  no  tiddle 
taddle,  or  pibble  pabble,  in  Pompey's  camp;  I 
.vramnt  you,  yoti  shall  find  Hbe  ceremonies  of  the 
wara,  and  the  cares  of  it,  and  the  fonna  of  it,  and 
the  sobriety  of  it,  and  the  modesty  of  it,  to  be  other- 

Gf»n.  Why,  the  enemy  is  loud;  you  heard  him 
all  night 

Flu.  If  the  enemy  is  an  ass,  and  a  fool,-  and  a 
prating  coiKcomb,  is  it  meet,  think,  you,  that  we 
should  also,  look  yon,  he  an  ass,  and  a  fool,  and  a 
prating  coxcomb;  in.ycur  own  conscience  now? 

GoK.  I  will  speak  lower. 

Flu.  I  pray  you,  and  beseech  you,  that  you  will. 
[JEbewtt  GowER  and  Fluellen. 

K,  Hen.  Though  it  appear  a'litUe  out  of  fashion. 
There  is  much  care  and  valour  in  this  Welshman. 

Enter  Bates,  Court,  and  Williams. 

Court.  Brother  John  Bates,  is  not  that  the  mwii- 
ing  which  breaks  yonder? 

Bate*.  I  think  it  be :  but  we  have  no  great  cause 
to  desire  the  approach  of  day. 

Will.  We  see  yonder  the  beginning  of  the  day, 
but,  I  think,  we  shall  never  see  the  end  ofiL — 
Who  goes  there? 

K.  Hen.  A  friend. 

Will.  Under  what  captwn  serve  you? 

K.  Hen.  Under  Sir  Ibomas  Erpingbam. 

Will-  A  good  old  commander,  and  a  most  kind 
gendeman  :  Iprayyou,  what  thinks  be  of  our  estate? 

K.  Hen.  Even  as  men  wrecked  upon. a  sand,  that 
look  to  be  washed  otf  the  next  tide. 

Batet.  He  hath  not  told  his  thought  to  the  king? 

K.  Hen.  No;  nor  it  is  not  meet  he  should,    for. 
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thongh  I  speak  it  to  yon,  I  think,  the  king  is  but  a 
maa,  h  I  am:  the  violet  imells  to  him,  as  it  doth 
to  me ;  the  element  shows  to  him,  ns  it  doth  to  me  ; 
all  bis  senses  have  but  humaa  conditioaB  ^ :  his  cere- 
monies laid  hy,  in  his  nakedness  he  appears  but  a 
man ;  and  though  his  affections  are  higher  mounted 
than  ours,  yet,  when  they  stoop,  they  stoop  with  (be 
like  wittg^ ;  tfaeraforo  when  he  sees  lesson  of  fears, 
as  we  do,  his  fears,  out  of  doubt,  be  of  the  same 
leUah  as  ours  are:  Vet,  in  reason,  no  man  should 
possess  him  widi  any  at^iearsnoe  of  fear,  lest  he,  by 

showing  it,  should  dishearten  his  army. 
Baiet.  He  may  show  what  outward  cxtniage  he 

will :  but,  I  believe,  as  cold  a  nigfat  as  'tis,  he  could 

wish  himself  in  the  Tliames  up  to  the  neck;  and  so 

I  would  he  were,  and  I  by  lum,  at  all  adventures, 

■o  we  were  quit  here. 
K.  Beit.  By  my  troth,  I  wilt  speidc  my  conscienoe 

of  the  king ;  I  think,  he  would  not  wbh  himself  any 

where  but  where  be  is. 

Bate*.  Then,  would  he  were  here  alone ;  so  should 

he  be  sure  to  be  raosomed,  and  a  many  poor  men's 

lives  saved. 

K.  Hen.  I  dare  say,  you  love  him  not  so  ill,  to 

wish  him  here  alone ;  howsoever  you  speak  this,  to 

feel  oQier  men's  minds:  Metiiinks,  I  could  not  die 

any  where  so  contented,  as  in  the  king's  company; 

his  cause  being  just,  and  his  quarrel  honourable. 
WiU.  That's  more  than  we  know. 
Baiet.  Ay,  or  more  than  we  should  seek  after ; 

fbi  we  know  enough,  if  we  know  we  are  the  king's 

*  i,  e.  bnt  hnmui  quaHtiet. 

'  '  —  thoi^hfaii  iffeclioni  ire  higher  insUKfRf  thin  onrs,  vhao 
th>;  Mnap,  Ibtj  itoop  willi  ^\u  King.'  Thii  pusigc  allodu  lo 
the  UKiant  (port  of  filconrj.  Wheo  ths  hawk,  after  Maring 
■loft,  or  MMmlin)  high,  dewendcd  in  its  flight,  it  was  said  to 
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subjects;  if  bis  cause  be  wrong,  our  obediencfl  to 
the  king  wipes  the  crime  of  it  out  of  us. 

Will.  But,  if  the  cause  be  not  good,  the  king 
himself  hatfa  a  heavy  Teckouing  to  make;  when  all 
those  legs,  and  arms,  and  heads,  chopped  oif-in  a 
battle,  shall  joia  together  at  the  latter  day,  and  cry 
all — We  died  at  such  a  place;  some,  swearing; 
some,  crying  for  a  surgeon;  some,  upon  their  wives 
left  poor  behind  them ;  some,  upon  the  debts  they 
owe ;  some,  upon  their  children  rawly^  left.  I  am 
afeard  there  are  few  die  well,  that  die  in  battle;  for 
bow  can  they  charitably  dispose  of  any  thing,  wben 
blood  is  their  argument?  Now,  if  these  men  do  not 
die  well,  it  will  be  a  black  matter  for  the  king  that 
led  them  to  it ;  whom  to  disobey  were  against  all 
proportion  of  subjection. 

K.  He%.  So,  if  a  son,  that  is  by  his  father  sent 
about  merchandise,  do  sinfully  miscarry  upon  the 
sea,  the  imputation  of  his  wickedness,  by  yonr  rule, 
should  be  imposed  upon  his  father  that  sent  him :  or 
if  a  servant,  under  his  master's  command,  transport- 
ing a  sum  of  money,  be  assailed  by  robbers,  and  die 
in  many  irreconciled  iniquities,  you  may  call  the 
business  of  the  master  the  author  of  the  servant's 
damnation: — But  this  is  not  so:  the  king  is  not 
bound  to  answer  the  particular  endings  of  bia  sol- 
diers, the  father  of  his  son,  nor  the  master  of  his 
servant ;  for  they  purpose  not  their  death,  when  they 
purpose  their  services.  Besides,  there  is  no  king, 
be  his  cause  never  so  spotless,  if.it  come  to  the 
ubitrement  of  swords,  can  try  it  out  with  all  un- 
spotted soldiers.  Some,  peradventure,  have  on  them 
the  guilt  of  premeditated  and  contrived  murder; 
some,  of  beguiling  virgins  with  the  broken  seals  of 

*  i.  c.  tbeir  cbildren  laft  imnHiltmb/,  left  joao^  aid  belpleas. 
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perjoiy';  flome.iiiBkiDgdiewBra  their  bulwark, that 
have  before  gored  the  gentle  bosom  of  peace  with 
pillage  aod  robbery.  Now,  if  these  men  have  de- 
feated die  law,  and  outrun  native  panishmeDt'", 
though  Ibey  can  outstrip  men,  Ihey  have  do  wings 
to  fly  from  God :  war  is  faia  beadle,  war  is  his  vea- 
geaoce;  so  that  here  men  are  punished,  for  before- 
breach  of  the  king's  lai^s,  in  now  the  king's  quairel : 
where  they  feared  die  death,  they  have  bcnne  life 
away;  and  where  they  would  be  safe, .they  perish: 
Then  if  they  die  unprovided,  no  more  is  the. king 
guilty  of  their  damnation,  than  he  was  before  guilty 
of  those  impieties  for  the  which  they  are  now  visited. 
Every  subject's  duty  is  the  king's  "  ;  but  every  sub- 
ject's soul  is  his  own.  Therefore  should  every  sol- 
dier in  the  wars  do  as  every  sick  man  in  hia  bed, 
wash  every  mote  out  of  his  conscience : ,  and  dying 
so,  death  is  to  him  advanti^ ;  or  not  dying,  the 
time  was  blessedly  lost,  wherein  such  preparation 
was  gained :  and,  in  him  th^  escapes,  it  were  not 
«n  to  think,  that  making  God  so  -free  an  offer,  he  let 
bim  outlive  that  day  to  see  his  greatness,  and  to  teach 
others  how  they  should  prepare. 

WiU.  Tis  certain,  every  man  that  dies  illrthe  ill 
is  upon  his  own  head,  the  king  is  not  to  answer  for  it. 

Salet.  I  do  not  desire  hejshould  answer  for  ine; 
and  yet  I  determine  to  fight  lustilyfor  him. 

K.  Hat.  I  myself  heard  the  king  say,  tie  would 
jiot  be  ransomed. 

*  * — be^iljtigf  virgUK  witli  tbe  broken  bhIa  of  ~peT3iirj'.' 
Tfau  in  the  song  it  the  iKgiaciag-  of  the  fmrtli  tiet  of  Htunn 
for  Meuarc ; — 

3s*la  of  loTe,  bat  seal'd  ia  tud.' 

>^  i.  e.  ttae  ponishDient  thej  m  boin  to. 

"  '  Bv«7  BDbj«ct't  dutj  Is  tbe  king's.'  Tbii  !■  ■  Terj  jail 
diilinotioa,  uxl  the  whole  argDment  ij  well  fallowed  KoA  properi}- 
conclnded.     /okuM. 
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WiU.  Ay,  he  said  so,  to  make  us  fig:ht  cheeifiiUy : 
but,  when  our  throats  are  cut,  he  may  be  ransomed, 
and  we  ne'er  the  wiser. 

S.  Hat.  If  I  lire  to  see  it,  I  will  never  trust  his 
word  after. 

Wm.  'Mass,  yoali  pay"  Mra  then!  That's  a 
perilous  Bhot  out  of  an  elder  gun'',  that  &  poor  and 
private  displeasure  can  do  agiunst  a  monarch !  yon 
may  as  w^  go  about  to  turn  the  sun  to  ice,  with 
fanning  in  his  face  with  a  peacock's  featfier.  Yonll 
never  trust  his  word  after!  come,  tis  a  foolish 
saying. 

K.  Hen.  Vourreproof  is  something  tooround'*; 
I  should  be  angry  widi  yon,  if  the  time  were  con- 
venient. 

wm.  Let  it  be  a  quarrel  between  us,  if  you  live. 

K.  Hen.  I  emhtace  it. 

Will.  How  riiall  I  know  tiiee  again  ? 

K.  Hen.  Give  me  any  gage  of  thine,  and  I  will 
wear  it  in  my  bonnet :  ^en,  if  ever  Aou  darest 
acknowledge  it^  I  will  make  it  my  quairel. 

V^U.  Here's  my  glove,  give  me  another  of  dilne. 

K.  Hen.  There, 

Will.  This  will  I  also  wear  in  my  cap :  if  ever 
thou  come  to  me  and  say,  after  to-monow,  Thi*  it 
my  glove,  by  this  hand,  I  will  take  thee  a  box  on 
the  ear. 

K.  He».  If  ever  I  live  to  see  it,  I  will  challenge  it. 

Will.  Thou  darest  as  well  be  hanged. 

K.  Hen.  Well,  I  will  do  it,  though  I  t^e  thee  in 
the  king's  company. 

Win.  Keep  thy  word  :  fare  thee  well. 

>*  To  pa^  hers  ligninei  to  briD|;  to  McDDDt,  lo  piniifa. 
"  '  That'i  a  p«rilona  ihot  Ddtof  u  eldergati.'     In  the  qnarto 
Ihe  thongbl  »  mare  opened — /I  ii  a  grtal  dupttanrt  tint  an 

"  ■  Too  mmd'  if  too  rough,  (oo  nnceremODian*.  Tbas  in 
Hunlet,  Polonini  aaja  '  Fnj  jou  be  round  with.bia.' 

„.,..„Gouslc 


478  KING  HBNR7  V,  ACT  IV. 

Bmtet.  Befriends,  you  Engluh  fools, .be  Mends ; 
yn  bftve  French  quvrela  enoi^b,  if  you  could .  tell 
how  to  reckon. 

K.  Hen.    Indeed,  the   French  mdy  lay  twenty 
French  crowns  to  one,  they  will  beat  us ;  for ,  they 
bear  them  on  their  shoulders  :.  But  it  is  no  English 
treesoa  to  cut  French  crowns ;  and,  to-morrow,  the 
king  himself  will  be  a  clipper.        [£remx  Soldiers. 
Upon  the  king  '*  I  let  us  our  lives,  our  souls. 
Our  debts,  our  careful  wires,  our  children,  and 
Our  sins,  l&y  on  the  king;~r-we  must  bear  all. 
O  hard  condition  I  twin-bom  with  greatness. 
Subjected  to  the  breath  of  every  fool, 
Whose  sense  no  more  caa  feel  but  his  own  bringing  I 
What  infinite  heart's  ease  must  kings  neglect, 
Hiat  private  men  enjoy  ? 

And  what  have  kings,  that  privates  have  not.  too. 
Save  ceremony,  save  general  ceremony? 
And  what  art  thou,  thou  idol  ceremony? 
What  Idnd  of  god  art  thou,  that  sufier'st  more 
Of  mortal  griefs,  than  do  thy  worshippers? 
What  are  Uiy  rents?  what  are  thy  comings  in? 

0  ceremony,  show  me  but  &y  worth  [ 
What  is  thy  soul  of  adoration^'*? 

•*  '  Upon  Ibe  )uBf.'  There  U  wnnethins  tctj  striking  (uid 
■oUmn  in  tha  Mliloqn;  ioto  ntuob  lh«  king  bieaki  immEdiKtelj 
u  MMm  ube  i>  left  alon.  Something  like  this  eTerjbniiiitliu 
felL  Bcfleetion  ud  lerionBoeii  nuh  upon  Ibe  mind  npoa  the 
■flpantjon  of  gmj  comptnj,  and  eipeoiallj  after  forced  And  aiH 
willing  memiaenL  JahUou.  This  tieantifn]  ipeebb  wu  iddcd 
■flar  the  Gnt  editian. 

"  'WhitiKtywnilof  adontibn?'  Thig  is  the  remling  (if  Ihc 
old  copy,  whioh  Milone  changed  to; — 

'  What  i>  (**  lonl  of  adontion  V 

1  Ihuk.emneoiulj.  The  pieacDt  reading  i>  anffioieotlj  inlellJ- 
gible,  '  O  ceremoBj,  ahow  ms  whal  valns  tbon  art  off  What  is 
thjr  aoni  or  etaence  of  eitemalwarahip  or  adoration  T  Art  fjton, 
&c.'  If  Halone's  reading  ii  adopted,  il  would  be  oeceasai;  to 
read  '  Are  lk«y,'  &o.  beoauae  ceremonj  and  adoratioa  ue  then 
both  perioniiSMl. 
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Art  thou  aught  else  but  place,  degree,  aod  form. 

Creating  awe  and  fear  in  other  men? 

"Wherein  thou  art  less  happy,  being  fear'd. 

Than  they  io  fearing. 

What  diink'st  thou  oft,  instead  of  homage'  sweet. 

But  poison'd  flattery  ?  O,  be  sick,  great  greatness, 

And  bid  thy  ceremony  give  ttiee  cure  I 

Think'sttiiou,  the  fieryfever  will  go  out   ■ 

With  titles  blown  firom  adulation  ? 

Will  it  give  place  to  flexure  and  low  bending? 

Canst  thou,  when  thou  command'st  the  beggar's  knee. 

Command  the  health  of  it?    No,  thou  proud  dream, 

That  play'gt  so  subtly  with  a  king's  repose : 

I  am  a  king,  that  find  thee;  and  I  know, 

Tis  not  the  balm,  the  sceptre,  and  the  ball. 

The  sword;  the  mac6,  the  crown  imperial. 

The  inter' tissued  robe  of  gold  and  pearl, 

The  farced^'  title  running  'fore  the  king. 

The  throne  he  sits  on,  nor  the  tide  of  pomp 

That  beats  upon  the  high  shore  of  this  world,   - 

No,  not  all  Uiese,  thricC' gorgeous  ceremony, 

Not  all  these,  laid  in  bed  majestical. 

Can  sleep  so  soundly  as  the  wretched  slave  ; 

Who,  with  a  body  fiU'd,  and  vacant  mind. 

Gets  him  to  rest,  cramm'd  with  distressful  bread '^j 

Never  sees  horrid  night,  the  child  of  hell; 

But,  like  alackey,  from  the  rise  to  set. 

Sweats  in  the  eye  of  Phoebus,  and  all  night 

Sleeps  in  Elysium;  next  day,  after  dawn, 

"  Farad  ii  ginffed.  The  Jumid  pnffy  title*  with  which  > 
kJDrV  nune  !■  iatrodaced* 

'*  '  —  crMnm'd  with  diilreasfol  bread.'  Howerer  oddlj  this 
nuj  toaai  to  moderii  eui,  it  wu  infficienUj  intslligiblu  to  out 
Mimiton.  Biilnttfid  bread  it  the  hread  or  food  of  pnrertf ; 
Mmui  inguiti.  Johnmn  obserTea  that  theae  linei  iie  exqni- 
silelj  pleating.  ■  To  iweit  in  the  tjt  of  niiFbai,'  and  '  to 
aleep  in  Eljunm,'  are  eipreiiioBa  lerj  poetical.  - 
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Doth  rite,  ud  help  Hyperion^  to  bis  korw ; 

And  follows  to  the  erer-ninung  year 

With  profitable  labour,  to  &u  grave : 

And,  but  for  cenaaay,  such  a  wretch, 

Windii^  np  days  widt  toil,  and  nights  with  sleep. 

Had  the  fore-hend  and  Tontage  of  a  king. 

The  alare,  a  member  of  the  country's  peace. 

Enjoys  it ;  but  in  gross  brain  little  wots, 

What  watch  the  king  keeps  to  ipajntiun  the  peace. 

Whose  hours  the  peasant  best  advantages  *". 

Enter  Erpingham. 
Eip.  My  lord,  yonr  nobles,  jealous  trf  your  ab- 
sence. 
Seek  through  your  camp  to  find  you. 

K.  Hen.  Gof)d  old  kni^t. 

Collect  tfaem  all  tt^ther  at  my  tent: 
I'll  be  before  thee. 

Erp.  I  shall  do't,  my  lord.      lEeit. 

K.  Hm.  0  God  <^  bottles!   steel  my  sotdios' 
heaiUl 
Possess  Ihun  not  with  fear :  take  from  them  now" 

■•  Apollo. 


Whftt  watch  the  king  kcapf  to  muiUia  tka  peaoe, 

Whoie  boon  the  pctunl  twit  advutagei.' 
He  little  know*  it  the  expense  of  how  mnah  rojil  rigiluce  thM 
peace,  which  bringa  moit  idTintige  to  the  peuul,  ia  mintaiited. 
To  adamiagi  ii  a  Terb  nied  bj  ShakipMn  in  other  ^aooa.     It 
wai  /omerlj  in  genenl  lue. 
"  ' ' take  from  theni  now 

The  aeoM  of  reckoning  or  the  tqipoaed  uamben : 

Plock  their  heart*  rrom  thek  not  lo-dajr,  O  Lord  I 

O  not  to-da; !  Think  not  apon,'  &c. 
The  folio  paints  the  laal  two  linel  Ihas;— 

'  Plock  their  heart*  from  them.     Not  to-daj,  O  Lord  \ 

O  not  (B-daji  think  not  upon,'  &c 
Tkeohald  propoied  '  lot  the  opposed  ngmben.'     And  Ur,  Tjr- 
whilt,  '  if  the  a[^ied  anmbera;'  whioh  lul  reading  has  been 
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Hw  sense  of  reckoDiog  of  the  opposed  numbers : 
Pluck  their  hearts  from  them  not  to-day,  O  Lord!    . 

0  not  to-day  I  Think  not  upon  the  fault 
My  father  made  in  compassing  the  crown  I 

1  itichard'e  body  have  interred  new ; 

And  on  it  have  bestow'd  more  contrite  tears. 
Than  from  it  issued  forced  drops  of  blood. 
Fire  hundred  poor  I  hare  in  yearly  pay. 
Who  twice  a  day  their  witber'd  hands  hold  up 
Toward  hearen,  to  pardon  blood;  and  1  hare  built 
Two  chantries",  where  the  sad  and  solemn  priests 
Sing  still  for  Richard's  soul.     More  will  I  do : 
Though  ^I  that  I  can  do,  u  nothing  worth; 
Since  that  my  penitence  comes  after  all. 
Imploring  pudon. 

Enter  GlostsB. 
GLj.  My  liege ! 

K-  Hen.  My  brother  Oloster's  roice? — ;Ay; 

I  know  thy  errand,  I  will  go  with  thee : — 
The  day,  my  friends,  and  all  things  stay  Car  me, 

{Exemt. 

adopted  bj  Malode,  and  icoompaoied  with  very  wordj  but  on-    * 
Mtiihotorj  reuoni.     For  (he  present  iTTUipmeBt  ofllieteltl 
•B  uuwenble.     Tke  qnaito  reida: — 

'  Tike  tiaat  them  now  the  leoie  of  reekoniiig, 
Thit  tbe  opposed  mnltilndea  vhioh  Atiod  before  thenx 
MtJ  not  app*l  their  ooange.' 
The  late  editions  exhibit  tbe  psisige  thus  : — 

• like  from  them  now 

Tbe  sense  o(  reckoning,  if  the  opposed  nnmbers 
Plnok  their  besrts  from  them  [—Not  to-d«j,  O  Lord, 
O  not  tf^aj,  tllink  not  upoa,'  &c. 
"■ '  Two  chantries.'     One  of  these  wu  for  C»rfhoi'i«n  monka, 
and  was  called  Btlliliiim;  the  other  wa*  for  religions  men  tHid 
womenoftheorder  of  Saint  Bridget,  and  waiDsmed^ioii.  Thej 
were  on  opposite  aides  of  the  Thames,  and  adjoined  the  rojal 
Manor  of  Sheen,  now  called  Ricbmoild. 

VOL,  V.  T  T 
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SCENE  II.     7%e  Fmich  Camp. 

Enter  Danphhi,  Orleans,  Ramburss,  and 
Othen. 

Ori.  The  SUD  doth  gild  our  annour;  up,  my  lords. 
Dau.  Montex  i  cheval: — My  horse!  valet!  lac- 

quay?  hft  I 
Orl.  O  brave  spirit ! 

Dau.   Via  • ,' — Ut  eaux  rf  la  terre 

Orl.  EimjmiM?  Pair  et  lefeu 

Dau.  CUl!  cooain  Orlewis. 

Enter  CoOBtable. 
Now,  my  lord  Constable. 

C^.Hark,how  our  steeds  forpreaent  service  nei^. 
DoH.  Mount  them,  and  make  incisicm  in  their  hides; 
That  their  hot  blood  may  spin  in  English  eyes. 
And  doubt^  them  with  superfluous  courage:  Ha! 
R(m.  What,  will  you  have  them  weep  our  horses' 
blood? 
How  shall  we  then  behold  Iheir  natural  tears  ? 

Enter  a  Messenger. 
Jlfeii.The  English  are  embattled,;  ou  French  peers. 
Con.  To  horse,  yon  gallant  princes  1  straight  to 
horse! 

■   Via,  *M  eioIuMtion  of  cDcanngenuDt.  «  amai/ ;  of  lUlian 
origin.     SMHerrjWiTcgafWiDdgor,  Aatii.  So.a. 

»  '  Tb«l  their  hot  blood  nnj  spin  in  EoglUh  ejei, 
And  daitit  them  with  anperflaDU  CDnrage.' 
Thi>  U  tha  readiog  of  the  folia,  which  Malone  bu  alUred  to 
ilnit,  i.e.  do  out  in  provineiJ  Ungnige.  It  ippeira  to  me  tbit 
there  19  no  reaibn  for  tbe  subslitntion.  To  dr^t,  in  farmer 
times,  signified  to  redoubt,  tD  nwe,  to  fear,  ar  make  afnid;  u 
well  M  losaBpeolormistmst.  Mr.  TjrwhittBoggegted  tfaitthe 
word  might  hive  inch  ■  meaning.  Tbe  reader  mi;  latiifj  him- 
■elf  b;  refereoee  to  Colgraie's  French  Diclioiiaij  in  t.  J9o>dn-, 
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Do  but  behold  yon  poor  aod  starved  b&nd, 
And  your  fair  show  shall  suclc  away  their  souls. 
Leaving  them  hut  the  shales  and  husks  of.men. 
T^ere  is  not  work  enough  for  all  our  hands; 
Scai^ce  blood  enough  in  all  their  sickly  vems. 
To  give  each  naked  curtle'ax  a  stain,  ' 

That  our  French  gallants  shall  to-day  draw  out, 
And  sheathforlackof  sport:  let  us  but  blow  on  them. 
The  vapour  of  our  valour  will  o'ertum  them. 
"Tis  positive  'gainst  all  exceptions,  lords, 
That  our  superfluous  lackeys,  and  our  peasants, — 
Who,  in  unnecessary  action,  swarm 
About  our  squares  of  battle^, — were  enough 
Tp  purge  this  field  of  such  a  hilding  *  foe ; 
Thou^  we,  upon  this  mountain's  basis  by 
Took  stand  for  idle  speculation : 
But  that  our  honours  must  noL     Wfaaf  s  to  say? 
A  very  little  little  let  us  do. 
And  idl  is  done.     Then  let  the  trumpets  sound 
"nie  tucket-sonuance'',  and  the  note  to  mount: 
For  OUT  approach  shall  so  much  dare  the  field. 
That  .England  shall  couch  down  in  fear,  and  yield. 

'  '  About  oar  tquarts  a!  battle.'     Thnt  in  Anion;  and  Clco- 

' no  practice  hnd 

In  the  brara  (f  hotm  of  bkttU.' 
'  '  A  iiltSag  foe"  a  m  jwltry,  oOMrdlj,  btte  tot.     Thns  ]a 
AH'*  Well  that  End*  Well,  the  French  lerdt  call  Berlrun  •  a 

*  '  Tbe  tDcket  ■ontunoe/  tie.  He  aui  the  terms  of  the  field 
Bi  if  the;  were  going  out  onlj  la  chue  for  sport.  To  Ave  Ibe 
field  it  a  pbniae  in  falconrj.  Birds  art!  dared  when  b;  the 
lalcoD  in  the  air  thej  are  lerriSed  from  riiiog  so  as  lo  be  taken 

b;  band.     Snch  an  easj  eaptnre  the  lord*  eipecled  to  make  of 

the  English.     The  tvcUI-mmaiKt  wkb  a  flourish  on  Ihe  trumpet 

signal  to  prepare  to  marcb.     The  phrase  is  deriyed  froi 
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EitUr  Gbandprb. 
€hwKd.  Why  do  jon  itmy  bo  l^mgi  my  lord*  of 

France? 
Yon  uland  cBiricNia',  desperate  of  tlieb  boneH, 
Ill-faTOur'dly  become  the  moming  field : 
Their  ra^ed  curtuns^  poorly  are  let  loose, 
And  onr  si'  shidces  them  passiiig  BcomfiiUy. 
Big  Man  seems  bankrupt  in  their  beggar'd  hast. 
And  faintly  through  a  ms^-beaver  peeps. 
Their  hoTsemen  sit  like  fixed  candlesticks  S 
With  torch-starea  in  their  hand:  and  their  poor  jades 
Lob  down  their  heads,  dropping  the  hides  and  hips ; 
The  gum  down-roping  from  their  pale-dead  eyes  ; 
And  in  their  pale  dull  mouths  the  ginnnol^bit 
lies  foul  with  chew'd  gross,  still  and  motionless; 
And  their  esecutors>  the  knavish  crows, 

•  ■  YoD  iilmnd  oirriaiii.'  The  dcicriptioD  of  the  English  is 
fonBded  on  Roliiisfaed'i  maluoholj  KceanDt,  ipeiking  of  the 
Msrcb  finM  Htrflsoi  to  Aginooart:— '  The  EagiiihoMD  were 
broDght  into  great  miierj  in  thii  joamejr ;  their  TietDil  vmt  in 
■  Buner  all  gpent,  and  now  could  the;  gel  nane:— reil  Dooe 
eoald  Ikej  take,  forlbenenemiei  vere  eter  at  hand  to  give  them 
alUmai:  dail;  it  ntioed,  and  nightly  it  freezedj  of  fewel  there 
w>*  great  wiarailj,  Irat  of  floiei  great  plentj  ;  monej  they  had 
eaODgh,  hat  warea  to  Iwalow  it  apon,  for  their  releife  or  eon- 
forte,  had  they  little  or  B«e.' 

'  Their  ragged  curtmiat  are  ^ir  eotairi. 

'  Their  hoiaeiaeB  alt  like  fixed  oandleatioka, 
mth  torotaUTei  in  their  band,'  &0. 
Aooieal  eandleaticki  were  oftea  in  the  form  of  hnman  figarea 
belding  the  lODket,  for  the  lights,  in  their  extended  huidi.  Hej 
areDeatioaediaVittoriaCoTomhuia,  1613:— 'He  showed  like 
a  pewter  eandlestiek,  fighioned  like  a  mao  io  iimour,  holding  a 
tilting  staff  in  bis  hand  little  bigger  than  a  candle.'  One  of  these 
eudlestioki.  rcpreseDtiog  a  man  in  armoar,  ii  in  the  poiseiiioB 
of  Qj  friend  Mr,  Donee,  A  wood  cut  of  it  is  in  the  Tariorom 
edition  of  Shakspeare. 

'  Thefiauiaf  ti(  was  probshly  shit  id  which  two  parts  or  links 
were  united,  ai  in  the  gimmai  ring,  lO  called  beosnse  they  were 
doable  linked,  from  gtmMa,  Let 
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Fly  o'er  Ihem  all,  impatieDt  for  their  hour. 
.  DeHcription  cannot  suit  itself  in  words. 
To  d6mons^ate  the  Ufc  of  such  a  battle. 
Id  life  so  lifeless  as  it  shows  itself. 

Cmi.  They  have  said  their  prayers,  and  they  stay 
for  death. 

l>a«.  Shall  we  go  send  themdinners.andfresbsuits. 
And  ^ve  their  fasting  horses  provender. 
And  aflier  fight  with  them? 

dm-  I  stay  but  for  my  guard  ^'';  On,  to  the  field: 
I  wilt  the  banner  Irom  a  trumpet  take. 
And  use  it  for  my  haste.    Come,  come,  away ! 
.The  son  is  high,  and  we  outwear  the  day.  [Exenut. 

SCENE  III.     The  EngUsh  Camp. 

Enter  the  English  Host;   Gloster,  Bedford, 
ExBTER,  Salisbury,  amf  Westmoreland. 
Glo.  Where  is  the  king? 

Bed.  The  king  himself  is  rode  to  view  their  battle. 
We»t.  Of  fighting  men  they  have  full  threescore 
thousand. 

'"  '  I  atij  bot  for  my  juori'     Dr.  JohiuDii  BDd  Mr.  Steereni 

ment,  tbin  ao  attendBQt  or  alUndiota.  Malone  hu  ■nccesifiill] 
combBted  their  opinion.  Holiunbed,  speaking  of  tbo  French 
njt;—'  They  IhoagbttbciDBelTes  BDsnre  of  viatorj,  that  diveru 
of  the  noblBmen  made  gach  haate  toward  the  battle,  that  thej  lefi 
manj  of  their  serranlB  end  men  of  mrar  behind  them,  and  some  al 
tbem  would  not  odoa  stay  for  their  stapdards;  as  amon^At  oth«i 
the  duke  o(  Brabaot,  wheo  hia  standard  wag  not  came,  canaed 
baoBtr  io  be  taken  from  a  frimipel,  and  fulened  to  a  apeare,  tl 

.  trhioh  he  cammanded  to  be  borne  before  him,  initcadaf  aatani 
ard.'  I  will  add  what  Malane  does  not  seem  lo  have  knowi 
eTerjr  prinoe,  cointnander,  and  chief  officer  had  hti  atlendai 
guard,  or  aqnire  of  the  body,  aa  he  was  gometimea  called;  I 
French  garde-dit-corps.  Eren  ererj  gendarme,  or  complete  man  j 
anna,  had  his  attendant  archer,  and  thej  were  both  persona  i 
dlatinction.  The  reader  who  wishes  forproof  of  this  majconsn 
JVicofnir^jorifetii-oiiSBeFranfOHe,  under  (he  words  jarife  and 

gtniarnK.  T  T  2 
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£re.  Thert*!  fire  to  <»e ;  bemideg,tbey  all  are  fresh. 
Sal-  God's  um  Btrike  with  ua  1  'tia  a  fearful  odds . 
God  be  wi'  jdd,  princea  all ;  111  to  my  charge ; 
If  we  no  iDore  meet,  till  we  meet  in  heav^i. 
Than,  joyfully, — my  noble  lord  of  Bedford, — 
My  dear  lord  Gloster, — and  my  good  lord  Exeter, 
And  my  kind  kiasDum', — warriors  all,  adieu  I 
Bed.  Farewell,  good  Saliabuty ;  and  good  lock 

go  with  tbee  I 
Exe.  Farewell,  kind  lord ;  figfat  valiantly  to-dny  : 
And  yet  I  do  tbee  wrong,  to  mind  thee  of  it. 
For  tbon  art  fram'd  of  ^e  firm  truth  of  valour. 

[Exit  Salisburt. 
Bed.  He  is  aa  full  of  valour,  aa  of  kindness  ; 
l^rincely  in  both. 

Wnt.  0  that  we  now  bad  bwe 

JEMier  KiNO  Hekrt. 
But  one  ten  thousand  of  Ibose  men  in  England, 
That  do  no  work  tonlay  I 

K.  Hot.  What's  he,  that  wishes  so? 

Hy  cousin  Westmoreland  ^  ?— No,  my  fair  cousin : 
If  we  are  mark'd  to  die,  we  are  enough 
To  do  our  country  loss ;  and  if  to  Uve, 
llie  fewer  men,  the  greater  share  of  honour. 
God's  will !  I  pray  thee,  wish  not  on^  man  more. 
By  Jove,  I  am  not  covetous  for  gold; 

'  '  Afld  mj  kind  kininuui.'  Tbii  is  tddreiied  lo  Wcitnora- 
)ud  bj  the  ipeaker,  obo  wu  Tlumxu  Moalacalt,  eul  of  Silis- 
buij ;  he  was  DOl  in  point  at  fact  reliled  to  WestDorelaod,  there 
wu  odIj  ikiod  of  connecliaD  bj  nmiriBge  between  their  fimiliea. 

'  In  the  qnmrto  this  speech  is  sddiessed  to  Wsrwiok.  The  io- 
coDgnitjofprnjing  like  aCIiriitiBiiaiidsweuiDglikeihestbes, 
whiah  Johnson  objects  igiiinst,  srose  from  the  neoessir*  oon- 
fonnationto  the  statute  3  Jaoies  I.e. xii.  against  introdncingths 
■acred  name  on  the  stage.  The  plajeri  omitted  it  where  thej 
conid,  and  where  the  metre  would  not  allow  of  the  omiuion  tbej 
lahstitated  som«  other  word  in  it)  pltce. 
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N'or  care  I,  who-  doth  feed  upon  my  cost ; 
It  yearns  *  me  not,  if  men  my  gannents  wear ; 
Such  outward  things  dwell  not  in  my  deHires: 
But,  if  it  be  a  sin  to  covet  honour, 
I  am  the  moat  offending  soul  alive. 
Xo,  'faith,  my  coz,  wish  not  a  man  from  England: 
God's  peacel  I  would  not  lose  so  great  an  honour. 
As  one  man  more,  medtinks,  would  share  from  me, 
For  the  host  hope  I  hare.  O,  do  not  wish  one  more : 
Radier proclaim  it,  Westmoreland,  through  my  host. 
That  he,  which  hath  no  stomach  to  this  fight. 
Let  him  depart;  his  passport  shall  be  made, 
And  crowns  for  convoy  put  into  his  purse : 
We  would  not  die  in  that  man's  company 
That  fears  his  fellowship  to  ilie  with  us. 
Tliis  day  is  call'd — the  feast  of  Crispian* : 
He,  that  onttives  this  day,  and  comes  safe  home, 
Will  stand  a  tip-toe  when  diis  day  is  nam'd, 
.  And  rouse  him  at  the  name  of  Crispian. 
He,  that  shall  live  this  day,  and  see  old  age. 
Will  yearly  on  tb%  vigil  feast  his  friends, 
An(t  say — to-morrow  la  Saint  Crispian  ; 
Then  will  he  strip  his  sleeve,  and  show  his  scars. 
And  say,  these  wounds  I  had  on  Crispin's  day. 
Old  men  forget;  yet  all  shall  be  forgot. 


*  'ThefeutofCriipum.'  The  battle  of  Agincmrt  wu /oaghl 
npOB  tbe  SSth  oC  October,  141S.  The  HiotB  who  gna  nuu  to 
tb<  da;  ««>  Crupid  wid  CrUpiami*.  brcthreii,  born  Bt  Some, 
from  wheuoe  they  tmietledto  Saliioiu,  in  Frame,  abanttbejeu' 
tOS,  to  propagate  ChriitiaDitj,  bat  becaiiH  thej'  •ronld  not  be 
obargeable  to  other*  roi  their  muntenaDoe,  thej  exeroised  the 
tnde  of  ■hoemakeri ;  thegovernor  of  (he  towndiiooeriogtfaeia 
to  he  Chiiatiua.oideced  them  to  he  beheaded.  Hence  thejhaTs 
become  the  patron  atints  of  ahoemakeri.  The  vigil  it  the  aTcii- 
ilg  before  the  feitiial. 
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But  hell  reineiDber,  with  adruitages', 

What  feata  he  did  that  day ;  Then  shall  our  names, 

FamUiar  in  their  mouths  a»  household  words, — 

Hany  the.  king,  Bedford  and  Exeter,  '. 

Warwick  and  Talhot,  SaUsbury  and  Crloeter, — 

Be  in  their  flowing  cups  freshly  remember'd : 

Thi>  story  shall  the  good  man  leach  his  son ; 

And  Crispin  Criapian  shall  ne'er  go  by. 

From  this  day  to  the  ending  of  die  worlds 

But  we  in  it  shall  be  remembered : 

We  few,  we  happy  few,  we  band  of  brothers ; 

For  he,  to-day  that  sheds  his  blood  with  me. 

Shall  be  my  brother ;  be  he  ne'er  so  vile, 

His  day  shall  gentle  his  condition' : 

And  gentlemen  in  England,  now  a-bed. 

Shall  think  themselves  accnrs'd,  they  were  not  here; 

And  hold  their  manhoods  cheap,  while  any  speaks, 

liat  fought  with  us  upon  Saint  Crispin's  day. 

Enter  Salisbury. 
Sal.   My  sov^eign  lord,  bestow   yonrself  .with 
speed; 

*  '  With  idTutageg.'  Old  men,  notwilhataDding:  the  ualnral 
rori^tralusM  of  old  ige,  sfadi  remembt r  their  rnt*  af  this  dij, 
ud  renemberitD  tell  them  with  idtuiUge.  A^  ii  comnftDlj 
bnulfal,  and  inclined  to  uagnirj  put  acts  and  pail  (imei. 

*  '  From  thia  daj  la  (he  ending,'  &c.  Jahnson  haa  a  nole  on 
thiipaasage,  vhich  conclndea  bj  aa jing  that  ^  the  civil  vara  have 
Un  in  the  nation  icareelj  aoj  tradition  of  more  ancient  hiatoij.' 
Nothing  can  be  more  erroneOas,  a;  Mr.  Pje  observea ; '  the  bat- 
llea  of  Creci  and  Agineourt  are  better  known  than  thoae  nC  EMge- 
hiil  and  Haraton-moor/  The  fact  ia,  that  the  mo»(  popular  p^H 
of  English  hiatorj  are  the  hiatorical  plajs  of  Sbtkipeare. 

'  i.  e.  ahall  Rdiancs  him  to  the  rant  of  a  gentleman.  King 
HenijV.  inhibited  anj  peraao  bat  ancfa  b>  bad  a  right  bj  inheri- 
tance or  grant,  from  bearing  eoati  of  arma,  except  Ihoaa  irho 
fonght  with  him  at  the  battle  of  AgiucDurt ;  and  tbeae  last  were 
allowed  the  chief  Beats  at  all  feasts  and  pnblio  meetinga.  Vida 
Anstia's  Older  of  the  Garter,  vol.  ii.  p.  108. 
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The  French  are  bravely^  in  their  battles  set, 
And  will  with  all  expc^ence^  (^aige  on  us. 

K.  Bat.  Alt  Uiingi  are  ready,  if  our  mioda  be  so. 
TFeft.Perishttie  man.whoRe  mind  is  backward  now! 
X.  Hok.  "Dioa  dost  not  wish  more  help  from  Eng- 
land, couain? 
Wat.  God's  will,  my  liege,  'would  you  and  I  alone, 
Without  more  help,  might  fight  ttiu  battle  out  I 
K.  Ben.  Why,  now  diou  hast  unwish'd  five  tbou- 
innd  men  >" ; 
Which  likes  me  better,  than  to  wish  us  one. — 
You  know  your  places :  God  be  witii  you  all  I 

Tucket.     Enter  Montjoy. 
Mtmt.  Once  more  1  come  to  know  of  thee,  King 
Harry, 
If  for  thy  ransome  thou  wilt  now  compound. 
Before  thy  most  assured  overthrow: 
For,  certainly,  thoa  art  so  near  the  gulf. 
Thou  needs  must  be  engluttcd.    Besides,  in  mercy. 
The  Congtable  desires  thee — thou  wilt  mind  " 
Tby  followers  of  repentance ;  that  their  souls 
May  make  a  peaceful  and  a  sweet  retire 
From  off  these  fields,  where  (wretches)  their  poor 

Must  lie  and  fester, 

K.  Hen.  Who  hath  sent  thee  now  ? 

Mont.  The  Constable  of  France. 

'  i.  e.  ia  ■  biiriag  munsr.  '  To  go  bravely  ia  to  look  tioSt ; 
ud  Id  go  giil  J,  deiiriig  ID  bavs  th«  pr««muieDD* :  Speoioae  i&- 
gltii ;  fare  U  bran.' 

'  i.  e.  cipediliod. 

■°  ■  —  thou  hut  DDwisbed  fiv«  thonsud  msn.'  B;  wiiluBg 
only  tfajielf  ud  me,  Ihon  hutwiibcd  five  thoiuiad  mspaira;. 
Tlie  poet,  inBltentiTe  to  aombert,  pnti  ff  llumtiuid,  bmt  in  tia 
Itit  loeoe  the  Freach  are  said  to  b«  full  tiirt*  mtri  tluxaaod, 
which  Eietar  declare!  to  he  five  to  one;  the  Damban  of  the 
English  ire  vuriouslj  stated,  Holinshed  mikes  tbem  Gftesa 
thooiaod,  others  bat  nine  thansud. 

"  Eft£tiK»,  it  hM  been  beroce  obserfed,  ii  txptiitioa, 
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K.  Btm,  Ipnydtee,  beormy  foimer  answer  back; 
Bid  dwm  Brieve  m«,  and  dien  sell  my  bones. 
OoodOodl  wbysbotddtheymockpoorfeUowsthuB? 
The  man,  that  once  did  sell  dte  liou's  skin 
While  the  beast  liv'd,  was  kill'd  with  hunting;  him. 
A  many  of  our  bodies  shall,  no  donbt, 
I^nd  native  graves ;  upon  the  which,  I  trust. 
Shall  witness  Ure  in  brass  "  of  this  day's  work : 
And  those  that  leave  their  valiant  bones  in  France, 
Dying  like  men,  though  buried. iu  your  dunghills, 
Theyritallbefam'd;  for  there  the  suu  shall  greet  them. 
And  draw  their  honours  reeking  up  to  heaven ; 
Leaving  their  earthly  parts  to  choke  your  cUme, 
The  smell  whereof  shall  breed  a  plague  in  France. 
Mark  then  abounding  valour  in  our  EngUsh"; 

"  i.  e.  in  bnun  pUlei  inciBiill;  let  into  tdrabatonee. 
"  Hu-k  then  atnuiiiKpj  Tiloor  ja  our  BNglisk ; 
Thil  beiog  dead,  like  to  the  buUflt'e  gruinf, 
Breik  oat  iato  ■  second  conne  of  miscliief, 
Killing  in  relepje  of  mortilitj,' 
Tkeobild,  with  Oler  baEj  cell  for  einelldtticm,  changed  abowtd- 
img  into  a  bouaiCiig,  and  Tonnd  the  alluion  etcMdinglj  beaotifal, 
comparing  Ihe  revival  of  the  English  valoor  lo  the  rebaDnding  of 
a  cannon  ball.  There  is,  lu  nsnal,  u  idle  coatrorersj  between 
Maloae  and  SIseTeni,  the  one  prefening  the  old  reading;  and 
the  other,  from  ■  (pirit  of  (^^gitiaB  to  his  rival,  which  eier 
gnided  him,  mpporting  Theobald'g  alteration.  Malone  graniided 
hii  opinion  npon  the  reading  of  the  quarto,  '  abaodant  valoar,'  a 
phiaMiiuedagainbfShakipeneinKlngRJchirdlll.  Bat  neither 
cfthem  law  that  the  very  eou  traction  ihowiTheohild'salteralion 
to  he  wrong.  Itii  plain  that  none  of  the  coram  en  ta  tan  imdenlood 
thepuiage;  farJohnaon  acknowledge!  that  hedoesnotknaw  what 
to  make  of  killing  u  rtlapt  of  ^loriaBy,  of  the  meBsing  of  which 
Steereofl  also  displajn  his  iguoranee  in  attempting  (o  eiplain  IL 
The  aenie  of  the  pu>age  is  clearlj  thin :— '  Mark  then  how 
TaloDT  abaimda  in  our  Bogliab  ;  that  (who)  being  dead,  lik*  an 
almoat  spent  bnllel  glancing  npon  lome  object,  break  ont  into  n 
■eeondooaiaeofmiBofaief,  killing  even  in  their  mortal  relapieto 
mother  earth.'  This  piif rid  Dairwr.  as  Johnaon  pleasantlj  call*  it, 
is  common  to  lbs  deicriplions  of  other  poeti.  Steeveasrefen  to 
Lucan,  lib.  rii.  r.  821,  and  to  Comeille,  who  haa  imitated  Lncui 
in  the  fint  ipeech  of  hii  Fomp^e,  where  we  find— 

'  El  dont  lei  Iroacs  ponrria  eihalent  dam  lea  reata, 
De  qaoifaire  la  gnerre  an  reite  del  viTttots.* 
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That,  being  dead,  like  to  the  huUet's  grazing, 
Break  oat  into  a  second  course  of  mischief, 
Killing  in  relapse  of  mortality. 
Let  me  speak  proudly; — Tell  the  Constable, 
We  are  but  warriors  for  the  working-day : 
Our  gayness,  and  our  gilt'*,  are  all  begmireb'd 
With  rainy  marching  in  the  painful  field ; 
There's  not  a  piece  of  feather  in  our  host 
(Good  argument,  I  hope,  we  shall  not  fly). 
And  time  both  worn  ub  into  sloTenry  : 
But,  by  the  mass,  our  hearts  are  b  the  trim: 
And  my  poor  soldiers  tell  me — yet  ere  night 
They'll  he  in  fresher  robes;  or  they  will  pluck 
The  gay  new  coats  o'er  the  French  soldiers'  beads, 
And  torn  them  out  of  service.     If  they  do  this 
(As,  if  God  please,  tbey  shall),  my  ruisome  then 
"Vnil  soon  be  levied,  Herald,  save  thou  thy  labour; 
Come  thou  no  more  for  ransome,  gentle  herald ; 
They  shall  have  none,  I  swear,  but  these  my  joints; 
Which  if  they  have  as  I  will  leave  'em  to  them, 
Shall  yield  them  little,  tell  the  Constable. 

Mont.  Ishall,KingHarry.  And  so  fare  thee  well: 
Thou  never  shalt  hear  herald  any  more.  \_EkU. 

K.  Hen.  I  fear,  thou'lt  once  more  come  again  for 


Enter  the  Duke  of  York  '*. 
York.  My  lord,  most  humbly  on  my  knee  I  beg 
The  leading  of  the  vaward  'f . 

^*  i.  t.  gotden  «baWf  laper^oial  gilding. 

»  •  Tbe  dutt  of  Ymk:  Tbia  UdMiard  doke  of  York  hn 
■Inidj  appeared  in  King  Richard  II.  onder  the  litle  of  dob  of 
AMmerh.  He  iiai  ttae  son  of  Edroood  Langlej,  the  dnke  of  York 
of  the  aune  plaj,  who  wai  thb  fifth  son  of  King  Edward  III. 
Richard,  eart  of  Cambridge,  wbo  appaan  in  tbe  lecand  act  of 
tbia  plaj,  wai  jonnger  brother  to  this  Edward  dnks  of  YoA. 

>■  The  vaantTd  is  tbe  vanguard. 
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K.  Bm.  Take  it,  bnre  York.— Now,  soldierB, 
matcti  ftwmy : — 
And  how  thou  pleaMst,  God,  diipoM  the  day  I 

SCENE  IV.     Tie  Field  of  Bmttie. 

Alanaitt:  Exatrsums.    £Wer  French  Soldier,  Pis- 
tol, and  Boy. 

Pitt.  Yield,  cur. 

Fr.  Sol.  Je  paue,  q»e  coui  etteM  le  gatlilkonmie  de 
boMU  qualUi. 

Pitt.  QuaUty?  Callino,  castoreme*!  art  thou  a  ' 
geDtlemao?  What  is  thy  name?  discuss. 

Fr.  Sol.  0  le^tieur  Dieu  I 

Pitt.  O,  signieur  Dew  should  be  a  gEntlemtui : — 
Perpend  my  words,  O  Bignieur  Dew,  and  tnatk; — 
O  si^eur  Dew,  thou  diest  on  point  of  fox  ^, 
Except,  0  signieur,  thou  do  give  to  me 
Egtepoui  rausome. 

Fr.  Sol.  0,pratMxmitMcordel  ayezpitiidewuttft 

Pitt.  Moy  shall  not  serve,  I  will  have  forty  moys; 

1  '  CillinD,  cutore  mc  I'  The  jatgoa  of  lbs  old  copies  wfaera 
tkeK  worda  uc  pciiitod  Quaktit  cohiu  ctuhm  mt—wta  ehaaged 
bj  former  editors  inlo  '  Qnililj,  cill  jon  me?  conatrae  me.' 
Milone  fonnd  Calm  o  ciuhm  hk,  mentioned  as  the  bnrtheD  of  a 
song  in  <  A  HandfoU  of  Plesuit  Delitei,'  1584.  And  Mr.  Bo*- 
well  diacovered  that  it  waa  u  old  Iriah  sang,  which  ii  piiated 
ia  Plnjford'a  Moaical  Compuion,  1607  or  1673  :— 

'  CnlllDo,  Callioo,  Callino,  caatore  me, 

Ei>  «e,  eva  ee,  loo,  loo,  loo  lee.' 
The  worda  nre  »id  to  menu '  Little  girl  of  aj  beut  for  erer  ud 
enr.'     '  lliey  have,  it  it  tme  (aija  Mr.  Boawell),  ho  great  oon- 
motioD  with  the  poor  Frenohmu'i  anpplicitiiuii,  mr  %ere  thej 
meutto  have  anj,  Pistol,  inatead  of  altmdin);  to  him,  oontemp- 

<  ■•— thon  diaatonpointorj^.'  Pox  iaaB  old  outwoidfoT 
iimord.  Geuenilj  old  fox ;  it  was  applied  to  tbe  old  English 
broadaword.  Tbaa  in  Ben  jonaon's  Bartholomew  Fair:—' ifU- 
low  that  knows  nothing  bnt  i  buket  hilt  ud  mi  oUf^  in  iL' 
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For  I  will  fetch  thy  rim '  out  at  throat. 
Id  drops  of  crimson  blood. 

Fi.  Sol.  Ett-il  aiipottible  <r  eichapper  bi  force  de 
ton  brat? 

Pitt.  Brass,  cur  I 
Thou  damned  utd  luxurious  mountain  goat, 
Offer'at  me  brass  1 

Fr.  Sol.  0  pardoKuxmey! 

Put.  Say'stthoumeso?  is1hatatoii<tfiiioys*?— 
Come  hititer,  boy ;  Ask  me  ^b  slave  in  Fisnoh, 
l^hat  ie  hia  name. 
.  Boy.  Escemtex:  CommaU  eites-ooua  appelli? 

Ft.  Sol.  Mtrntieur  k  Fer. 

Boy.  He  says,  his  name  is — master  Fer. 

Pitt.  Master  Fer  t  I'llferhim,  andfirk'him,  and 
£erret  him : — discosa  the  same  in  French  unto  him. 

'  '  For  I  will  felcb  tb<r  rim  out  at  tb;  throat.'  PUtol  i>  not 
Terj  lEnipalaiu  in  tbe  nioelj  of  his  lungiiBge.  he  o*ea  rim 
(rjinme)  foi  the  inteslioeB  generally.  It  ii.Dot  terj  dear  what 
onr  anceatrrta  meant  faj  it ;  Bishop  Wllkina  deRnea  it '  the  mem. 
brane  of  the  bellj ;'  Florio  makes  it  the  omentntn, '  >  fat  panni- 
ole,  oaole,  aewBt.  rim,  or  ketl  wherein  the  boweli  are  lapt.' 
Holmes,  in  hia  Aoad.  of  Arroorj,  calli  the  ptritonaam  '  the 
paunch  or  rim  of  the  bell;.'  Which  is  deGned  bj  othera  to  be 
the  '  iniur  riiu  of  the  betlj.'  It  waa  not  therefore  the  dtaphta«m 
or  midritF,  aa  Steevena  sopposed.  Philemon  Hatlaad  in  bia 
TnuiilatiDO  of  Plin/s  Nntoral  Htatorj,  b.  37,  c,  ii.  p.  J21, 
several  timet  meotions  '  (he  rim  of  the  paunch.'  And  in  Chap- 
man'a  rersion  of  the  taarteentb  iMad  :— 

< stioob  him  b  this  bellj'a  nmw.' 

Capel  boldlj  pconoanoed  rin  (o  mean  auiiusi .'  and  Mason  wogld 
read  ryno,  acaat  term  for  mODe;,  inTenled  long;  after  Shakspetre'i 

*  Pistol's  may  ia  probablj  a  Tnlearcormption^of  maydore  Ht- 
self  a  corraption  of  motda  d'oro),  at  least  we  have  no  better  lolu- 
tion  lo  offer.  The  mojdore  waa  eorrent  in  England  for  about  2Tt. 

'  To  firt  is  to  beat  or  scourge  ;  fimtiter,  to  j/erk  and  tojirtare 
word*  of  (he  aame  import : — 

' n.j.Jwilljfri 

Mj  silly  mvioe,  ai  he  was  never  jCrfd 
Since  midwivea  bound  bia  noddle.'' — Ram  AtUy. 
There  baa  been  macb  diactusioD  conaeming  the  ignorance  of  the 
VOL.  V.  t!  V 


„.,..„Gooslc 


4M  BINO  HBKRY  V.  ACT  IV. 

Bog.  X  do  not  kaow  the  French  for  fer,  and  fer- 
ret, and  firk. 

Pitt.  Bid  him  prepare,  for  I  will  cut  his  throat. 

Fr.  Sol.  Que  dit-U,  Monnew? 

Boy.  II  M«  comnumde  de  vma  dire  qite  votujaites 
voM*  prett ;  ear  oe  loldat  iof  at  ditpoii  trmt  d  cette 
hemrt  de  eouper  vottre  gorge. 

Pitt.  Ouy,  couper  gorge,  par  ma  foy,  pesant. 
Unless  thoii  gire  me  crowns,  biare  crowns; 
Or  mangled  ghalt  thou  be  by  this  my  sword. 

Ft.  Sol.  0,je  vottt  ntpplie  pottr  ramavr  de  IKeu, 
mepardoKxerl  Je tuts geHtHAammede bonne tuaiaon: 
ffordex  ma  vie,  etje  voia  donxeray  datt  cent*  etctu. 

Pitt.  What  are  his  words  ? 

Bog.  He  prays  you  to  save  his  life :  he  is  a  gen- 
tlemsn  of  a  good  house;  and,  for  his  tansome,  he 
will  give  yon  two  hnndred  crowns. 

Pitt.  Tell  him, — my  fury  shall  abate,  and  I 
The  crowns  will  take. 

Fr.  Sol.  Petit  numtiem;  que  dit-il? 

Boy.  Eneorequ'Uett  cmilre»oiijnremeHt,de  par- 
domter  micmt  prisonxier ;  neanimioint,  pour  let  escv* 
que  vout  Favex  promii,  il  ett  content  de  vout  dortner 
it  l^erti,  kJrancMtement, 

Fr.  Sol.    Sur  met  genoux,  je  vous  donne  mille 
remerciement :  et  je  m'etlime  Aeureux  que  je   tuit 
tomhi  entre  let  maat  d'ttn  chevaHer,  je  pente,  le 
pbu  brave,  valiant,  et  trit  dittingvi  seigitemr  ^Angle- 
Pitt.  Expound  unto  me,  boy. 

proper  pronanciition  of  the  French  luigaage  evinced  bj  Ihe 
writer  of  this  vxae  in  Pistol's  replies.  Some  baie  doubted 
.  whether  Shikapeue  wrole  it,  uid  sospected  Ihit  il  wu  aopplied 
bj  uother  hud.  Be  (bia  aa  il  mij,  inrelj  u  i^oranoe  of  the 
triu  prontuoiation  of  the  langna^  wu  Dot  inconaiateat  with  a 
saffioieul  aoqnaintance  with  it  for  literuj  parposea.  la  thoae 
limea  it  would  puaibl;  bsTe  been  diffieolt  to  acquire  the  pro- 
aunciaUon  in  England. 
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Soy.  He  givea  you,  upon  his  knees,  a  thousand 
thanks :  and  he  esteems  himself  happy  that  he  hath 
fallen  into  the  hands  of  (as  he  thinks)  diemost  brave, 
valoroua,  and  thrice-worthy  sig^ieur  of  £ng;land. 

Pitt,  As  I  suck  blood,  1  will  some  mercy  show. — 
Follow  me,  cnr.  [Emt  Pistol. 

Boy.  Suwez-voua  le  grand  aqtitame. 

[Eiit  French  Soldier. 
I  did  nerer  know  so  fuUavoice  issue  from  soempty 
a  heart:  but  the  saying  is  true, — The  empty  vessel 
makes  the  greatest  sound.  Bardolph,  and  Nym, 
had  ten  times  more  valour  than  this  roaring  devil 
i'die  old  play,  that  every  one  may  pare  his  nails 
witii  a  woKiden  da^er  ° ;  and  they  are  both  hanged ; 
and  so  would  this  be,  if  he  durst  steal  any  thing 
adventurously.  I  niust  stay  with  the  lackeys,  witfi 
the  luggage  of  our  camp :  the  French  might  have  a 
good  prey  of  us,  if  he  knew  of  it;  for  there  is  none 
to  guard  it,  but  boys.  [Exit. 

SCENE  V. 
Another  Part  of  the  Field  of  Battle. 

Alarunu.     Enter  Dauphin,  Orleans,  Bourbon, 
Constable,  KambURES,  and  Othert. 
Con.  Odiable! 
Orl.  Otetgneur! — lejoitrettperda,t(mtettjKrdul 

•  '  —  this  roirinif  deril  i'the  old  plaj,  that  ererj  one  iii»j 
ptre  hit  naili  with  a  Hoodeu  dig^r.'  Sea  nole  wi  Twelftli 
Nigbt,  Aot  It.  So.  2.  Id  tbe  old  pl*j  of  The  TemitiE  ofa  Sbrpw, 
one  of  the  plajers  lajs  '  Mj  lord,  we  mnit  have  a  little  Tinefrar 
to  aakfl  ODT  daoU  toot.'  Ho  I  ho  !  ojid  Ab  !  ha  !  aeem  to  have 
-been  the  eiclamationi  oaniUntlj  siven  to  tbe  devil,  who  ia,  in 
the  old  mjKertet,  as  tarfaDlent  and  vainglariong  as  Pistol.  Tbe 
Vice  or  fool,  among  other  indignities,  naedto  threaten  to  pare  bis 
uaili  with  bis  dagger  of  lath  j  the  devil  being  tnppoud  from 
ohoioe  to  keep  hii  olaws  long  and  sharp.  Tbas  in  Candeo'i 
Reaainea,  161S  :— 

•  I  will  follow  mine  oivii  minde  and  mine  old  trade, 
Who  shall  let  me  ?  The  devil's  nailes  are  nniar'd.' 
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Dmi.  Mart  de  ma  vU!  all  is  confonnded,  all  I 
Reproftch  vaA.  ereriaatin);  Hhune 
Sitfl  nocking  in  our  plames. — 0  madumteforhme  / — 
Do  not  run  away.  [A  *kort  Abuntm. 

Gm.  Whyi  all  our  ranks  are  broke. 

Dsw.  O  perdomble  shame  I — lefs  stab  ourselves. 
Be  these  the  wretches  that  we  play'd  at  dice  Ibr? 

Orl.  Is  this  Uie  king  we  sent  to  for  his  ransome? 

Bow.  Shame,  and  eternal  shame,  nothing  but 

Let  as  die  in  fight' ;  Once  more  back  again; 
And  he  that  will  not  follow  Bourbim  doW( 
Let  him  go  hence,  and,  with  his  cap  in  hand, 
like  a  base  pander,  hold  the  chamber-door, 
'Whilst  by  a  slave,  no  gentler  than  raf  dog'. 
His  &ir«st  daughter  is  eontaminate. 

Cm.  Disorder,  that  hath  spoil'd  as,  friend  ns  How  E 
Let  ns,  in  heaps,  go  offer  up  our  lives 
Unto  these  English,  or  else  die  with  fame^. 

Orl.  We  are  enou^,  yet  living  in  the  field. 
To  smother  up  the  English  in  our  throngs, 
If  any  order  might  be  thought  upon. 

Bonr.  Thedeviltakeordernow!  I'll  tothe throng; 
Let  life  be  short;  else,  shame  will  be  too  long. 

{EmwH. 

SCENE  VI.    Another  Part  of  the  Field. 

Ahnau,    Enter  King  Henhy  and  Foreet;  Ex- 
ETEB,  and  Others. 
K.  Hen,  WeUhavewedone.thrice-valiantconn- 
Irymen: 
But  all's  not  done,  yet  keep  tbe  French  the  6eld. 

I  The  old  oopT  wuU  the  word  figlil,  which  wu  anppliBd  bj 
Mal«M.  lieoMd  prapoMd  '  let  u  die  jnibnil,'  iriiiob  Steerent 
adopted. 

>  i.  a.  who  hu  M  nora  |c«ltilll;. 

'  Thii  lisa  ii  fitiB  the  qiwrtoi. 
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Eee.  The  duke  of  Ydrk  commends  him  to  your 
.  majesty. 

K.  Hen.  lives  he,  good  uncle  7  tlvice,  within  this 
bouT, 
I  saw  him  down;  thrice  up  again,  aud  fighting; 
From  helmet  to  the  spur,  all  blood  he  was. 

Exe.  In  which  array  (brave  soldier)  doth  he  lie. 
Larding  the  plain :  and  by  his  bloody  aide, 
(Yoke  fellow  to  his  honour-owing  wounds) 
The  noble  earl  of  Suffolk  also  lies. 
Suffolk  first  died,  and  York,  all  haggled  oyer. 
Comes  to  him,  where  in  gore  he  lay  insteep'd. 
And  takes  him  by  the  beard  ;  kisses  the  gashes, 
That  bloodily  did  yawn  upon  his  face ; 
And  cries  aloud, —  Tarry,  dear  cmmn  Suffoik! 
My  »ohI  shall  thine  keep  company  to  heaven : 
Tarry,  sweet  »oul,for  mine,  theafiy  abreast; 
At,  in  thit  glorioui  and  well  fouifhten  field. 
We  kept  together  in  our  chivalry  ! 
TTpoD  these  words  I  came,  and  cheer'd  him  up : 
He  smil'd  me  in  the  face,  raught^  me  his  hand. 
And,  with  a  feeble  gripe,  says, — Dear  my  lord. 
Commend  my  tervice  to  my  sovavign. 
So  did  he  turn,  and  over  Suffolk's  neck 
He  threw  his  wounded  arm,  and  kiss'd  his  lips  : 
And  so,  espous'd  to  death,  with  blood  he  setU'd 
A  testament  of  noble-ending  love. 
The  pretty  and  sweet  manner  of  it  forc'd 
Those  waters  from  me,  which  I  would  have  stopp'd : 
But  1  had  not  so  much  of  man  iir  me, 
But^  all  my  mother  came  into  mine  eyes, 
And  gave  me  up  to  tears. 

'  i.  e.  teaohed. 

'      ■  But  all  m;  mother  cune  iota  dj  ejei. 
And  g(>«  DK  op  to  teeT>.'         '      - 
Tbni  tbe  quarto.    The  folio  reads  '  Atid  all,'  &.B.  .  Bat  hu  her* 
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K.  Ba.  I  blune  you  not ; 

For,  hearing  this,  I  must  perforce  cotnponnd 
With  iniatful  eyes,  or  they  will  isBue  too.— 

[Alar-utn. 
But,  hukl  what  new  alarum  is  this  same? — 
The  French  have  reinforc'd  their  scatter'd  men: 
Hieii  every  soldier  kill  hu  prisoners; 
Give  the  word  tiirongfa.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  VII.     Another  Part  of  the  Field. 

Alanmt.  .QKerFLUELLBKondOoWER. 

Fbi.  Kill  the  poys  and  the  luggage !  'tis  expressly 
against  the  law  of  arms :  'tia  as  arr&nt  a  piece  of 
knavery,  mark  you  now,  as  can  be  offered  id  the 
'orld:  In  your  conscience  now,  is  it  not? 

Gom.  Tis  certain,  there's  not  a  boy  left  alive; 
and  the  cowardly  rascals,  that  ran  from  ^e  battle, 
have  done  this  slaughter :  besides,  they  have  bamed 
and  carried  away  all  that  was  in  the  king^a  lent; 
wherefore  the  king,  most  wortiuly,  hath  caused 
every  soldier  to  cut  his  prisoner's  throat  *.  O,  'tis  a 
gallant  Ifing ! 

Flit.  Ay,   he   was  poru  at  Monmouth,  captain 

tbe  font  of  bnt  tkal.    Thia  thon^t  wu  appBraDtlj  in  Hiltoa'a 
mind  i>  tbs  following  puHge,  Par*du«  LMVlMMik  ix: — 

' compBB^ioa  qoijl'ii 

HJibeit  armu,  and  gtre  bim  np  W  teora.' 
And  Drjdeo  in  hit  All  for  Love,  Act  i:~- 

'  IhsTanot  ««ptthi<  fortj  jemn;  bol  now 

Hj  mother  comei  afreih  Lilo  mj  ejes , 

I  CMlDOt  help  her  soflseBS.' 
'  'Cimed  every  loldier  to  cn(  tU  prisoner's  Ihroit.'  The 
king  killed  his  priiioiien  (nji  Johnion)  becaoBe  he  expocted 
BDOthei  battle,  ind  be  had  not  Bnfficieot  men  to  guard  one  inny 
and  figbl  another.  Oower'a  reason  is  as  «e  see  diirer«nt.  Sbak- 
speare  follawed  Holinihed,  who  gives  botli  reaiens  for  Henrj't 
condnct,  bnt  faae  choBen  to  make  tbe  king  meation  one  of  tlieni 
Ud  Cover  the  other. 
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Gower :  What  call  you  the  town's  Dame,  wben 
Alexander  the  pi^  whs  bom? 

Gow.  Alexander  the  great. 

f^'.  Why,  I  pray  you,  is  not  pig,  great?  The 
pig,  or  die  great,  or  the  mighty,  or  the  fange,  or 
the  magnanimous,  are  all  one  reckonings,  save  the 
phrase  is  a  little  variations. 

Gow.  I  think,  Alexander  the  great  was  born  in 
Macedon ;  hit  father  was  called — ''Philip  of  Mace- 
doD,  as  I  take  it. 

Fin.  I  think,  it  is  in  Macedon,  where  Alexander 
is  pom.  I  teil  you,  captain,— If  you  look  in  the 
maps  of  the  'orld,  I  warrant,  you  shall  find,  in  the 
comparisons  between  Macedon  and  Monmouth,  that 
Uie  situations,  look  you,  is  both  alike.  There  is  a 
river  in  Macedon;  and  there  is  also  moreover  a 
river  at  Monmouth:  it  is  called  Wye,  at  Mon- 
mouth :  but  it  is  out  of  my  prains,  what  is  the  name 
of  the  other  river ;  but  'tis  aJI  one,  'tis  so  like  as  my 
fingers  is  to  my  fingers,  and  there  is  salmons  in 
both.  If  yon  mark  Alexander's  life  welt,  Harry  of 
Monmoutfa's  life  is  come  after  it  indifferent  well;  for 
tbere  is  figures  in  all  things.  Alexander  (God 
knows,  and  you  know),  in  his  rages,  and  his  furies, 
and  his  wraths,  and  his  cholers,  and  his  moods,  and 
his  displeasm^g,  and  his  indignations,  and  also  be- 
ing a  little  intoxicates  in  his  prains,  did,  in  his  alet 
and  his  angers,  lookyou,  kill  his  pest  friend,  Clytits. 

Gmv.  Our  king  is  not  like  him  in  that;  he  never 
killed  any  of  his  friends. 

Fla.  It  is  not  well  done,  mark  you  now,  to  take 
tales  out  of  my  moutb,  ere  it  is  made  an  end  and 
finished.  I  speak  but  in  the  figures  aad  compari* 
sons  of  it:    As  Alexander*  is  kill  bis  friend  Clytus, 

'  '  A>  Alexander,'  &c.  Sleeienitbinks  thitShakspeire  bere 
Tidicolei  Ibe  parallita  of  PIntirch,  he  appears  to  bate  been  well 
read  in  Sir  Tbomas  TJortli'i  TruisUtion. 
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being  in  his  alea  and  hii  cups ;  bo  also  Harry  Mon- 
mouth, being  in  his  rif^t  wiU  and  his  goot  judg- 
menU,  is  turn  away  the  fat  knight  with  the  great 
pelty-doublet:  he  wu  full  of  jests,  and  gipea,  and 
knaveries,  and  mocks;  I  am  forget  his  name'. 

Goto.  Sir  John  FaJstaff. 

Fit.  That  is  he :  I  can  tell  you,  there  is  goot  men 
bora  at  Honmouth. 

GmD.  Here  comes  his  majesty. 

AlarwH.  Enter  King  Henry,  mihaPartofthe 
En^h  Force*;  Warwick.*,  Gloster,  Exe- 
ter, (Md  Others. 

K.  He».  I  was  not  angry  since  I  came  to  France 
Until  this  instant — Take  a  trumpet,  herald ; 
Bide  thou  unto  the  horsemen  o»  yon  hill ; 
If  they  will  light  with  us,  bid  them  come  down. 
Or  void  the  field ;  they  do  offend  oUr  sight  :- 
If  they'll  do  neither,  we  will  come  to  them ; 
And  make  them  skirr^  away,  as  swift  as  stones 
Enforced  from  the  old  Assyrian  slings : 
Besides,  we'll  cut  Uie  throats  of  those  we  have^; 


hu  tlie  Hme  meioiog  in  Macbelh,  Act  y.  So.  lii.  '  SHit  the 
eomntn  rooDd.' 

'  '  Besides,  we'll  cat  the  throats  o!  those  we  hare.'  Joluaiw 
•ODDMs  the  poet  at  having;  made  the  king  cat  the  thmmti  of  hit 
priioBerB  twice  OTer.  Halone  replies  Lfaat  (he  incoogrDJIj,  if 
it  he  one,  is  Hotiathed'a,  for  thus  Ue  matter  is  slated  bj  faim  : 
Wbile  the  battle  was  jet  going  on,  about  six  handled  boTBemei, 
who  were  Ihe  first  that  fled,  hearing  that  the  EngHsh  teuti  wwe 
B  good  waj  distant  frnm  (he  army,  without  a  sufficient  gaard,  en- 
tered and  pillaged  the  king's  camp.  '  When  the  ontcrj  of  tbe 
Imciia  and  baft  aldch  ran  anag  for  fear  of  tht  Frtmclmt»,  thai 
spoiling  the  cuDp,  came  to  the  king's  ears,  he  doubtiag  lest  his 
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And  not  a  man  of  them,  that  we  shall  take, 
Shalt  taste  onr  mercy : — Oo,  and  telt  them  bo. 

Enter  Montjoy. 
Sax.  Here  comes  the  hertUd  of  the  French,  my 

liege. 
Oh.  His  eyes  are  humbler  Qmta  they  us'd  to  be. 
JT.  Hen.   How  now,  what  means  this,  herald? 
know'st  titou  not. 
That  I  have  fin'd  these  bones  of  mine  for  ransomef 
Com'st  thou  again  for  ransome  ? 

Mont.  fto,  great  king : 

I  come  to  thee  for  charitable  licence, 
Tliat  we  may  wander  o'er  this  bloody  field, 
To  book  our  dead,  and  then  to  bury  them; 

encmiei  ■hoald  gather  together  again  and  begin  ■  newGalde,  and 
miilnuling  fartber  that  tbepnnmeri  waold  sitberbe  to  aide  to 
hii  enemies,  Dr  rerj  enemiaa  to  their  takera  indeed,  if  tbejwere 
anffered  to  liie,  coatruj  to  hia  accaatoned  gentleness,  command- 
ed bj  aonnde  of  tmupel  that  ftery  nun  i^wn  paiit  of  death  jhouid 
namlinaitly  tlea  hii  priitmer.*  This  waa  the  Rnt  trail aactroQ. 
Boliaghedproceedi,' When  thiiUnieatablealBnghlerwaa  ended,' 
the  Engliibmen  diipoied  tbemaelvea  in  order  of  batUjle,  readj 
10  abide  a  ne«  fielde,  and  also  to  iarade  and  new);  set  on  IbaiT 
etjemiea.— Some  write,  that  the  ktngpercnvinfr  Au  enemiis  moh 
parte  to  OHaaiAia  logelhar,  aa  thoagh  the j  meant  In  give  a  newha^ 
taila  for  preservation  of  the  pritonen.  aeiit  to  Ihtn  a  harmdt,  com- 
■uuujin^  them  either  la  dtpaii  iml  of  hit  lighl,  or  (be  to  cosH  far- 
tutxrd  at  once  tmdgiut  hattidle;  prominnghtrrviih,that,  iflheydid 
ofir  to  fyht  agayne,  not  oijy  those  priioneri  whUh  ha  peopk 
alnadg  hadlaiaitbMtaliQtamaiafOftlitmasimHUiievtaiiJiitle, 
•chick  they  iktu  atUmpted,  ekouldfali  inlo  hit  handa,  ihoidd  die  lit 
death  withmit  rednipliDn.'  The  fact  is,  (hat  nalwith standing  the 
Brat  order  eonoeming  the  prisonera,  thej  were  not  all  pnt  lo 
death,  a*  appears  froin  a  Bnbse4|*aeot  pass  age,  and  the  eoDcnrrent 
testimanj  of  varioaa  hiatorians,  npoa  vfaose  antfaoritj  Home 
aaji  tbal  Henrj,  on  diacorering  that  his  danger  waa  not  >o  great 

a«  alanghter,  and  was  still  able  Id  nice  a  jra'nJ  nmber.'  It  wai 
ppliej  in  Henry  to  intimidate  the  French  bj  threatening  lo  kill 
bia  prlaooeri,  and  ocoationed  them,  in  fact,  to  laj  down  their 
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To  Mrt  oar  AobLw  from  our  common  men;  ' 

For  mmtiy  of  our  princes  (woe  the  wtule !)  i 

Ue  drown'd  and  soak'd  in  mercenary  Uood 
(So  do  OUT  Tulgu  drench  their  peasBot  limbs 
In  blood  of  princes) ;  and  tlwir  wounded  steeds 
Fret  fetlock  deep  in  gore,  and,  with  wild  ra^e, 
YeA.  ont  their  armed  heels  at  their  dead  masters. 
Killing  them  twice.     O,  give  us  leave,  great  king. 
To  view  the  field  in  safe^,  and  dispose 
Of  their  dead  bodies. 

K.  Hm.  X  tell  thee  truly,  herald,  j 

I  know  not,  if  the  day  be  ours,  or  no ; 
For  yet  a  many  of  your  horsemen  peer. 
And  gallop' o'er  the  field. 

Mmtt.  The  day  is  yours. 

K,  Hen.  Praised  be  God,  and  not  our  strength 
for  it! — 
What  is  this  castle  call'd,  that  stands  hard  by  1 

Mimt,  They  call  it — Agincourt. 

K.  Ben.  Then  call  we  tfai^ — the  field  of  Agincourt, 
Fought  on  the  day  of  Crispin  Crispianus. 

Fin.  Your  grandf^her  of  famous  memory,  nn't 
please  your  majesty,  and  your  great^uncle  £dward 
the  plack  prince  of  Wales,  aa  I  have  read  in  the         ] 
chronicles,  fought  a  most  prove  pattle  here  in  France. 

K.  Hen.  They  did,  Fluellen. 

flu.  Your  majesty  says  very  true:  If  your  ma- 
jesties is  remember'd  of  it,  the  Welshmen  did  goot 
service  in  a  garden  wher€  leeka  did  grow,  wearing 
leeks  iutheir  Monmouth  caps';  which,  your  majesty 

'  HamnonUi,  moeordiDg  to  Fnller,  w»  celebnled  for  iu  u|u, 
whicfa  were  pirticDliri;  worn  b;  toldieri.  Th«  belt  ctpi  were 
fomerlj  made  it  HonmOBtb,  wbere  the  capptr'i.  chipel  tlill  n-  i 

mBiu.  Ha  uldi,  •  If  >1  thii  day  Hie  pbrite  of  mari-g  a  JVm- 
moiifjt  C9  be  taken  in  ■  bad  acceptioo,  I  hope  tbe  inhibitaata  of 
tbat  (own  will  eodcaToar  to  diaprore  the  oooasioi.'  WortkUmf 
B-gUad,  1000,  p.  60. 
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knows,  to  UuB  liouT  is  an  honouraUe  padge  of  the 
seTvice;  and,  I  do  believe,  your  majesty^  takes  no 
scorn  to  wear  the  leek  upon  Saint  Tavy's  day. 

IC.  JSen.  I  wear  it  for  a  memorable  houour: 
For  I  am  Welsh,  you  know,  good  countryman. 

Flu.  All  the  water  in  Wye  cannot  wash  your 
m^esty's  Welsh  plood  out  of  your  pody,  I  can  tell 
you  that :  Ood  pless  it  and  preserve  it,  as  long  as  it 
pleases  his  grace,  and  his  majesty  too  1 

K.  Bat.  Thanks,  good  my  countryman. 

Flu.  By  Cheshu,  I  am  your  majesty's  country- 
man, I  care  not  who  know  it ;  I  will  confess  U  to  all 
the 'arid:  I  needuottobeashamedofyourmtyesty; 
praised  be  God,  so  long  as  your  majesty  is  an  honest 
man. 

K.  Hen.  God  keep  me  so  1 — Our  heralds  go  with 

Bring  ine  just  notice  of  the  numbers  dead 
On  lioth  our  parts. — Call  yonder  fellow  htther. 

[Pointt  to  Williams,    Exeimt  Montjot 
and  Othen, 

Exe.  Soldier,  you  must  come  to  the  king. 

K.  Hen,  Soldier,  why  wear'st  thou  that  glore  in 
tliy  cap  ?  , 

WUl.  An't  please  your  majesty,  'tis  the  gage  of 
one  that  I  should  fi^t  withal,  if  he  be  alive. 

K.  Hen.  An  Englishman? 

Win,  An't  please  your  majesty,  a  rascal,  that 
swai^er'd  with  me  last  nigfat :  who,  if  'a  live,  and 
ever  dare  to  challenge  this  glove,  I  have  sworn 
to  take  him  a  box  o'the  ear :  or,  if  I  can  sec  my 
glove  in  his  cap  (which  he  swore,  as  he  was  a 
soldier,  he  would  wear,  if  alive),  I  will  strike  it  out 
soundly. 

K.  Ben.  What  think  you.  Captain  Fluellen  ?  is 
it  fit  (his  soldier  keep  his  oath? 
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Fin.  Heiascrsven^  and  anllftiDeUe,aD't  please 
your  nwjeity,  in  my  cDDscienoc. 

K.  Hem.  It  may  be  tug  eaemy  is  a  geDtiamui  of 
great  sort,  quite  Gram  tba  aoswer  of  his  d^^ree'*, 

FIk.  Though  he  be  as  goat  a  geatleman  as  tiie 
tevil  isi  as  Lucifer  and  Belzebub  himadf,  it  is  neces- 
sary, look  your  grace,  that  he  keep  hia  vow  and  his 
oath :  if  he  be  pe^uied,  see  you  now,  his  reputatioii 
is  as  airant  a  villain,  aad  a  Jack- Ban ce '",  as  ever 
his  plack  shoe  trod  upon  Got's  ground  and  his 
eaitb,  in  my  conscience,  la. 

K.  Ben.  Then  keep  thy  vow,  sinah,  when  thou 
meet'st  the  fellow. 

Will.  So  I  will,  my  liege,  as  I  live. 

K.  Belt.  Who  servest  thou  under  ? 

WUL  Under  Captain  Gower,  my  liege. 

Fbt.  Gower  is  a  goot  captain;  and  is  good  knoW' 
ledge  and  literature  in  the  wars. 

£V  Hen.  Call  him  hither  to  tne,  sojdier. 

mU.  I  wiU,  my  liege.  [ExU. 

K.Hett.  Here,  Fluellen  :  wear  diou  this  favour 
for  me,  and  stick  it  in  Uiy  cap:  When  Alen9on  and 
myself  were  down  together",  I  plucked  diis  glove 
'  from  his  helm :  if  any  man  challepge  this,  he  is  a 
fiiend  to  Alen^on  and  an  enemy  to  our  person ;  if 
thou  encounter  any  such,  apprehend  him,  an  thou 
doat  love  me. 

Fh,.  Your  gratx  does  me  as  great  honours,  as 
can  Im  desired  in  the  hearts  of  his  subjects :  I  would 

*  Cracm.     See  Uanlet,  Act  U.  8s.  4,  p.  Sm. 

'  '  or  threat  BDrt,  quile  from  tbe  uuwer  afhii  deip'Be.'  Grot 

the  challenge  fiom  one  of  the  aoldier's  lav  ieuTa. 

">  Jiok-uioe  for  »noj  Jwk.. 

"  Hemrj  wu  felled  to  Ihegrooiidbj  the  duke  of  AlgD9i}B,  bat 
reooTersd  and  slew  (no  of  the  duke's  Btlendaiti.  Aleucon  wu 
■fterwardi  killril  hi  llvkuiir'jt  aaaril.  rnnlnn  In  RaDri'a'infon. 
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fain  see  the  man,  that  has  but  two  legs,  that  shall 
find  himself  a^riefed  at  this  g;love,  that  is  ail ;  but 
I  would  fain  eeettonce;  aapieaseGotof  bi9g;roce, 
that  I  might  see  it. 

K.  Hen.  Knowest  thou  Gower? 

Flu.  He  b  my  dear  friend,  an  please  you. 

K.  Hat.  Pray  tiiee,  go  seek  him,  and  bring  him 
to  my  teat. 

Fl%.  I  wiU  fetch  him.  [Eait. 

K.  He».  My  Ion)  of  Waiwid(, — uid  my  toother 
Gloster, 
Follow  Fluellen  closely  at  the  heels : 
The  gloTe,  which  I  have  given  him  for  a  favoar. 
May,  haply,  purchase  him  a  box  o'the  ear ; 
Tt  is  the  soldier's ;  I,  by  bargiun,  should 
"Wear  it  myself.     Follow,  good  cousin,  Warwick : 
If  tliat  soldier  strike  him  (as,  I  judge 
By  his  blunt  bearing,  he  will  keep  his  word). 
Some  sudden  mischief  may  arise  of  it ; 
For  I  do  know  Fluellen  valiant, 
And,  touch'd  with  cboler,  hot  as  gunpowdn. 
And  quickly  wjll  return  an  injury : 
Follow,  and  see  there  be  no  harm  between  them. — 
Go  you  with  me,  uncle  of  Bxeter.  [Exeyml. 

SCEXE  VIII.     Before  King  Henry's  Partem. 

Enter  Gower  and  Williams. 

WiU.  I  warrant  It  is  to  knight  you,  captain. 

Enter  Fluellen. 

Flu.  Got's  will  and  his  pleasure,  captain,  I  pe- 

seech  you  now,  come  apace  to  die  king :  (here  is 

more  goot  toward  you,  peradventure,  thau  is  in  your 

knowledge  to  dream  of. 

Will.  Sir,  know  you  Uiis  glove? 
VOL.  v.  XX 
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f%t.  Know  the  ^ove?  I  luow,  the  glove  is  a 
glove. 

Wilt.  I  know  this ;  and  thiiB  I  challenge  it. 

[Strikes  lum. 

FU.  'Sblud,  an  arrant  traitor,  as  any's  in  the 
uniTersal  'orld,  or  in  France,  or  in  En^and. 

6ow.  How  now,  sir?  you  viBain! 

WiU.  Do  you  think  III  be  forsworn? 

Fh.  Stand  away,  Captain  Oower;  I  will  give 
treason  his  payment  into  plows  *,  I  warrant  you. 

Wili.  I  am  no  traitor. 

Flu.  That's  ft  lie  in  thy  throat — I  charge  you  in 
his  majesty's  name,  apprehend  him ;  he's  afriend  of 
the  duke  AIen9on'8. 

Enter  Warwick  and  Oloster. 

War,  How  now,  how  now  I  what's  the  matter? 

Fbt.  My  lord  of  Warwick,  here  is  (praised  be 
Got  for  itl)  a  most  contagious  treason  come  to  light, 
look  you,  as  you  sh^  desire  in  a  summer's  day. 
Here  is  his  majesty. 

Enter  KlNO  Hekrv  ami  Exetbr. 

K.  Hen.  How  now !  what's  the  matter  ? 

Flu.  My  liege,  here  b  a  villain,  and  a  traitor, 
that,  look  your  grace,  has  struck  the  glore  which 
your  majesty  is  take  out  of  the  helmet  of  Alen^on. 

Will.  My  liege,  tiiis  was  my  ^ove ;  here  is  the 
fellow  of  it :  and  he,  that  I  gave  it  to  in  change, 
promised  to  wear  it  in  his  cap ;  I  promised  to  strike 
him,  if  he  did :  X  met  this  man  with  my  glove  in  his 
c^,  and  I  have  been  as  good  as  my  word. 

Flu.  Tour  majesty  hear  now  (saving  your  ma- 

'  '  Into  plowi.'  It  hB>  heea  ■nggeited  that  we  ihcnild  read 
'  m  plowi,'  but  it  wag  not  intended  that  Fleellen  should  ipenk 
lerj  cDirecdj,  sod  ahi  for  in  ia  (till  aaed  Id  Scetland. 
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jesty's  manhood),  what  an  arrant,  rascally,  beggarly, 
lowsy  knave  it  is :  I  hope,  your  majesty  is  pear  me 
testimony,  and  witness,  and  avouchments,  that  this 
is  the  glove  of  Alenpon,  that  your  majesty  is  give 
me,  in  your  conscience  now. 

K.Hen.  Gireme  thy  glove^,  soldier;  I^M)k,hcre 
is  the  fellow  of  it.  Twas  I,  indeed,  thou  promised'st 
to  strike ;  and  Uiou  hast  given  me  moat  bitter  terms. 

Fhi.  An  please  yonr  majesty  let  his  neck  answer 
for  it,  if  there  is  any  marti^  law  in  the  'orld. 

K.  Hen.  How  canst  thou  make  me  satisfacdoo  ? 

WUL  All  offences,  my  liege,  come  from  the  heart : 
never  came  any  from  mine,  that  might  c^end  your 
mtyesty. 

K.  Ht*.  It  was  ourself  thou  didst  abnse. 

Wiil.  Your  miyesty  came  not  like  yourself :  you 
appeared  to  me  but  as  a  common  man ;  witness  the 
night,  yonr  gannents,  your  lowliness;  and  what 
your  highness  suffered  under  ihei  shape,  1  beseech 
you,  tdce  it  for  your  own  fault,  and  not  mine;  for 
had  you  been  as  I  took  you  for,  I  made  no  offence; 
therefore,  I  beseech  your  highness,  pardon  me. 

K.  Hat.  Here,  uncle  Exeter,  fill  this  ^ove  vrith 
crowns, 
And  give  it  to  this  fellow. — Keep  it,  fellow; 
And  wear  it  for  an  honour  in  thy  cap. 
Till  I  do  challenge  it. — Give  him  the  crowns : — 
.  And,  captain,  you  must  needs  be  friends  with  him. 
.    Fhi.  By  this  day  and  this  light,  the  fellow  has 
mettle  enough  in  his  pelly; — Hold,  there  is  twelve 
pence  for  yon,  and  I  pray  you  to  serve  Got,  and 
keep  you  out  of  prawla,  and  prabbles,  and  quarrels, 
and  ^ssensions,  and,  I  warrant  you,  it  is  the  petter 
for  you. 

*  i.  e.  ths  gloi 
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WiU.  I  will  noae  of  your  lumey. 

Fit.  It  is  with  a.  goot  will;  I  can  tetl  yon,  it 
will  B^re  yoa  to  mend  your  Bhoes :  Come,  where- 
{an  abonld  you  be  so  puhfiil  T  yonr  shoes  is  not  so 
goot:  'tis  a  goot  siltiiif,  I  wBirant  you,  or  I  will 
change  iL 

£iUer  a»  English  Henld. 

K.  Bat.  Now,  herald :  are  the  dead  nuniber'd  ? 

Ber.  Here  is  the  number  of  the  slsngfater'd  Frrach. 
[Delu>ert  a  Paper. 

K.  Bat.  What  piisonera  of  good  sort  are  taken, 
uncle? 

Exe.  Charles  duke  of  Orleans,  nephew  to  tiie  king; 
John  duke  of  Bourbon,  and  Lord  Bouciqualt: . 
.Of  other  lords,  and  barons,  knights,  and  'squires, 
Full  fifteen  hundred,  besides  commoa  men. 

K.  Bern.  Tbia  note  doth  tell  me  of  ten  thousand 
French, 
TbaX  in  the  field  lie  slain :  of  princes,  in  this  number. 
And  nobles  bearing  banners,  there  lie  dead 
One. hundred  twenty-six:  added  to  these, . 
Of  knights,  esquires,  and  gallant  gentlemen. 
Eight  thousand  and  four  hundred;  of  the  which. 
Five  hundred  were  but  yesterday  dubb'd  knights': 
So  that,  in  these  ten  thousand  they  have  tost. 
There  are  but  sixteen  hundred  mercenaries; 
The  rest  are — princes,  barons,  lords,  kni^ts,  squires. 
And  gentlemen  of  blood  and  quality. 
The  names  of  those  their  nobles  that  lie  dead,— 

'  '  Fiie  hundred  nere  bat  jeitdrdny  dnbb'd  knigho.'  In 
■Bcienl  timei  Uie  diatribntion  of  tbia  booonr  appeari  to  h>Te 
been  outoraarj  on  the  ere  of  ■  batde.  Tbni  in  Lawrence 
Minot'a  Siitb  Poem  on  the  Snooeuea  •>(  King  Edw^  III. 
p.S8:— 

'  Kuiglati  WIT  tbir  mil  two  soon. 
That  w*T  MB  daibid  to  Ikat  ^ama,' 


DBIiisaj-GOOglC 


SC.  VIII.  KING  HENBY  V.  S09 

Cbarles  De-la-bret,  high  coDstable  of  France; 
Jaques  of  Chatillon,  admiral  of  Fraace; 
The  master  of  the  cross-bows.  Lord  Rambnres ; 
Great-master  of  France,  the  brave  Sir  Guiechard 

Dauphin ; 
John  duke:Of  Alenpon;  Antony  duke  of  Brabant, 
Tbe  brotiier  to  the  duke  of  Burgundy ; 
And  Edward  duke  of  Bar :  of  lusty  earls, 
Orandpr^,  and  Roussi,  Fauconberg,  and  Foix, 
Beaumont,  and  Marie,  Vaudemont,  and  Lestrale, 

Here  was  a  royal  fellowship  of  death ! 

Where  U  the  number  of  our  English  dead? 

[Herald  presenU  another  'Paper. 
Edward  the  duke  of  York,  the  earl  of  Suffolk. 
Sir  Richard  Ketley,  Davy  Gam,  esquire*: 
None  else  of  name ;  and,  of  all  other  men. 
But  five  and  twenty.     O  God,  thy  arm  was  here. 
And  not  to  us,  but  to  tliy  arm  alone 
Ascribe  we  all. — When,  without  stratagem, 
But  in  plain  shock,  and  even  play  of  battle. 
Was  ever  known  so  great  and  little  loss. 
On  one  part  and  on  tiie  other? — Take  it,  God, 
For  it  is  only  thine ! 

Exe.  Tis  wonderful ! 

K.  Hen.  Come,  goweinprocession  to  the  village: 
And  be  it  death  proclaimed  through  our  host. 
To  boast  of  this,  or  take  that  praise  from  God, 
Which  is  his  ouly. 

'  '  D*t;  Gun,  Eiqiiire.'  Tb»  gentlemu  b«in^  sent  ont  bj 
Henrj,  befora  the  biltle,  to  recoanoitn  the  enemy,  xnd  to  find 
ant  Iheit  itrcn^,  mide  this  report: — '  Hij  it  pleue  joa,  m; 
liege,  Otext  ue  enoogh  lo  be  killed,  enougb  to  be  taken  priaon- 
en,  ud  enangli  to  mo  awaj.'  He  sued  the  king's  life  in  tha 
field.  Had  tbe  poet  been  apprized  of  this  circiuDstanDe,  Iha 
brnre  Welshman  would  probabl;  have  been  more  particBlarlir 
notJcad,  and  not  hate  been  Dwrelj  a  ninie  in  a  ninstet  roll. — 
9ee  Drajton'a  Baltaile  of  Aginoonrt,  1627,  ^i.  90  and  54 )  and 
Danster's  Edition  of  Philjps's  Cjder,  a  poem,  p.  T4. 
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PTn.  Ib  it  not  lawful,  an  please  your  niKJeaty,  to 
tell  ho V  many  is  killed? 

K.Hen.  Yet,  captun;    but  with  this  adtnow- 
ledgmeot, 
That  God  fought  for  ns. 

Fhi.  Yes,  my  conscience,  he  did  us  gieat  goot. 

K.  Ben.  Do  we  all  holy  rites  " ; 
Let  there  be  suDg  Noh  nobiM,  and  Te  Dettm. 
The  dead  with  charity  enclos'd  in  clay. 
We'll  then  to  Calais;  and  to  England  then; 
Where  ne'er  from  France  arriv'd  moie  happy  men. 


ACT  V. 


BMttr  Chobus. 
Char.  Vouchsafe  to  those  that  haye  not  read  the 
story. 
That  I  may  prompt  them :  and  of  such  as  hare, 
I  humbly  pray  thera  to  admit  the  excuse 
Of  time,  of  numbers,  and  due  course  of  things. 
Which  caonot  in  their  huge  and  proper  life 
Be  here  presented.     Now  w^  bear  the  king 
Toward  Calais  1  grant  him  there ;  there  seen', 

*  ■  Do  we  ill  ho[j  riies.'  '  The  king,  whan  he  nw  no  ap- 
peiruce  of  enemiefl,  ciiued  the  retTMte  to  be  blowen;  tnd, 
githering  hii  aimj  together,  gave  Uiaiikt  lo  Almight;  Cod  for 
to  hippj  M  TJctorie,  caiuing  hii  prelatei  and  cbiipeleiov  to  luig 
thill  piilme — /■  mtu  Itrael  dt  Egypio;  and  comiDaDDdlag  ererj 
mu  to  kneele  down  on  the  groimde  at  thU  Terae — ^dh  noAir, 
Bomitu,  IMS  Kiiu  nd  iwinii  hu  da  gloriaai ;  whioh  done,  hg 
oaoaed  Te  DeuM  and  oerlaio  aDthemB  to  be  sung,  giritig  laed 
and  prajie  to  God,  and  not  boaating  of  hia  own  force  or  anj  ha- 
ipajne  power.'^ — Haliaiktd, 

'  '  Toward  Calaia:  grant  him  there;   there  aeeo.'     Stceveni 

propoaea,  ia  order  (aeomplete  the  metre,  that  we  ahanldread  : — 

'  Toward  Calais:  giant  him  there;  there  leeBaiekUt' 
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Heave  him  away  upon  your  winged  thoughts. 
Athwart  the  sea :  Behold,  the  EngUgh  beach 
Pales  in  the  flood  with  men,  with  wives,  and  boys. 
Whose  shouts  and  claps  outvoice  the  deep-mouth'd 

Which,  Uke  a  mighty  whiffier^  fore  the  king, 
Seems  to  prepare  his  way:  bo  let  him  land ; 
Aod,  solemn^,  see  him  set  on  to  London. 
So  swift  a  pave  hath  thought,  that  even  now 
You  may  imagine  him  upon  Blackheath : 
Where  Uiat  his  lords  desire  him,  to  have  boroe 
His  bruised  helmet,  and  his  bended  sword. 
Before  him,  through  the  city ;  he  forbids  it, 
Being  free  from  vainoeBS  and  self-glorious  pride; 
Giving  full  trophy,  signal,' and  ostent. 
Quite  from  himself,  to  God'.     But  now  behold. 
In  the  quick  forge  and  workingbouse  of  thought. 
How  l«ndott  doth  pour  out  her  citizens! 
The  mayor.'and  all  his  brethren,  in  best  sort, — 
LiLe  to  the  senatorB  of  the  antique  Rome, 

>  •  Whiob,  like  ■  might;  wUfer  'fors  the  king, 
Seenu  to  prepue  his  wij.' 
■  WliigUri  were  pemini  going  before  ■  great  perionBge  or  pn>- 
ceiaion,  liirniBbed  «itli  lUres  or  wandi  to  clear  tbe  waj.  Tbe 
junior  liierjmen  of  tbe  eitj  compaDies,  wbo  walk  firat  in  pioceg- 
■ions,  are  iljll  called  wUJltri,  from  the  oircomitance  of  their 
going  before.  There  have  been  several  srrorB,  as  Mr.  Donee 
remarkB,  in  the  attempts  to  give  tbs  origin  of  the  term  ;  he  de- 
riTea  it  from  vhigii,  whioh,  he  siji.  is  mother  name  for  a  fife, 
■I  Gfera  nindlj  preceded  armies  or  processions.  It  strikes  me 
that  it  maj  he  onlj  t  eormptioa  of  way-JaUr,  as  it  eKists  ia 
■ereral  northern  tongnet.  lathe  old  Teutonic  and  in  the  Flemiab 
mefftbr,  or  KJifeUr,  has  (he  same  meaning  as  our  wbiOler. 
Baatoniera,  in  Italian,  is  ■  a  verger,  a  maoe  bearer,  a  stickler, 
or  a  lehiffer,  also  B  endgeller,  a  itaffman,'  according  toTorriano. 
Minshea  readers  a  whi^ir,  '  BatloDDn},  in  Spanish,  i.e.  a  clnb- 
man.'  And  Grose,  who  thonghl  the  word  local,  aaja,  'Wbifllere 
■re  men  who  make  wa;  for  l^e  corporation  or  Norwicb  bj  jtoH- 
ruAuvy  Ifuir  swordt.' 

'  i.  e.  trinsferriDE  all  the  bonoars  of  oonqnest  from  himself 
to  God. 
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With  the  plebeiana  swaiming;  at  their  beeb, — 
Go  forth,  and  fetch  their  cwquering  Ctesar  in : 
Ab,  by  ft  lower,  but  by  loving  likelihood*, 
Were  now  the  ^neral  of  our  gracious  empress  ^ 
(Ab,  in  good  time,  he  may,  from  Ireland  coming;. 
Bringing  rebelbon  broached"  on  his  sword. 
How  many  would  the  peaceful  city  i^uit, 
TowetcomahimT  much  more,  and  muelt  more  cause. 
Did  they  this  Harry.     Kow  in  Londsa  place  him ; 
'  (As  yet  the  lamentation  of  the  French 
Invites  the  king  of  England's  stay  at  home) : 
The  emperor's  coming^  in  behalf  of  France, 
To  order  peace  between  them,  we  omit, 
And  all  the  occurrences,  whatever  chanc'd. 
Till  Harry's  back-return  again  to  France; 
There  must  we  bring  him ;  and  myself  have  play'd 
The  interim,  by  remembering  you — 'tis  past. 
Then  brook  abridgeroeoti  and  your  eyes  advance 
After  your  thou^ta,  straight  back  again  to  France. 


>  i.  e.  the  aul  of  Esiex.  Sfaakspeire  gTOonded  hit  anticipa- 
tion of  toah  a  reeeptiDn  for  Buex  on  hia  return  from  Ireland^ 
apon  what  had  alreadj  Dccnned  at  hii  istling  forth,  whea  he 
wu  looompaiiied  b j  an  itntnenie  oohoohtaq  of  all  raaki,  ahower- 
ing  bleiaiaga  npoD  hii  bead.  Tbe  contiDOator  at  3towe'a  Chin- 
dIcIb  giT«a  Qfl  a  loaf  aeoannt  of  it.  Bat  how  .unfortoaateij 
diSennl  bii  rotnni  vaa  from  what  Iht  po«l  predioted,  maj,b« 
Hien  in  the  Sjdnej  PaparB,  lol.  ii.  p.  127. 

'  Broadud  is  ipitted,  trusfiied. 

'  'The  empcTor'a  coniing.'     The  Emperor  Sigiamond,  who 
was  raarri«l  to  Henrj's  leoond  ooniin.     This  paua^  atanda  iti 
the  ibllowiog  embamuMd  and  obaoore  manner  in  the  folio ; — 
' Now  in  bjadan  place  him. 

Invites  the  kin);  of  England'i  ataj  at  bone : 
The  empeior'a  coming  in  behalf  of  Frauoe, 
To  order  jieaee  belweea  tbem :  and  omit 
All  tbe  occDrrencea,'  &c 
The  libertj  I  have  fakeo  ia  to  tranipose  tbe  wprd  oiul,  and  aab- 
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France.     Afi  English  Court  of  Guard. 

Enter  Fluellen  andGov/ER. 
Gow.  Nay,  that's  right;  but  why  weu  you  your 
leek  to-day  ?  Sunt  Dayy's  day  is  past. 
.  Fhi-  There  is  occasions  and  causes  why  and 
wherefore  in  all  things:  I  will  tell  you,  as  my 
friend.  Captain  Gower;  The  rascally,  scald,  beg- 
garly, lowsy,  pragging  knave.  Pistol, — which  you 
and  yourself,  and  tdl  the  'orld,  know  to  be  no  pes- 
ter than  a  fellow,  look  you  now,  of  no  merits, — he 
is  come  to  me,  and  prings  me  pread  and  salt  yes- 
terday, look  you,  and  bid  me  eat  my  leek:  it  was 
in  a  place  where  I  could  not  breed  no  contentions 
with  him ;  but  I  will  be  so  pold  as  to  wear  it  in 
my  cap  till  I  see  him  once  again,  and  then  I  will 
tell  him  a  little  piece  of  my  desires. 

Ettier  Pistol. 

Gow.  Why,  here  he  comes,  swelling  like  a  tur- 
key-cock, 

Flu.  'TIS  no  matter  for  his  swellings,  nor  his 
turkey-cocks. — Got  pless  you,  ancient  Pistol !  you 
scurry,  lowsy  knave.  Got  bless  you! 

Pitt.  Ha!    art  thou  Bedlam?  dost  thou  thirst, 
base  Trojan, 
To  have  me  fold  up  Parca's  fatal  web '  ? 
Hence !  I  am  qualmish  at  the  smell  of  leek. 

Flu.  I  peseech  you  heartily,  scurvy  loway  knave, 
at  my  desires,  and  my  requests,  and  my  petitions, 
to  eat,  look  you,  this  leek ;  because,  look  you,  you 
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do  not  love  it,  nor  your  afiectiona,  iind  your  appe- 
tites, and  your  digeationa,  does  not  ^^ee  with  it, 
I  would  desire  you  to  eat  it. 

Pist.  Not  for  Cadwallad«r,  and  all  hia  s^ats. 

Fbt.  There  is  one  goat  for  you,  \_StriAe*  Aim.} 
Will  you  be  >o  goot,  scald  knare,  aa  eat  it  ? 

Pitt.  Base  Trojan,  thou  shalt  die. 

Flu,  You  say  very  tnie,  scald  knave,  when  Oct's 
will  is:  I  will  desire  you  to  tire  in  ttie  mean  time, 
and  eat  your  victuals ;  come,  there  is  sauce  for  it. 
[jStriAmjr  kim  Offaiit.]  You  called  me  yesterday 
mount(un-8quire ;  but  I  will  make  you  to-day  a 
squire  of  low  degree.  I  pray  you,  tail  to';  if  you 
can  mock  a  leek,  you  can  eat  a  leek. 

Gov>,  Enough,  captain ;  you  have  astonished^  him. 

PI*.  I  say,  I  will  make  him  eat  some  pEirt  of  my 
leek,  or  I  vnll  peat  his  pate  four  days : — Pile,  I 
pray  you ;  it  is  goot  for  your  green  wound,  and 
your  ptoody  coxcomb. 

Piit.  Must  I  bite? 

Fh.  Yes,  certainly ;  and  out  of  doubt,  and  out 
of  questions  too,  and  ambiguities. 

Pi$l.  By  this  leek,  I  will  most  horribly  revenge; 
I  eat,  and  eke  I  swear^ — 

Fht.  Eat,  I  pray  you :  Will  you  have  some  more 
sauce  to  your  leek?  there  is  not  enough  leek  to 
swear  by. 

Pist.  Quiet  thy  cudgel;  thou  dost  see,  I  eaL 

Flu.  Much  goot  do  you,  scald  knave,  heartily. 
Nay,  'pray  you,  throw  none  away ;  the  akin  is  goot 
for  your  proken  coxcomb.  When  you  take  occa- 
sions to  see  leeks  hereeiler,  I  pray  you,  mock  at 
them  1  that  is  all. 

Pitt.  Good. 
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Fbi.  Ay,  leeks  is  goot: — Hold  you,  there  is  a 
groat  to  heal  your  pate. 

Fist.  Me  a  groat? 

Flu.  Yes,  verily,  and  in  truth,  you  shall  take  it; 
or  I  have  another  leek  in  my  pocket,  which  you 
shall  eat. 

Put.  I  take  thy  groat,  in  earnest  of  revenge. 

Flu.  If  I  owe  you  any  thing,  I  will  pay  you  in 
cudgeU ;  you  shall  be  a  wobdmonger,  and  buy  no- 
thing of  me  but  cudgels.  God  be  wi'  you,  tuid 
keep  you,  and  heal  your  pate.  [Exit. 

Pigt.  All  hell  shall  stir  for  Uiis. 

Ootc.  Go,  go ;  you  are  a  counterfeit  cowardly 
knave.  Will  you  mock  at  an  ancient  tradition, — 
begun  upon  an  honourable  respect,  and  worn  as  a 
memorable  trophy  of  predeceased  valour, — and  dare 
not  avouch  in  your  deeds  any  of  your  words  ?  I 
have  seen  you  gleeking*  and  galling  at  this  gentle- 
man twice  or  thrice.  You  thought,-  because  he 
could  not  speak  English  in  the  native  garb,  be 
could  not  ^erefore  handle  an  English  cudgel :  you 
find  it  otherwise;  and,  hencefortii,  let  aWelsh  cor- 
Tectton  t«acb  you  a  good  English  condition^  Fare 
ye  well.  [Exit. 

Pitt.  Dothfortuncplay  the  huswife^  with  me  now? 
News  have  I,  that  my  NeU  is  dead  i'the  spital 
Of  malady  of  France ; 
And  there  my  rendezvous  is  quite  cut  off. 
Old  I  do  wan ;  and  from  my  weary  limbs 
Honour  is  cudgel'd.     Well,  bawd  will  I  turn, 
And  something  lean  to  cutpurse  of  quick  band, 

*  Gteeldng  is  Hoffing,  MOetriag,     Vide  Uidianuner  Ni^fat's 
DreBm,  Aol  iii.  3d.  1,  p.  2ST. 
'  i.e.  dispoaition. 
'  Bimnfc,  for  Jill,  or  boiij,  tt  we  hive  it  still  in  ntlgar 
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To  Eagbud  will  I  steal,  ud  there  111  steal : 

Aad  patches  will  I  get  unto  these  scars. 

And  swear,  I  got  them  iD  the  Osllia  wars.  {^Eeit^. 

SCENE  II. 

Troyei »  Champagne.     A»  Apartmettl  in  the 
FieDcb  King's  Palace. 

EiUer,  at  one  Poor,  Kino  Henrt,  Bedford, 
Glostbr,  Exeter,  Warwick,  Westmore- 
land, oxd  other  Lords;  at  aiutther  the  French 
King,  Queen  Isabel,  the  Princess  Katha- 
rine, Lords,  Ladies,  ^e.  the  DvKE  of  BUR- 
GVNDY,  and  hit  Thiiu. 

K.  Hem.  Peace  to  this  meetiiig,  wherefore  we 
are  met' ! 
Unto  our  brother  France, — and  to  our  sister. 
Health  and  fiur  time  of  day :— joy  and  good  wishes 
To  OUT  most  fair  and  princely  cousin  Katharine ;    . 
And  (as  a  bnmch  and  member  of  this  royalty. 
By  whom  this  great  assembly  is  contriv'd). 
We  do  salute  you,  duke  of  Burgundy; — 
And,  princes  French,  and  peers,  health  to  you  all! 
Fr-JTiiw}.  Right  joyousare we  to  beholdyour  face. 
Most  worUiy  brother  England;  fairiy  met: — 
So  are  you,  princes  English,  every  one. 

''  [JEiil.]  'Ths  comic  scenesof  thus  pUjBirenoHatuieiid, 
■nd  ill  the  eoraio  penomgta  are  now  diimiued.  FilBtifT  ud 
Mrs.  Qiicklj'  (ue  dead ;  Njn  ud  Bsrdolpb  are  hanged  ;  Godi- 
liill  wti  lent  immedialel;  after  the  robbery;    Poins  and  Peto     ' 

beaten  into  obicniitj.     I  belieTe  ererj  reader  regret*  their  de- 
parture.'— /okuos. 

'  '  P^eacB  to  tliii  nteetinf,  wherefore  we  are  net!"  Peace, 
fbi  which  we  are  here  met,  be  to  Ibii  meeting.  Here,  - Johnsaa 
thnngfat,  that  the  Choru  fbonid  haie  beei  prefiMd,  and  the  fiTlh 
act  begin. 
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Q.  &a.   So  happy  be  Ihe  issue,  brother  EnglaDd, 
Of  this  good  day,  and  of  this  gracious  meeting, 
Ab  we  are  now  glad  to  behold  your  eyes ; 
Your  eyes,  which  hitherto  have  borne  ia  them 
Against  the  French,  that  met  them  in  theii*  h«it. 
The  fftt^  balls  of  murdering  basilisks  ^ : 
The  venom  of  such  looks,  we  fairly  hope. 
Have  lost  their  quality;  and  that  this  day 
Shall  change  all  griefs,  and  quarrels,  into  love. 

K.  Hen.  To  cry  amen  to  that,  thus  we  appear. 

Q.  Ita.  You  English  {ninces  all,  I  do  salute  you. 

But.  My  duty  to  you  both,  on  equal  love. 
Great  kings  of  France  and  England  I  Hiat  I  hare 

laboured 
With  ail  my  whs,  my  pains,  and  strong  endeavours. 
To  bring  your  most  imperial  majesties 
Unto  this  bar'  and  royal  interview. 
Your  mightiness  on  both  parts  best  can  witness. 
Since  then  my  office  haith  so  far  prerail'd. 
That,  face  to  face,  and  royal  eye  to  eye. 
You  have  congrceted ;  let  it  not  disgrace  me. 
If  I  demand,  before  this  royal  view. 
What  rub,  or  what  impediment,  there  is, 
Mliy  that  the  naked,  poor,  and  mangled  peace. 
Dear  nurse  of  arts,  plenties,  and  joyful  births. 
Should  not,  in  this  best  garden  of  the  world, 

*  The  boiUiikvtt  «  terptnl  nbicb,  it  was  incieallj  aupposed, 
could  destroj  the  objscl  of  his  vengeance  bj  merelj  looking  at 
it.    Tbu  in  tbe  Winter's  Tale  :— 

'  Hnke  me  not  sighted  like  the  baHUti.' 
It  wu  slao  B  great  ^un;  and  tile  allanion  here  ia  ilnuble. 

'  'Thiibar;'  that  ia.tfaii  barrier,  this  place  of  aDngreaa.  The 
CfaronioUa  repreient  a  former  inlertiew  in  a  field  near  Melon, 
with  a  barre  or  barrier  of  iieFarHtion  belweea  tbe  pSTilions  of 
the  French  and  Engtisfa  ;  bat  the  treat;  was  then  broken  olT. 
It  TU  now  renewed  at  Trojea,  bnl  tbe  scene  of  conference  waa 
81.  Peter's  chnrch  in  that  town,  a  place  inconTenieni  far  Shak- 
speare's  aotiou ;  hii  editori  have  Iherefere  Itad  it  in  a  palaoe. 

VOL.  V.  Y  T 
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Our  fertile  I^wice,  pot  up  her  lovely  visage  ? 

Alas  I  she  batti  from  France  too  long  been  cbu'd ; 

And  all  her  husbandry  doth  lie  on  he^M, 

ComiptiDg  in  its  own  ferttUty. 

Her  vine,  (he  meny  cbeerer  of  the  heart, 

Uopnined  dies :  her  hedges  eyraj-plesched, — 

Like  pris<Hien  wildly  ovei^jtown  with  hair. 

Put  forth  disordei'd  twigs:  her  fallow  leas 

The  daioel,  hemlock,  and  rank  fumitory. 

Doth  root  upon;  while  that  the  coulter  rusts. 

That  should  deracinate*  such  aavageiy: 

The  even  mead,  that  erst  brought  sweetly  forth 

Hie  freckled  cowslip,  bnmet,  and  green  clover. 

Wanting  the  scythe,  all  uncorrected,  rank, 

Ctmceives  by  idleifess;  and  notiiii^  teems. 

But  hateful  docks,  rough  thistles,  kecksies,  burs. 

Losing  both  beauty  and  utility. 

And  as  our  vineyards,  follows,  meads,  and  hedges. 

Defective  in  their  natures^,  grow  to  wildness; 

Even  so  our  bouses,  and  ourselves,  and  children. 

Have  lost,  or  do  not  learn,  for  want  of  time. 

The  sciences  that  should  become  t>ur  country; 

But  grow,  like  savages, — as  soldiers  will. 

That  noUiing  do  but  meditate  on  blood. — 

To  swearing  and  stem  looks,  diffua'd^  attire, 

*  To  dn-acDwto  i*  to  Torca  up  b;  tlie  nrati. 

'  '  DefectiTe  i»  Iheir  naiwM.'  It  hu  been  propoBsd  to  re«d 
■Htrlnrei,  i.  e.  enltiue,  as  I  (bink,  verj  plsiuib);.  Bat  Steevena 
cancan  in  Upton'i  aptuioD,  thst  chuiEe  u  ouiieceBaarj.     ■  Sua 

for  thej  grew  lo  wildneBs  ;  but  thej  were  derective  In  their  pro- 
per and  fivonnbU  natnre,  which  wu  to  bring  forth  food  for 

<  '  Difuttd  attire.'  t  hnt  obBerved,  in  ■  oote  on  The  Herrj 
Wires  of  Windur,  Act  it.  So.  4,  that  difuse  wis  used  for  obtevt, 
eatfiatd.  I  find,  from  Florio's  Dictioniry,  that  diffiued,  or  d»- 
fimd,  were  used  for  eonfaied.  Difuaed  ottiTt  is  therefore  iiin»^ 
dtnd  or  iBtimlltd  attkt.  Thna  in  BeiDmont  and  Fletcher's 
Nice  ValoDr,  Act  iii. : — '  Enter  the  passionate  Lord,  rwls^  and 
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And  every  thing;  tbat  seems  unnatural. 
Which  to  reduce  into  our  former  favour^. 
You  are  assembled :  and  my  speech  entreats. 
That  I  may  know  the  fet,  why  genlje  peace 
Should  not  expef  these  inconveniences, 
And  bless  us  with  her  former  qualities. 

K.  Hen.  If,  duke  of  Burgundy,  yon  would  ^e 

Whose  want  gives  growth  to  the  imperfections 
Which  you  have  cited,  yon  must  buy  that  peace 
With  full  accord  to  all  our  just  demands; 
Whose  tenours  and  particular  effects 
You  have,  enschedul'd  briefly,  in  your  hands. 

But.  The  kinghath  heard  them;  tothewhich.asyet. 
There  is  no  answer  made. 

K.  Hm.  Well  then,  the  peace. 

Which  you  before  so  urg'd,  lies  in  his  answer. 
.    F.  Ki»g,  I  have  but  with  a  cursorary  eye 
O'erglanc'd  the  articles:  plenseth  your  grace 
To  appoint  some  of  your  council  presently 
To  sit  with  us  once  more,  with  better  heed 
To  resurvey  them,  we  will,  suddenly, 
Paas  our  accept,  and  peremptory  answer". 

tmUuhi  appanVd,  miriiurf  and' mtnaad ;'    wbo  is  thai  ad- 
dreiaed  :— 

*  Think  upon  lore,  whieh  mi^M  all  cr«KtnTefl  favidvoms, 
Seeml^for  e^eaighd  go  na(  lo  ({ifiiMi% : 
There  ire  great  Udiea  paipose,  air,  to  Tiait  JOD.' 
^  FavouT  bere  meuu  comelinesa  of  appemnnce.    We  Itill  it,] 
weU  or  ill  faamrii  far  well  or  ill  loiAi»g.     Tbpa  in  OtiteUo  :— 

' DOr  ehoold  I  know  bim, 

Were  be  Ed  fiamT  u  in  homoDr  alter'd.' 
'  '  Pnii  ow  acapt,  and  peremplorj  anawer.'     To  pan  bere 
■i^nifiea  '  to  finiifa,  end,  or  agree  qpoa  the  aoceptanoe  ivhiah  we 
■hall  girethem,  and  retnrn  oar  peremplorj  uiiwer.'   Tbna  in  the 
Tuning  of  a  Shrew  :— 

'  Tq  poja  aamranoe  of  a  dower  -^ 

'  To  paaae  oier  ;  topaat,  tofiuiib  or  agree  opanaamebosineiae 
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K.  Ben.  BroAer,  we  ahall. — Go,  uncle  Exeter, — 
And  brother  Cluence,— and  you,  brother  Gloster, 
Warwick — and  Huntington !>, — go  witb  the  king: 
And  take  with  you  free  power,  to  ratify. 
Augment,  or  alter,  a»  your  wisdoins  best 
Shall  see  adrantageable  for  our  dignity. 
Any  thing  in,  or  out  of,  our  demands; 
And  we'll  eonaign  thereto. — Will  you,  &ir  sister. 
Go  with  the  [»inces,  or  stay  here  wiUi  us  ? 

Q.  /m.  Our  gracious  brother,  I  will  go  with  them ; 
Htiply,  a  woman's  voice  may  do  some  good. 
When  articles,  too  nicely  urg'd,  be  stood  od. 

K.Hen.    Yet  leave  our  cousin  Kathaiine  here 
widius; 
She  is  our  capital  demand,  compris'd 
Within  the  fore-rank  of  onr  articles. 

Q.  ba.  She  hath  good  leave. 

[Examt  all  but  Henry,  Katharine, 
and  her  GeiUkioomait. 

K.  BeK.  Fair  Katharine,  and  most  fair ! 

Will  you  vouchsafe  to  teach  a  soldier  terms. 
Such  as  will  enter  at  a  lady's  ear. 
And  plead  his  lovesuit  to  her  gentle  heart? 

Kath.  Your  majesty  shall  mock  at  me ;  I  cannot 
speak  your  England. 

K.  Hem.  O  fair  Katharine,  if  you  will  love  me 
soundly  with  your  French  heart,  I  will  be  glad  to 
hear  you  confess  it  brokenly  with  your  English 
tongue.     Do  you  like  me,  Kate? 

Kath.  Pardamtez  may,  I  cannot  tell  vat  is — ^like 
me. 

K.Hai.  An  angel  is  like  you,  Kate;  and  you 
are  like  an  angel. 

*  BtBUmgdon.'  Joho  Holland,  earl  of  Hiuitin|;daB,  who  *ftsi~ 
wudt  muricd  tba  widow  of  Edmund  Mortimer,  earl  of  March. 
Neilher  Hnnlingdon  nor  Clsrance  are  in  the  Ii>t  of  D 
Persome,  as  neither  of  them  spesk  a  word. 
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Kath.  Que  dit  il?  queje  mis  temblable  A  let  angeM. 

Alice.  Ovy,  vrayment  (*at^  vottre  grace)  itinti 
ditil. 

K.  Ben.  I  sftid  so,  dear  KatbtuiDe;  aad  I  must 
not  blush  to  affinn  it. 

Kath.  0  ban  JHett!  let  katgviet  dea  hommes  trmt 
pl^Ketde  tromperUt. 

K.Hen.  What,  saya  she,  fair  onel  Uiat  the 
tonnes  of  men  are  full  of  deceits  t 

Alice.  Ou^:  dat  de  tongues  of  de  mans  is  be 
full  of  deceits :  dat  is  de  princess. 

K.  Hen.  The  piincess  is  the  better  Englishwo- 
man. I'faith,  Kate,  my  wooing  is  lit  for  thy  uader- 
Btanding:  I  am  flad,  tfaoii  canst  speak  no  better 
English;  for,  if  thou could'at,  thou  would'st  find  me 
such  a  plwi  king,  that  thou  woutd'st  think,  I  had 
sold  my  farm  to  buy  my  crown '°.  I  know  no  ways 
to  mince  it  in  love,  but  directly  to  say — I  love  you : 
then,  if  you  urge  me  fuitiier  than  to  say — Do  you 
in  faithi  I  wear  out  my  suit.  Gire  me  your  an- 
swer; i'faith,  do;  and  so  clap  hands  and  a  bargain: 
How  say  you,  lady? 

Kath.  Savf  vottre  Aonnew,  me  understand  well. 

S.  Hen.  Marry,  if  you  would  put  me  to  verses,  or 
to  dance  for  your  sake,  Kate,  why  you  undid  me : 
for  the  one,  I  have  neither  words  nor  measure;  and 


qDol«B  Ibe  Dtophin'g  apiaitm  of  bim,  '  that  he  wu  Gtter  for  > 
ball  rooiD  thui  the  Geld.'  This  opiiuoD  bowerer  was  eironeaus. 
Shskspsare  ddIj  mBHut  to  cbanctctiBe  English  donDright  sio- 
iteritj ;  and  snrely  Ilie  previons  hibita  of  Henry,  aa  represented 
in  farmer  flflenev,  do  not  make  na  expect  great  refinament  or 
potiih  iu  him  npon  tbi*  oecuioo,  eapeciallj  as  fine  ipeeobea 
wonld  be  lost  upon  the  prinees*  rrom  faer  imperfect  oompreiieiv- 
sion  of  hii  language. 

Y  Y  2 
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for  the  otber,  I  h^ve  no  strength  in  meuure'^,  yet 
K  remMHiable  meunre  in  strong^.  If  I  could  win 
a  lady  at  leap-frog,  or  by  vaulting  into  my  saddle 
with  my  anoour  on  iny  back,  under  the  coirectioa 
of  brag^;ing  be  it  spoken,  I  ahould  quickly  leap  into 
a  wife.  Or,  if  I  might  buffet  for  iny  lore,  or  bound 
my  horae  for  her  faTOura>  I  could  lay  on  like  a 
butcher,  and  Mt  like  a  jock-an-apes,  never  off:  but, 
before  God,  I  cannot  look  greenly  '^,  nor  gasp  out 
my  eloquence,  nor  I  have  no  cunning  in  protesta- 
tion ;  only  downright  oalhs,  which  I  never  use  till 
urged,  nor  never  break  for  u^ing.  If  thou  canst 
love  S  fellow  of  diia  temper,  Kate,  whose  face  is 
not  worth  sun-buniing,  that  never  looks  in  his  glass 
for  love  of  any  thing  he  sees  there,  let  thine  eye  be 
thy  codi.  I  speak  to  thee  plain  sotdio':  If  thou 
canst'love  roe  for  this,  take  me:  if  not,  to  say  to 
thee — that  I  shall  die,  is  true:  but — for  Ay  love, 
by  the  Lord,  no ;  yet  I  love  thee  too.  And  vrtiile 
thou  livest,  dear  Kate,  take  a  fellow  of  plain  and 
uncoined'^  constancy;  for  he  perforce  must  do  thee 
right,  because  be  haih  not  the  gift  to  woo  in  other 
places :  for  these  fellows  of  infinite  tongue,  that  can. 
rhyme  themselves  into  ladies'  favours, — they  do 
always  reason  themselves  out  again.     What!    a 


i.  e.  like  a  loniig  loTer,  awkinrdl;. 
'  A  fellow  or  plain  and  WKoaed  eaiutiaicg.'     Tfaii  I 
been  >idlj  mUaaderstoad.     The  prinne  cvideotlj  m 


cinM  fae  bath  nol  the  gift  to  woo  in  other  places  like  (fae>e  fel- 
lowi  of  infiiiile  tongae.'  Conitancj  i>  moat  freqaenll;  nied  for 
courage,  or  reiolatioB,  by  Sbalupeaic.  Tfaua  in  Hacbelh,  AotU. 
Sc.  9,  after  Ike  murder  of  Doncati,  Ladj  Macbeth  aaji  to  her 
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speaker  is  but  a  prater ;  »  rbyme  is  but  a  ballad. 
A  good  leg  will  fall'*;  a  atratght  back  will  stoop; 
a  black  beard  will  turn  white;  a  curled  pat«  will 
grow  bald ;  a  fair  face  will  wither ;  a  full  eye  will 
wax  hollow :  but  a  good  heart,  Kate,  is  the  sun  and 
moon;  or,  rather,  the  sun,  and  not  the  moon;  for  it 
shines  bright,  and  never  changes,  but  keeps  his 
course  truly.  If  thou  would  have  such  a  one,  take 
me:  And  take  me,  take  a  soldier;  take  a  soldier, 
take  a  king:  And  what  sayest  thou  then  to  my 
love?  speak,  my  fair,  and  fairly,  I  pray  thee. 

Satk.  Is  it  possible  dat  I  should  love  de  enemy 
of  France  ? 

K,  Hen.  "So ; '  it  is  not  possible  you  should  We 
the  enemy  of  France^  Kate  :  but,  in  loving  me;  you 
should  lore  the  fiiend  of  France ;  for  I  love  France 
AO  well,  that  I  will  not  part  with  a  village  of  it;  I 
will  have  it  all  mine :  and,  Kate,  when  Fnince  is 
mine,  and  I  am  yours,  then  yours  is  France,  and 
you  are  mine. 

Katk.  I  cannot  tell  vat  is  dat. 

K.  Hen.  No,  Kate?  I  will  tell  tbee  in  French; 
which,  I  am  sore,  will  hang  upon  my  tongue  like  a 
new-married  wife  about  her  husband's  neck,  hardly 
to  be  shook  off.  Qaandfay  la  posienum  de  FTonee, 
et  quoad  votu  avez  le  postetthn  de  mot  (let  mesee, 
what  then?  -  Saint  Dennis  be  my  speed!) — done 
voitre  est-  Fraxce,  et  votu  ettes  mxeitne.  It  is  as-  easy 
for  me,  Kate,  to  conquer  the  kingdom,  as  to  speak 
so  much  more  French :  I  shall  never  move  thee  in 
French,  unless  it  be  to  laugh  at  me. 

Kath.  Sauf  voatre  Iwmnemr,  le  Francois  quevoH* 
parkz  est  meilieur  que  V  AngloU  lequet  je  parte. 

K.  Hen.  No,  'faith,  is't  not,  Kate  -.  but  thy  speak- 
ing of  my  tongue,  and  I  thine,  most  truly  false)y, 
"  i.  «.  Bhriuk,  fdl  Rwa;. 
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miut  need)  be  granted  to  me  much  at  one.  But, 
Kate,  dost  thou  undentand  thus  much  Engl^h? 
Canit  thou  lore  me? 

Kaik.  IcBDnotldL 

K.  Htm.  Can  any  of  your  nei^bonrs  tell,  Kate? 
Ill  ask  than.  Come,  I  know,  thou  lovestme:  and 
at  night  when  you  come  into  your  closet,  youll 
queatitm  this  gentlewoman  about  me ;  and  I  know, 
Kate,  yon  will,  to  her,  dispraise  those  partg  in  me, 
that  yon  lore  with  your  heart;  but,  g<M>d  Kate, 
mock  me  mercifully;  the  rather,  gentle  [mncess, 
because  I  love  thee  cmelly.  If  ever  thou  be'st 
mine,  Kate,  (as  I  hare  a.  saying  faith  within  me, 
tells  me, — thou  shall),  I  get  thee  with  acambling, 
and  thou  must  therefore  needs  prove  a  good  soldier- 
breeder:  Shall  not  thou  and  I,  between  Saint  Den- 
nis and  Saint  Oeorge,  compound  a  boy,  half 'French 
half  English,  that  shall  go  to  Constantinople,  and 
take  the  Turk  by  the  beud>^7  shall  we  not  7  what 
sayest  thou,  my  fair  flower-de-luce? 

Kaik.  I  do  not  know  dat 

K.  Hat.  No ;  tis  hereafter  to  know,  but  now  to 
promise:  do  but  now  promise,  Kate,  you  will  en- 
deavour for  your  French  part  of  such  a  boy;  and, 
for  my  Engliafa  mtMety,  taJie  the  word  of  a  long  and 
a  bachelor.  How  answer  you,  hi  phu  beik  Katha- 
rau  (&(  aumde,  man  Irii  ehire  et  di»ate  dieue? 

Katk.  Your  auge»t6  'aTe/oMte  French  enough  to 
deceive  de  most  gage  damoUeUe  dat  is  at  Fnmce. 

K.  Htm~  Now,  fye  upon  my  fake  French!  By 
mine  honour,  in  true  English,  I  love  thee,  Kate :  by 
which  honour  I  dare  not  sweai,  thou  lovest  me ; 

i>  '  Tike  the  Turk  b;  tlie  bsard.'  Ibis  is  noe  nf  the  poet's 
inacbr<uii<ma.  The  Tarki  h&d  not  posseEsion  of  CoiututiBaple 
until  the  jeu  14U ;   vhsD  Hanrj  hid  been  deid  tbirtj-vne 
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yet  my  blood  b^;uis  to  Matter  me  th^  tboii  dost, 
DotwithetaQdiug  tiie  poor  and  untempering  effect  of 
my  visage '".  Now  beahrew  my  father's  ambition ! 
he  was  thinking  of  civil  wars  when  he  got  me; 
therefore  was  I  created  with  a  stubborn  outside, 
ivith  an  aspect  of  iron,  that,  when  I  come  to  woo 
ladies,  I  fright  them.  But,  in  futh,  Kate,  the  elder 
1  was,  the  better  I  shall  appear:  my  comfort  is, 
that  old  age,  that  ill  layer-up  of  beauty,  can  do  no 
more  spoil  upon  my  face ;  thou  hast  me,  if  Uiou 
hast  me,  at  the  worst;  and  thou  shalt  wear  me,  if 
thou  wear  me,  better  and  better;  And  therefore  tell 
me,  most  fair  Katharine,  will  you  have  me  7  Put  off 
your  muden  blushes;  avouch  the  thoughts  of  your 
heart  with  the  looks  of  an  empress ;  take  me  by  the 
hand,  and  say, — Harry  of  ^England,  I-  am  thine : 
which  word  thou  shalt  no  sooner  bless  mine  ear 
withal,  but  I  will  tell  thee  aloud — England  is  thine, 
Ireland  is  thine,  France  is  thine,  and  Henry  Plan- 
tagenet  ia  thine;  who,  Uiou^  I  apeak  it  before'his 
face,  if  he  be  not  fellow  with  the  best  king,  thou 
shalt  find  the  best  king  of  good  fellows.  Come, 
your  answer  in  broken  musick;  for  thy  voice  is 
musick,  and  thy  English  broken:  therefore,  queen 
of  alt,  Katharine,  break  thy  mind  to  me  in  broken 
English,  Wilt  thou  have  me  ? 

Kath.  Dat  is,  as  it  shall  please  de  roy  vum  phv. 

K.Um.  Nay,  it  will  please  him  well,  Kate;  it 
shall  pleaac  him.  Rate. 

Kath.  Den  it  shall  also  content  me. 

K.  Hen.  Upon  that  I  will  kiss  your  hand,  and  I 
call  you— my  queen. 

"  '  The  poor  and  olni^wriii^  efieot  of  mj  TisBge.'  Uxlet- 
pfmg  IB  muofUtBiig,  unmitigatiiy.  I  im  anq>rised  lliit  SteeveDS 
ibould  aot  haTa  objeoted  lo  this  word-u  he  did  to  iiaiomitg.  It 
uoC  the  mme  foTmatiaa.  '  To  temper  or  mitigale  somiH  with 
mirth.     Conifiri  per  transIatioDcm,  at  condire  friititiam  hilari- 
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Katb.  Laiuez,  wtem  aetgneur,  taiMiex,  /auvez.'  ma 
fijf,  je  ne  veta  point  qtte  nwt  tAamex  vtittre  gran- 
dewr,  tn  baiaa»t  b  mow  d'wte  voitre  ndigne  terTii- 
teure;  exaatx  wu>^,jewmmj^lie,wumtritpuu*attt 
ttigneur. 

K.  Hem-  Thea  I  will  kisa  your  lips,  Kate. 

Ksth.  £et  daiMt,  et  damaiieUei,  p<mr  ettre  bait^et 
decatU  latr  nopcet,  U  Wat  pat  le  coitmwte  de  FtoMce. 

K.  Bm.  Madam,  my  ioterpreter,  what  says  she  ? 

Alice.  Dat  it  is  not  be  de  fuhton  ptmr  la  ladies  of 
France, — I  cannot  tell  what  is,  baiter,  e»  Engliab. 

K.  Hm.  To  kiss. 

Alice.  Yovir  majesty  eutendn  bettre  qite  mm/. 

K.  Hen.  It  is  not  the  fashion  for  the  maids  in 
France  to  ttiss  before  they  «re  mairied,  would  she 
say? 

Alice.  Owg,  vnufmemt. 

K.  Hen.  O  Kate,  nice  coatoms  curt'sy  to  ^reat 
kings.  Deal  Kate,  you  and  I  cannot  be  confined 
within  the  weak  list'^  of  a  country's  fashion  :  we 
are  the  makos  of  manners,  Kate;  and  tbe  liberty 
that  follows  our  places,  stops  the  mouths  of  all 
find-fauhs ;  as  I  wiQ  do  yours,  for  upholding;  the 
nice  fastuou  of  your  country,  in  denying  me  a  kiss : 
.  therefore,  patiently,  and  yielding.  [KitKng  Aer.} 
You  hate  witchcraft  in  yom  lips,  Kate;  there  is 
more  ^oquence  in  a  sugar  touch  of  thran,  Iban  in 
the  tongues  of  the  French  council;  and  they  should 
sooner  persuade  Harry  of  England,  than  a  general 
petition  of  numarchs.     Here  comes  your  father. 

EtOer  the  French  King  attd  Queen,  Bttbodndt. 
Bedford,  Gloster,  Exetbr,  Westmore- 
land, and  other  French  and  En^^ish  Lords. 
Bur.  God  save  your  majesty!  my  royal  coasin, 

teach  you  our  princess  EDglish? 
"  I.e.  sliglit  barrier 
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K.  Htn.  I  would  hare  bet  learn,  my  fair  couaini 
how  perfectly  I  love  her;  and  that  is  good  English. 

Bur.  Is  she  not  apt? 

K.  Hen.  Our  tongne  is  rough,  coz;  and  my  con- 
dition is  not  smooth :  so  that,  baring  neither  the 
voice  nor  the  heart  of  flattery  about  me,  I  cannot  so 
conjure  up  tiie  spirit  of  love  in  her,  that  he  will  ap- 
pear in  bis  true  likeness. 

Bur.  Pardon  the  frankness  of  my  mirth,  if  I 
answer  yon  for  that.  If  you  would  conjure  in  her, 
you  must  make  a  circle :  if  conjure  up  love  in  her 
in  his  true  likeness,  he  must  appear  naked,  and 
blind;  Can  you  blame  her  then,  being  a  maid  yet 
rosed  over  witii  the  virgin  crimson  of  modesty,  if 
she  deny  the  appearance  of  a  naked  blind  boy  in 
her  naked  seeing  self  7  It  were,  my  lord,  a  hard 
condition  for  a  maid  to  consign  to. 

K.  Ben.  Yet  they  do  wink,  and  yield;  as  love 
is  blind,  and  enforces. 

Bur,  They  are  then  excused,  my  lord,  when  they 
see  not  what  they  do. 

K,  Hen.  Then,  good  my  lord,  teach  your  cousin 
to  consent  to  winking. 

But.  I  will  wink  on  hei  to  consent,  my  l<Hd,  if 
you  will  teach  her  to  know  my  meaning:  for  maids, 
well  summered  and  warm  kepti  are  like  flies  at 
Bartholomew- tide,  blind,  though  they  have  their 
eyes;  and  then  they  will  endure  handling,  which 
before  would  not  abide  lookiitg  on. 

K.  Hen.  This  moral  '^  ties  me  over  to  time,  and 
a  hot  summer;  and  so  I  will  catoh  the  fly,  your  cou- 
sin, in  the  Jatter  end,  and  she  must  be  blind  loo. 

Bur.  As  love  is,  my  lord,  before  it  loves. 

K.Hen.  It  is  so:  and  you  may,  some  of  you, 

"  A  moroj  ia  the  fneouHif  or  applicatisa  of  >  fable.  See  Hacb 
Ado  aboDt  NothEn;,  Act  iii.  8c.  4,  p.  176. 
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titaak  Ion  for  my  Uindnesft;  who  cannot  see  many 
ft  fair  French  city,  for  one  fair  French  maid  that 
stands  In  my  way. 

Fr.  Ki*g.  Yes,  my  lord,  you  see  tbem  perspec- 
tively,  the  citiea  turned  into  a  maid  ^9;  for  they  are 
all  girdled  with  maiden  walls,  that  war  hath  never 
eot^«d. 

K.  Bern.  Shall  Kate  be  my  wife? 

Fr.  Kinff.  So  please  you. 

K.  Ht»,  I  am  content ;  so  the  maiden  cities  you 
talk  of,  may  wait  on  her:  so  the  maid,  that  stood 
in  the  way  of  my  wish,  shall  show  me  the  way  to 
my  will. 

.  Fr.  Khig.  We  have  consented  to  all  terms  of 
reason. 

K.  Bat.  Is't  so,  my  lords  of  En^d^ 

Wat.  The  king  hath  granted  every  article  : 
His  dang^ter,  first;  and  then,  in  sequel,  all. 
According  to  their  firm  proposed  natures. 

Exe.  Only,  he  hath  not  yet  subscribed  this : — 
Where  your  majesty  demands,— -That  the  king  of 
Fiance,  having  any  occasion  to  write  for  matter  of 
grant,  shall  name  your  highness  in  this  form,  and 
with  this  addition,  in  French,^ — Notre  trii  cher  Jiiz 
Henry  ny  d'Angleterre,  hirUier  dt  Franee;  and 
thus  in  Latin,— PrwciariMtmtM*"  JUivt  wtster  Htn- 
riau,  rex  Attgliie,  et  hares  Francia. 

Fr.  King.  Nor  this  I  have  not,  brother,  so  denied. 
But  your  request  shall  make  me  let  it  pass. 

K.  Ben.  I  pny  you  then,  in  love  and  dear  alli- 

"  '  Yea,  mi  lord,  jon  see  Ihem  peripBclivelj,  Ihe  citie>  turn- 
ed JDto  B  mud.'     See  note  on  Twelfth  Kight,  Act  t.  Sc.  I. 

'    'uiwu   ror  PratariaimHt.     Shskupeaie  followed 

wbose  Cbronicle  it  stuida  thai.     Indeed  all  the 
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Let  diat  one  article  rank  with  the  rest : 
And,  theTenpon,  give  me  your  daughter. 

Fr.  Kwg.  Take  ber,  feir  son ;  and  from  her  blood 
raise  up 
Issue  to  me :  that  the  contending;  kingdoms 
Of  France  and  England,  whose  very  shores  look  pale 
With  envy  of  each  other's  happiness. 
May  cease  their  hatred :  and  Uiia  dear  conjunt;tion 
Pbmt  neighbourhood  and  Chiistianlike  accord 
In  their  sweet  bosoms,  tbat  never  war  advance 
His  bleeding  sword  'twixt  ^England  and  fair  France. 

AU.  Amen! 

K.  Hen.    Now  welcome,  Kate : — and  bear  me 
witness  all. 
That  here  I  kiss  her  as  my  sovereign  queen. 

[Fiimruh. 

Q.  Isa.  God,  the  best  maker  of  all  marri^^es. 
Combine  your  hearts  in  one,  your  realms  in  one! 
As  man  and  wife,  being  two,  are  one  in  love, 
'So  be  there  'twixt  your  kingdoms  such  a  spousal; 
That  never  may  ill  office,  or  fed  Jealousy, 
Which  troubles  oft  the  bed  of  blessed  marriage, 
lluiist  in  between  Ifae  paction  of  these  kingdoms. 
To  make  divorce  of  th«r  incorporate  league ; 
That  English  may  as  French,  French  Englishmen, 
Receive  each  other  I — God  speak  this  Amen ! 

AU.  Amen! 

K.  Hen.  Prepare  we  for  onr  marriage : — on  which 

My  lord  of  Burgundy,  we'll  take  your  oath, 
And  all  the  peers',  for  surety  of  our  leagues. — 
Then  shall  I  swear  to  Kate,  and  you  to  me ; 
And  may  our  oaths  well  kept  and  prosp'rous  be ! 

[Exeunt. 


CBiii5dJ.Googlc 


UO  KINO  HKNRT  V.  ACT  V. 

Enter  CHORUS. 
Thus  far,  with  rou^,  and  all  unable  poi. 

Our  bending**  author  bath  purau'd  the  sloiy; 
la  little  rocuB  ctmfining  mighty  mea. 

Mangling  by  itarta  the  full  course  of  their  glory  ^. 
Small  time,  but,  in  that  small,  most  greatly  liv'd 

This  star.of  ^glaud :  fiHtune  made  his  airord; 
By  which  the  world's  best  garden^  he  achieT'd, 

Add  of  it  left  his  son  imperial  lord. 
Henry  the  Sixth,  in  infant  bands  crown'd  king 

Of  France  and  England,  did  this  Iudb;  succeed; 
Whose  state  so  many  had  the  managing. 

That  they  lost  Fiance,  and  made  bis  England  bleed: 
Which  oft  our  stage  bath  shown:  and,  for  theb  sake. 
In  yonr  fak  minds  let  this  acceptance  take.    [Exit. 

"  Out  himdaig  atdlior,'  That  is,  Dnaqul  to  ffas  weight  of  hii 
■nbJBot,  uA  bnwluj  beneilk  iL  Tbn  Miltiui,  u  hig  Apolo^ 
for  SmaetjnMiiu,  ipstkiag  orBiibop  Hill: — '  I>i  itninupiti- 
fal^-muifutcd  ■  prMonptaau  aadertakiiqi  with  vaot  aniimt- 
eramiiuJ  tlHiMir:' 

**  '  HangliDg  bj  ttirta  tb«  fnll  eonrts  of  tleir  gloi;.'  ~  Thtt 
»,  by  tooching  oalj  on  leleel  paiti. 

"  i.«.  FnuHa.  A  limilu  diitiDotira  ii  betloired  on  l^m- 
b«idj  in  The  Timing  of  the  Shrew : — 

'  The  pleuint  gu^en  of  gnU  lUl j.' 


ij,Googlc 


KING  HENRY  V 


This  pUy  hu  manj  acaDes  of  higli  dignitj,  and  man;  of  euj 
merrimeDt  The  Dhsracter  of  ibe  king  ia  well  aopporUd,  axoept 
id  hii  coorUhip,  where  he  has  neither  the  lif  acit;  of  Hal,  nor 
the  Kraudeur  of  Henrj.  The  humour  of  Pistol  is  Terj  hsppilj 
cotltinned :  his  character  has  perhaps  been  the  model  of  all  the 
bnlliea  that  ime  yet  appeared  on  the  Enjliah  stage. 

The  lines  given  to  the  Chorus  have  man;  admirers ;  bnt  the 
ttath  is,  that  in  them  a  little  maj  he  praised,  and  mnch  must  be 
forgiyen;  nor  can  it  be  ea»ilj  discovered  whj  the  intelligence 
given  fa;  the  Chorus  ii  more  neceasiuj  !n  tbispU;  than  in  man; 
others  nhete  it  is  omitted.  The  great  debet  of  this  play  is  the 
emptiness  and  oarroivness  of  the  last  act,  which  a  very  little  dili- 
gence might  hare  eaailj  avoided.  Johnson.    ' 


END  OF  VOL.  1 


ij,Googlc 


Bdj,GQOglc 


CBiii5dJ.Googlc 


CBiii5dJ.Googlc 


ij,Googlc 


c  allied*  Google 


CBIiiedJ.GOOglC 


